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CHAPTER I 

WHEREIN THE READER IS INTRODUCED TO 
MISTRESS NANCY DENE. OF BELTON, 
AND TO THE GREEN CHAISE WHICH 
CAVE UPON THE KING*S BUSINESS 

Q uick, th - groom, helped his mistress 
to the saddle with a sure and willing 
hand, and ventured to tell her that it was 
a fine day. 

‘‘Truth, mistress,*' said he, “the Lord 
is kind to them that go hunting. Waff 
ever such a day for hounds seen £>r read 
on ? Ecod, it makes a man of me, a 
man it do. And I be forty -tifo con\e 
Martinmass/' ^ 

Mistress Nancy gathered up the reins 

li * I 
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in her hand, and touched the willing 
chestfiut, Slim, caressingly with her whip. 
Behind. her*^as the Abbey, her home. 
Before lay the park, brown and leaf- 
less, with «till pools and. winding paths 
and man^ a wood for the nightingale’s 
note. It was hers, all hers, to-day. To- 
morrow anq^her might come there, a new 
master be found, a discordant voice be 
heard. But to-day she was mistress still. 
And she was going a-hunting. The sun 
shone on no prettier thing in all England 
than the Mistress of Belton. The whole 
county would say so presently ; even Jack 
Danvers would admit it — and Jack was 
a misogynist. 

•‘You will never be a man, Quick,” 
she said laughingly; "why, that’s what 
1 have just said to Aunt Jacintha. She 
will neVe*r be a man either ! Here I am, 
twenty-four years old yesterday, with all 
the* cares of a kingdom about my little 
shoulders. Let the curb out another link. 
Quick. We^are going to ride fast to-day.” 
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Quick let out the curb slowly, and 
nodded his head at the retort. 

“ Ay, you do say some sll&rpisbf things, 
mistress, to that poor old lady sometimes. 
Ecod, fwas teHing them at ‘TJie Feathers’ 
yesternight, I was. ' The youngs mistress/ 
says I, ‘why, what does the passun tell 
about a-pouring out scorpicJhs — and the 
very genteelest scorpions as ever come 
out of a mug ? ’ says I. There, that will 
<!o, lady, for the scent’s sure— ay, as sure 
as the sight I saw upon this very road 
not a a hour gone.” 

Mistress Nancy had turned the willing 
chestnut to ride out of. the southern gate 
of the park — for the old groom’s chatter 
was as much a part of her life as the very 
trees and towers of her domain ; but nov 
she reined an instant to ask a question. 

“ Who passed upon the road. Quick ? ” 
Quick, himself upon a well-made brown ■ 
horse, chewed the cud of the indispensable 
straw and shook his head sagely. * 

“ Ay, who passed upon die road, and 
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where be they a-goin* to ? Answer that 
question, mistress. Not a-hunting, to be 
sure. FolksMon’t go a-hunting in an old 
green chay with a broken wheel. There’s 
no need of learning to tell me that.* Ecod, 
if ever I ^ee the likes of ’em for a pair 
of wheezing rogues in all the county. 
They be after no good, I’ze warrant, 
miss. ’Tis Mr. Jack that we must ask 
for news of they.” 

Mistress Nancy, who had laughed at 
the little fellow’s odd expression, now 
became serious and very much interested. 

“ What sort of men were they, Quick ? ” 

“Why, no sort of men, miss, no sort 
at all. The gentleman, says I, he goes 
in his coach ; the farmer he’s across a 
good horse. But a green chay and a 
leather wallet — the Lord be good to me 
if ever* an honest man rode in such 
compan)^ Ay, and civility, too, and good 
in" the argument. ‘ For what says the 
Scriptfires ? ’ asks one. And the other — 
Mm that wor^ the bottle-green coat — he’s 
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off with it directly. ‘ Do good to your 
neighbours — ^whereby/ says he, 'suste- 
nance in mind and body,^nd good old 
•English ale clearly are intended.’ *Ay, 
ay,' s^s I ; *'good that’s dbne to your 
neighbour that way is the trge religion, 
gentlemen. Your servant, sirs ; show me 
your road, and I tell you •the way ; or 
call for another mug, and I’ll be for 
comparisons.’ Which set them off, miss. 
And the young fellow he asks it plain — 
the house one Jack Danvers, that lives 
in these parts; ‘do you know that, my 
man ’ he asKS. ‘ Why, the very house,’ 
says 1 ; ‘ not more than five miles from 
this very inn, and you could not have 
been in better luck. Ay, there’s a gentle- 
man for you, that Master Jack,’ says Ij, 
‘ who jumped his horse but three weetcs 
ago over the passun’s nose aS he was 
going to the very pulpit A rider, gentle-^ 
men, a rider ; and better port wine ln«his 
cellars than you’ll drink at ‘ The White 
Horse’ in London. I wish you good 
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morning, sirs,’ says I, ‘and when next 
you’re*this way in that same green chay, 
I hope ^ou’lk^be so kind as to let me 
see the old horse again ; for I loves him^ 
like my owif brother,' says I, ‘and many 
a year hsye I shed tears over his old 
bones.’ With that they went off, miss, 
five mile away from Master Danvers’s 
house as the crow flies.” 

He chuckled softly to himself, as at the 
story of some great achievement ; but his 
mistress stared at him with astonishment 
in her pretty eyes, 

“ But, Quick, if they had business there 
— if they desired to see Mr. Danvers very 
weightily ! ” 

Quick jerked his head with a strange 
, little nod, and changed the straw quickly 
from the right side of his mouth to the 
left. 

“Ay,” cried he, “’twas urgent enough, 
mistrftss. I'll be bound. Writs of 'torney 
and ’tachments, provided, whereas, and 
aforesaid, they^be urgent surely, as Master 
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Danvers knows this many a day. Ecod, 
the last bailiff that went up to* ‘The 
Hollies,' with his ‘By yojff leaje’ and 
Be it ordained,’ and King’s name and 
Queen’S name and glory be to God, thirty 
pounds two shillings and sixpence, they 
put him in the panel room and made him 
so drunk as he thought he, was Charles 
the King, and Master Jack was one of 
the round boys that never would take 
nothing but his Majesty’s head. Three 
days, mistress, they kept him, and then 
sent him by carrier up to Husband’s 
Bosworth, Master Jack having no more 
use for the same. Ay, right well they 
tricked him, surely ; and when he set 
foot to ground, 'twas to ask if he were 
Charles the King or Peter the Bum ; 

‘ for d n me ’ — axing your ladyshifTs* 

pardon — ‘ if I know,’ says he.” • • 

He told it all with a solemn face, as 
though never in all his life had Re laughed" 
outright. His mistress, silent an^ a little 
perplexed at the first, now began to be 
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amused at her own thoughts, and to take 
heart them. 

“ Th^y wil^never get to ‘ The Hollies, 
Quick." ' 

“ I trust not, uprighteously, mis^’ 

“ You mean honestly, Quick.” 

“ I means what you means, mistress.” 

" But if th^y do — if they do ! " 

“ Ay, mistress, if they do. There’s 
always a hill for the runaway coach. 
Ecod, Master Jack’s coach has been at 
the gallop these three years and more,” 

" And it will come to the bottom some 
day.” 

“ 'Twill be little bottom in that same 
coach when the bump comes, mistress. 
But, trust Master jack, ’tis no bailiffs 
writ that will harm he. He wasn’t born 
to be an inside, not Master Danvers, as 
sure as I "Sit on a good horse. There’s 
ways and ways, and wrong lines of county, 
mistress ;*and the ’torney that can follow 
Master Jack through the fallow — ^why, he’s 
to be foaled — he’s to be foaled when you 
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and I are nobut bones in the churclprard. 
Ay, trust the Squire of Naseby against 
the county, bottle for bottle, 9>td on* bottle 
more.” 

Mistr&s Nancy, with a frord upon 
her lips, changed it abruptly jo ask a 
question. 

“Is not tha|: the very green «haise upon 
the road before us. Quick ? ” 

“No other, mistress. The old green 
chay and the old black horse, Bouncer, 
that Farmer Collen used to hunt when I 
was a boy. Ay, right well I know him for 
the surliest knock-kneed devil that ever 
bit a manger.” 

Mistress Nancy rode on a little, and 
then reined in her horse. The green 
chaise had stopped before a farm at the^ 
hill’s foot, and one of the occupants — a 
short man in leathers and a lon^ brown 
coat — had gone to the farmhouse to ask 
his way. They would find ‘ The ViollTes,’ 
after all, then ! Nancy’s heart beat fast 
when she told herself that they must not. 
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“ They are asking the way, Quick.” 

"Ay, the lousy, mischievous rabbits, 
that cannot 4ake an honest man’s word ! ” 

" But we shall be there to put them on 
another rc»d. We owe it to oilft: neigh- 
bour. I^hould think it base, treacherous, 
if all that could be done by me or my 
servants ware not done for Master Dan- 
vers to-day. I will speak to the men 
myself.” 

A ray of cunning illumined Quick’s 
little eyes. 

" A word with old Bouncer would be 
more to Master DanverVs good than that 
same talk, mistress. Ecod, I’d give a 
guinea if some one would wind a horn on 
yon hill.” 

" A pretty project, if 1 had its meaning.” 

" Ay, you shall have that, mistress. 
'Tice th6m to Winton Coppice while I 
cross the fallow for a word with young 
KiC There’s many a horn at ‘ The 
CrowB and Cup.’ ’Twere odd if I had 
forgotten how to wind a call.” 
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" And when the horn was winded-— — ? ” 
“ Leave the rest to Bouncer, mis4ess. 
The horn’s more than pipe or^bor to he. 
The old chay will go fast enough then, 
I’ze warftnt And it won’t bt towards 
Naseby, neither.” , 

“You are a very prince of grooms, 
Quick.” * 

“And that I won’t deny, mistress. Go 
straight to the farm, and there’ll be no 
bailiffs man at ‘ The Hollies ’ this day. 
Ay, sut c, it wr s a pretty notion.” 

Upun this, as the story goes, he turned 
his horse at the holly hedge which there 
bordered the high-road, and saying to 
himself as he went that he would ride to 
the world’s end if thereby he might give 
his mistress one hour of content, he rode 
away through the fallow to the sign of 
‘ The Crown and Cup,’ which * he had 
mentioned. But Mistress Nan(^ went 
straight on to the farmhouse, and th'bre 
she happed upon the travellers, the»short 
man in the brown coat, and the tall man 
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in the coat of bottle-green, and when they 
had\>ent almost to the ground before her, 
they besought her to put them on the road 
to Naseby. “ For,” said they, “ a murrain 
on the cdunty which sends pfirsons of 
quality tP dance a roundabout, when, by 
the living Jingo, they come upon the 
King’s good business.” 

“ Oh, your servant, sirs,” said Mistress 
Nancy right proudly, sitting there, they 
vowed, as some lady of the fables upon 
a splendid horse, “your servant, sirs, for 
well I know the stupidity of those that 
must answer gentlemen from London in the 
language of these simple people. Accom- 
pany me a little way, I beg, and my own 
groom, who waits for me at the coppice 
on the hill, shall point the road himself, 
and see you to Master — Master } ” 

“ Danvers. Master Danvers of Naseby.” 

“ Ah, to Master Danvers’s house. You 
arf friends of his, I presume, gentlemen.” 

friends that will stick to him as 
leeches to the heart. Your very obedient 
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servant, madame. You put us under out- 
rageous obligations ” • 

They stepped into the chaijne wit]; this, 
aad one of them holding the reins and the 
other the whip, and much talk in their 
mouths of my Lord this, and Sir John 
that, and other fine persons of their 
acquaintance, they went up ijie hillside 
after Mistress Nancy; nor could they 
observe the laughter which from time to 
time would light her eyes; nor the im- 
patience she had to come to Winton 
Coppice, which lay but the half of a mile 
beyond the farmhouse. Indeed, they 
rode in much content, and when a horn 
was winded in the thicket, and old 
Bouncer pricked up his ears as much as 
to say, “that makes me young again,” 
they spoke of horse-flesh very cunningly, ' 
and particularly of the horse which.carried 
them — "a crazy spavined hack that was 
only fit for the butcher’s block." • % ^ 

But presently the horn was winded 
again, and upon this the great black horse 
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bounded forward toward the wood ; and 
together they cried “ Whoa, whoa ! ” and 
the ope that had the whip let it fall from 
his hand. «• 

“Stop, «stop, madame — don’t •you see 
what he’s doing ? Oh, whoa, whoa, you 
son of tile devil ; nay, pull to the right, 
blockhead^to the right! Wouldst over- 
turn us ” 

Again the horn was winded, and from 
the far distance a hound gave tongue. 
Bouncer, they say, went off as a shot from 
a gun, and side by side with him galloped 
the splendid chestnut. ' Never was there 
such a run to hounds in all Northampton- 
shire. The chaise bounded in the air as 
a ball from a bat ; it creaked, it groaned 
dismally, it threw the King’s gentlemen 
as shuttlecocks for sport, now one upon 
the other, now up, now down, now back- 
ward, now forward. They cried for mercy 
as ehildl’en from the rod. 

“ F^r the love of God, madame, go 
back ! Would you break our necks ? Oh, 
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son of a she-devil — steady, steady I I 
bump like a rock. We are dead metil” 

But Mistress Nancy, so it is writtqp, her 
cheeks as fire, her lips close shut, would 
not seem to hear them ; and pressing on, 
as one that rode for life, toward Winton 
Thicket, she put her horse presently at 
a low gate, and, flying it at |he bound, 
she went away as an arrow from a bow, 
crying, “Jack is saved. Jack is saved! ” 
But the two gentlemen from London, 
who, by the living Jingo, were upon the 
King’s good business, liked the leap so 
little that one of them was left with the 
half of the chaise in the hollow by the 
farm ; while the other, clinging still to 
the box, went a-hunting with old Bouncer 
as never man hunted from that day to 
this. 



CHAPTER II 

■WE GO T,0 ‘THE HOLLIES,’ AND FIND JACK 
DANVERS THERE, WITH OTHERS THAT 
HAVE\-ITTLE share in THE STORY 

A t five o’clock upon the day of the 
hunting at W inton Coppice, Jack 
Danvers, the Squire of Naseby, dined 
with his friends, Dick Dallas, the parson’s 
son, and Bobby Bellars of Barton, at his 
house they called ‘ The Hollies and 
the story they told was the story of the 
green postchaise, and of those that went 
hunting therein. When the cloth was 
‘ removed from the generous table, and the 
ruby red wine began to flow abundantly, 
all drank the toast of “ Nance of the 
if^bbey,'' not once, but many times ; and 
at each endeavour the narrative gained 
embellishment and new ornament. 

• i6 
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“ Hark ye, they took the ford at Fenters 
and crossed the red brook twice. There 
was one of them fell in Welford Spinney 
^d* one that went to the Threfe Firs. 
They li#at ‘ The Crown and Cup’ to-night, 
and a waggon takes them to Harborough 
to-morrow. Ay, they bumped like a ball, 

I hear, and the man in the Wottle-green 
coat must needs borrow a sack at Hag 
Weston’s before he could run up to the 
i.m. Forsure ! I’m no town’s man that 
does i/^t knew hoof from hock, boys, but 
1 came near a fall from laughing when up 
comes Bouncer with the shafts between 
his legs, and yonder lies the bum with his 
breeches on the box and his body in the 
fallow. ‘Where’s the she-devil in the 
green habit that brought me to this ? ’ 
says he — and says I, ‘ Have ye no manners' 
to come before the field like that, sir? 
Take yourself off,’ cries I, ‘before you 
have a lash about your quarters.’ Ay, 
he ran like a hare, boys, with his j;)anner 
behind him, and such a shout of laughter 
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as youll never hear at Winton again. 
Surefy, she’s a good 'un is little Mistress 
Nanc0. and that I’ll tell her to-morrow.” 

The Squire spoke, filling a long •claiy 
pipe and lighting it at one of Ae four 
candles upon the polished table. A good 
fire burnt in the great ingle ; the curtains 
were closft- drawn ; the decanter passed 
quickly. It was a night to talk of wine 
and women — for of what else might honest 
men talk when news of the hunting was 
done ? 

"You’ll never tell her that, Jack,” cried 
Dick Dallas, the parson’s son. " ’Twould 
have been told any time these three years 
if it had been any other. But you haven’t 
the tongue, man. Faith, I can hear you 
stammering it out like a girl at the cate- 
chism. ‘ Your servant, mistress, and thank 
you, mistress, and ecod. I’ve heard — and 
ecod, they tell me — and hum — and ha — 
attd all Ithe rest of it.’ A pretty picture, 
Bobb)(, as I live, the Squire of Naseby 
telling Mistress Nance she’s a good ’un.” 
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Bobby Bellars of Barton lighte^ his 
pipe, and uttered a word of deep wisdom. 

“Give me a horse,” said hef “ay, 
tker&’s reason. You can talk to him. 
But, dilnme, a woman — no. It’s not to 
be done.” 

“ Ay," said the Squire, “ ’tis odd, to be 
sure. Here can I call to jSrry across 
a twenty-acre field, and when it comes to 
a bit of a wench with a laughing face, 
I'm all stuck like a jibber in the plough. 
Explain that to me, lads; explain it if 
you can.” 

“’Tis because of your mettle. Jack. 
Breed a man with the ladies, and he’s 
as ready as a gentleman of St. James’s. 
But school him in the stable, and what 
shall he say but ‘ Whoa, my lass ! ’ and 
‘Over, girl!’ Faith, there you have it. 
You and I can pass a bottle wfth any 
man ; but for dead dull dogs where the 
petticoats are, there isn’t the like *4n 
Northamptonshire. 'Tis the trick •of it, 
lad — the trick we lack. Now, this fine 
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bird |hat rides to Belton Abbey to-morrow, 
I’ll warrant you that he’s as ready with 
his, ^Why, madame,’ and ‘ Wherefore, 
madame,’ and ‘ That reminds me, madim%,’ 
as old Jbe Black, the noncoflforming 
doctor that spouts at Harborough on 
market day. And that’s what the women 
like. ’Ti^the sauce that makes the bird 
of love go down. Prate of Diana and 
Jove and Mistress Aphrodite, and all the 
gods and goddesses in the books of learn- 
ing, and the devil take me if at the end 
you don’t come to be Master Mars, and 
the parson there to spread the net for 
little Venus. But we’ve forgot it, Jack — 
we’re readier at ‘ gone away ’ and ‘ forrad ’ 
and ‘ we’ll all go a-hunting to-day.’ We’re 
good wine in dull glasses, and, confound 
me, the women like to see the ruby 
colour.*^ 

“True entirely,” cried Bobby Bellars, 
‘*^nd when the colour’s ruby, what’s to 
be dbne with it if it doesn’t go to ruby 
lips ? Answer me that. Jack, or Sir 
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Joseph will answer it for you to-morrow, 
I'll wager a guinea.” * 

“ A scurvy hound who sits a horfe like 
a«booby, and is all turned out in silk and 
satin and Flanders lace like a' puppet at 
the fair, they tell me. Ecod, I’d give a 
good deal to see him at the willows on 
my mare, Sprawler. There’d* be some- 
thing else on his fine clothes then, lads, 
and a good laugh at him at the Abbey.” 

“Offer him the mare as a civility. 
Jack.’ 

‘A devilish cunning rogue, they say, 
who looks at civilities through a lawyer’s 
glass.” 

“ A mean hound who will have the 
Abbey for his own come the New Year.” 

“ Ay, that’s true, Dick. Nance's father 
willed it so, though the Lord knows what 
was in the head of him. ‘ MaVry you 
shall,’ says he to Nance, ‘or the Abbey 
goes to your cousin. I’ll have no women’s 
tricks on my land, now that your brother 
Richard is dead, and if so be as you can’t 
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find a man when you’ve five and twenty 
good ‘years to your back, why, then,' says 
he, ‘ yt>ur cousin shall care for the estate, 
and you shall go to London to thrae 
hundred pounds a year and yo«r aunt 
Dorothy’s door.’ And go she will, the 
first day of January next year, if this town 
bird doesiVt suit her, or she hasn’t new 
notions in her obstinate little head. It’s 
as sure as the wind, Dick, as sure as the 
wind — for where’s the man hereabouts 
that will have the courage to change her ; 
and what's his chance against Sir Geegaw 
and the silks, with, ‘ Lud, madame,’ and 
‘ At your feet, madame,' and all the rest of 
the parley ? There’s no chance at all, I 
say, no more than your black, Bravo, 
against my five-year-old, The Raven. 
And that’s no chance at all, lad." 

Dick*' Dallas, bold in wine, protested 
hotly. 

✓ Will you match him for a hundred at 
the wights ? 

“ You’ve no hundred to match, Dick,” 
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“ Ay, throw my poverty in my face.” 

“ It's too heavy to lift, Dick, and 1 like 
your face too much." t 

• Bobby Bellars, in his turn, came in as 
peacemaker. 

“ I’il match the pair of you for a 
guinea to drink another bottle of wine," 
said he. ' 

" Done, done, lad I — another bottle 
against old Dick’s humour.” 

“ Then I’ll give you a toast — may 
Joseph Che! A-ynd rot in a horsepond 
this night.” 

“ I drink to that — blue breeches and 
green weed at Cottesbrook Ford. It 
could be done. Jack, if you had the 
mind." 

“ Would ye send him to the Abbey in 
a shift ? ’’ 

“ Nay, I’d borrow a smock from Shep- 
herd Winn.” 

“And to-morrow he’d cut a figare. 
Ecod, to see him at the gate ! " , 

“ He rides to Lamport this night, and 
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lies at ‘ The Three Feathers ’ ; I had it 
from* your father, Dick. They will be 
late oa the road, for they take dinner at 
Wellingborough. Catch your town* wit 
coming in with ruffled plumes. No, no ; 
he must lie the night at Lamport, and to- 
morrow it will be the red velvet and the 
figured vest, and a sword at his ankles 
like a buck in the Mall. That’s the trap 
for little Nance. He’ll fly the gate at a 
gallop and find good grass land beyond. 
Are you going to sit there and see him, 
Jack?” 

Jack Danvers scratched his curly fair 
hair, and tried, as well as the wine would 
let him, to understand the question. 

“Devil take me,” cried he, "if I’ve a 
word to say on it. Silks and velvets were 
never in my fancy, and there’s the truth, 
Dick. -But if it comes to riding ’un at 
Welford Gorse, or fighting ’un in Sally’s 
Hc^llow, why. I’m his man to-morrow. 
I disljjce the fellow already, as I dislike 
all that’s too fine for honest folk ; and, 
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dang 'un, if I could put him in ‘The 
Feathers’ pond this night, I’d (}o it 
with a right good will for little Nfmcy’s 
sake?” 

He filled his glass again, and began to 
sing a rollicking catch, which the others 
took up and bellowed until the rafters 
rang ; — 


One in the hollow, 

One in the slough, 

Fox in the fallow, 

Passun in the plough, 

A.L 1 wh-il come a-hunting in the morning?” 


“It CO aid be done,” says Dick Dallas, 
when the noise had died down. “ Three 

good horses, and three good men ” 

“ And his worship’s baggage at Tilton 
Wood. Surely ! What a figure he’d cut ! 
Are ye of the mind, Bobby ? ” 

" Ay, Lord, if I’m of the mind 1 *» 

“ Another glass — and, ecod. I’ll lead 
ye.” 

And another glass it was, and* again 
a song which made the rafters ring, and 



26 


LOVE THE HARVESTER 


agaiQ a little argument; and then three 
rolling figures lurching out into the night 
togetfter ; and through all the yard and all 
the stable a loud cry of “ Ho, Jerrj^ the 
horses, you dog, the horses ! ” • 



CHAPTER III 

OF A GREAT COACH WITH YELLOW WHEELS. 
AND OF WHAT BEFELL AT COTTES- 
BROOK FORD 

T hey roHe swiftiv, by field and marsh, 
hvt to one anotlier as bo)'s at 

a play; or trc ’ing a merry lay as those 
who liked their errand. Twice Bobby 
Bellars put the Raven into an “ oxer,” 
and twice he and the colt found their legs 
again unhurt. 

Dick Dallas, on the mare Sprawler, fell 
at Hare’s Gap, and ran a mile across the 
plough to catch the devil again ; but Jack 
Danvers never once shifted in his seat, 
nor turned to the right hand or the left. 
Straight for Cottesbrook Ford rodtf he — 

ay, as straight as a writer may lay a rule 
27 
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across a paper, "And, surely,” said he, 
when he got there, " a man may ride upon 
his seftond bottle, for if the whole be better 
than the half, then saw I two horses»this 
very night, and the devil take me if I 
didn’t sit on the second when the first 
would blunder.” 

There was moonlight when they first 
set out — moonlight and the New Year’s 
mist upon the pasture, a crisp night of 
January notwithstanding, and a heaven 
of rolling stars. Heated with the wine 
and the intention as they were, neverthe- 
less the cold air of evening damped their 
ardour when they made the ford, and the 
water never had looked so black or chill- 
ing. “A place, surely, to send men 
to their beds,” said Bobby Bellars, the 
philosopher; but Jack had a flask of 
brandy'in his pocket, and he soon settled 
that 

“ Surely ! ” cried he ; "I shiver like an 
aspen* Do you hear them, Dicky, lad ? ” 

Dick Dallas was too far gone with it 
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to hear aught but strange sounds ^s of 
rushing waters in his ears, and now he 
lolled forward on his saddle and answered 
tkefTi incoherently — 

"A hanging matter, Jack," said he ; “a 
hanging matter, and I that am my father’s 
only son.’’ 

“A murrain on your hanging matter. 
If there’s a law to hang those that would 
compel a gentleman to change his clothes 
after travel, name it to me, and I go home 
again. Take a nip of brandy, Dicky, and 
turn your colb- about your ears. Would 
yc have a hue and cry to-morrow ? Then 
hide your face and hold your tongue when 
the time comes.” 

Bobby Bellars approved of the sagacity. 
“ Pass the flask. Jack. I’m for politeness 
above all things, and curse your low tricks. 
Let the gentleman change with th^ blinds 
drawn, say I, and never be it said that we 
did harm to him.” 

“ And his fine clothes can go up Ho the 
Abbey to-morrow in the carrier’s cart. 
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He ^hall say he found them at Welford 
Cross. Ecod, I’d give a guinea to see 
him cime in.” 

“And I’d put another upon that f hut 
hush, lad, there’s a horse on tlfe road. 
Mum’s the word — mum and the shadows. 
Ye have the rope, Dicky.” 

“ We’ll need no rope. Draw your horse 
to the ford and show them your back, 
Bobby. Dang ’un, ye wouldn’t use their 
horses ill. Cry ‘ Hold ! ’ when the coach 
is upon ye, and we’ll do the rest,” 

He turned to the shadows of the hedge 
with the word ; but Bobby Bellars stood 
at the ford's brink, and when they had all 
waited very silently for the space of ten 
minutes or more the great lamp of a coach 
came suddenly to their view, and presently 
the coachman’s voice was heard crying, 
“ Whoa, whoa ! ” and a louder voice joined 
to that, said, “ Hold, hold ! ” and with one 
and another, the shouting of the men, and 
the jingling of the harness and the anxious 
questions of a little old gentleman that 



OF A '-GREAT COACH 


81 


rode within, it was a very babble of so^fpds 
in the quiet of the night 

" What is it ? why do you not go on ? 
whaHls the matter, coachman ? ” 

“ Oh, «Lord, sir ; oh. Lord, sir ; I told 
you so at * The Feathers.’ Here they be ; 
God save us ! ” 

The little old gentleman sighed, and 
sank back upon the cushions. The people 
at tlie inn had warned him to rest the 
night there, but his obstinacy had pre- 
vailed. And now there was a great 
ruffian at the do<>r of his coach. He had 
nev-u- heard such a terrible voice. 

“ God save you, sir, as yon good fellow 
says. Here be three poor gentlemen that 
have had the misfortune to lie this night 
in Cottesbrook Ford, and would even 
change clothes with your worship. Come, 
no parley, old bag of bones — your cfothes, 
your clothes." 

The. little old gentleman, who was a 
practised philosopher, answered in a 
gentle voice — 
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“J. have but one suit in my sack, and 
twenty guineas, gentlemen. They are at 
your*service.” 

“A murrain on your guineas. W«ar 
them where you must have need^f them. 
We want your clothes, little man — the 
clothes from your back. Come, off with 
them, or the devil take me if we don’t 
throw you in the river." 

The little old gentleman hesitated no 
longer. It was very plain to him that 
further resistance was not to be thought 
of ; for his servants upon the box were 
unable to speak a word, and the man 
at the carriage door was a very prodigy 
of passion. With reluctant fingers and 
some fine and scholarly reflections upon 
jade Fortune, the little old gentleman 
undressed in the coach, and beheld his 
clothes made the sport of those without. 
But the greatest surprise of the night was 
the purse, which remained to him. 

"An odd encounter,” he said to himself, 
when at last the coachman was permitted 
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to drive on. “ I shall return to the i^ni- 
versity of Oxford to write a thesis, upon 
the humours of the jpredatory instinct, if 
this'?8dventure permits me to t^turn at 
all. Zohnds, who ever heard of such a 
thing! To dress a man up in a smock 
frock with a bag of guineas round his 
neck, and — er— um — nothing upon his 
legs. And at twelve o'clock of the night 
— at twelve o’clock I ” 

He sighed again, forgetting his philo- 
sophy : but by-and-by he found the courage 
to put his head . ut of the window of the 
coach and to arrest the attention of his 
servants. 

“John, are the robbers gone } ” 

“ Ay, sir, as straight as arrows and as 
sure. And lucky for them, too. 'Twere 
at the very instant I was a-g^etting 
down to show ’em what sort of a man 
I am.” * 

“Never mind that, my good fellow. 
I fear I have been the victim of an 
outrage. You will observe, ,John — at 
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lea^ you would observe if you could — 
that-^er — hem — my dress is somewhat 
incomplete.” 

The coachman reined in his MSirses 
suddenly. ** 

“ Why, dang me, if you baint as bare 
as a Maypole, sir.” 

“ You describe my condition accurately 
if impolitely, John. I am as bare as a 
Maypole.” 

“ And the nearest house, the Lord 
knows how far off.” 

“ Drive thither, nevertheless. Inform 
them of my adventure. And — er — John, 
one of the cloths which cover the 
horses ” 

"Ay, to be sure, sir, the very thing 
for your poor body. Peters, wrap the 
gentleman up. Says Sir Joseph, ‘ take 
very particular care of my friend,’ says 
he; and, bless my heart, to think as he 
should come to a horse-rug. Heard ever 
man* the like — to rob a poor gentleman 
of his clothes.” 
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Peters, the footman, descended (rotgf his 
perch, and carried a horse-cloth 
little old gentleman. When he had 
wrdflf^ed it warmly about his legs, and 
promisdd a speedy hanging to the mis- 
creants of that encounter, they drove on 
again ; but first there was a question. 

“John, the maids of the house — on 
no account — you understand, John, on 
no account ” 

The coachman winked at Peters, but 
answered v3ry solemnly. 

“ Not another word, sir. Leave the 
wenches to me ; I knows the medicine 
for they — the hussies I Rest your poor 
body, sir, and don’t think of it.” 

The little old gentleman sighed, and 
lifted the glass. 

It was very cold, and his philosopj^y was 
a poor substitute for coat and breeches. 
He began to regret that he had ever left 
the University of Oxford, and he fell 
asleep at last to dream that he disputed 
with Plato in a garden overlooked by 
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nyn^hs and fauns who pointed out his 
condi^on hilariously. 

At eight o’clock next morning, 
the groom, knocked at the door^f Jack 
Danvers’s bedroom with a strange tale 
to tell. 

“ Here be a gentleman in the stable- 
yard, sir,” said he, “ and dang me if I can 
make anything of him.” 

“ Tell him to go to the devil.” 

“ Ay, surely, and he’s been there, 
maister — not a rag to his back, and a 
horse-cloth for his breeches.” 

Jack Danvers sat up and tried to 
gather his addled wits. 

“ Who is he ? — what gentleman is 
it?” 

“ A^ scholard he calls himself, sir — a 
scholard from Oxford— one Doctor Martin, 
that is the Dean of Trinity College. He 
come last night in Sir Joseph Chetwynd’s 
coach ; for Sir Joseph, he lies at Lamport, 
and the C9ach is to go back for he.” 
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Jack Danvers leaped out of bed^t a 
bound. t 

“The wrong fox, by all the varmints, 
aff3*Ve’ve sent his clothes to the Abbey. 
Ecod, that comes of moderation. There’ll 
be the devil to pay — the devil to pay.” 

He began to dress quickly, telling him- 
self the while that Sir Joseph Chetwynd, 
with his silks and satins, would go to 
Belton Abbey after all. 

“ And, ecod,” said he, “ we’d never have 
made su ,h a mistake if we’d taken a third 
bottle.” 

In which opinion his biographer is also 
confirmed. 



CHAPTER IV 

WHICH SPEAKS OF THE FRENCH TONGUE, AND 
OF THE CLARET WINE ; AND INTRODUCES 
RUSHTON, THE ATTORNEY 

W HILE Doctor Martin of Trinity 
College at Oxford was warming 
himself before the great fire in the kitchen 
of ‘ The Hollies,’ another scene of a 
different kind occupied men and maids 
at Belton Abbey, where Mistress Jacintha 
busied herself in preparation for so distin- 
guished a guest as Sir Joseph Chetwynd, 
her nephew; and did not fail to impress 
upon nttle Nancy the importance of that 
occasion and its meaning. 

“Your father’s wish, my dear, your own 
fathef's wish for his little orphan girl. 
‘ Let her know a good man/ he would 
38 
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say, 'and none of your stable boys^t^t 
serve us for polishing in this wild nllkn’s 
land! Sir Joseph was always one after 
his^^n heart — such manners, and such a 
handsome fellow. ‘ The very fellow for 
my little Nance,’ your father would say, 
‘and one who will leave the 'Abbey better 
than he found it’ Ay, dear, we must 
remember that It was your father’s wish, 
and he would expect us to abide by it” 

“ Let us see the man first, auntie, and 
ihen wc ‘^halJ be able to praise him truth- 
fully, I would not put the cart before 
the horse, or sure, we shall never get 
far upon the road. Prove him to me an 
honest gentleman, and I will not forget 
my hospitalities. But the argument shall 
come first, and not the sentence.” 

“ Ay, but you will judge him lightly, 
Nance. Such a man ! Such %ords ! 
And, dear, we owe it to him, for he is 
to be master" here.” 

“To be master if he can; or if the 
mistress of Belton be made of such poor 
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sti^that she must bend the knee to the 
firsf* ^adventurer who comes by a dead 
man’s word to her door. Nay, 1 would 
not shame my father’s wish ; but*Sfce 
gentleman shall be worthy of it, dt" I will 
find another way.” 

Aunt Jacintha, raising her hands in 
protest, was unable to answer so terrible 
a heresy. For many years now, she had 
waited this day when her nephew would 
come to Belton to take the greater burden 
of that stewardship upon his shoulders. 
Playing as far as she could the mother’s 
part to the child her dead brother had 
left so tragically (for Robert Dene of 
Belton had been thrown from his horse 
at Tilton Wood five years before that 
day), she had wished, nevertheless, for a 
lighter task than that of the education and 
chargd of this headstrong girl, who lived 
for all that was not womanly, and found 
her whole content of life in those robuster 
exercises which a good Providence had 
made for men. Sir Joseph, the old lady 
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said, would come to live at Belton a/ ))er 
brother had wished. He would ntarry 
her niece before the year was run ; and 
th^feafter, Mistress Nancy would b^n 
mtothef life. The excitements of that 
visit were not to be measured by any 
word or deed. For weeks, Aunt Jacintha 
had driven the maids of the house helter- 
skelter as hounds to a covert. There was 
no room In all the house that had not 
been thrice turned and dusted. Spotless 
iiwigingj fluttered from the windows, and 
hung proudly f'bout the beds. Forgotten 
china was raked up and displayed advan- 
tageously ; glass, sparkling as diamonds, 
was made brighter still. She was all for 
gentility, she declared — the honour of 
their house demanded above all things 
that it should be genteel. 

“They tell me that claret’s tlfe wine 
for gentlemen nowadays, Nance,” she 
would exclaim in one of these genteel 
moods. “The port wine is for tl^te fox- 
hunters. And, dearie, ’tis all the fashion 
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to ^ drop a word of the French tongue 
wheR occasion suits. You will not forget 
it wlien Sir Joseph comes. A word of 
French and a little talk of your kinsfUan 
that is cousin to Lord Lorrimore. ^ would 
not have them think that we know none 
but the rough company of the county. 
So fine a man ” 

“ Truly, aunt, 'tis all of silks and satins 
and the claret wine, and not of the gentle- 
man at all. Would you marry me to his 
clothes, then ? Am I to be bartered for 
hose and velvet and the new fashion from 
France.^ Nay, I’ll have none of it, nor 
of your town wit, until he shall show me 
an affable and courteous gentleman. Upon 
that I am resolved, so please to spare me 
your argument. Sir Joseph shall find me 
as I am ; and what in my friends displease 
him shall be to me the better part of 
them. My father willed the Abbey to go 
to him when I come to my twenty-fifth 
birthday and have not found a husband. 
But there is time for that — and, who 



RUSHTON, THE ATTORNEY 48 

knows, I may yet ride to Gretna 
Rushton, the attorney, before the^year 
is out Lud, he would saddle a horse if 
I Mh;4ifted a finger — he and many another 
I could* name. There’ll be no lack of 
lovers when I have need of them. What 
say you to Jack Danvers now, one that 
I have loved since first he sat me upon 
a horse at Naseby Marsh ? Should we 
not make a pretty pair ? ” 

The old lady gave up the combat de- 
spairing i;-. 

“Ill the jes^ befits such an hour, my 
dear, to name this low company when one 
of the King’s gentlemen is even now 
riding to your house. I, at least, know 
what is due to Belton Abbey and its 
people. None of your fox-hunting people 
shall come to my door when their betters 
are here, if I can help it.” • 

- Nancy, afiame now with anger, stamped 
her little foot in a fury of passion. 

“ But you shall not help it ; no dhe will 
ask your yea or nay. What, close my 
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to those that were children with me 
because a peacock from London is to come 
strutting up to my hall I Oh, he shall 
learn who is mistress here, he shall* Idhm 
it quickly. Let me see the h^d that 
would touch the door of Belton unbidden, 
and my whip shall speak for me. Shame 
on you, aunt, with your gentility and your 
little word of French and your claret 
wine! Nay, I’ll ask them all, and they 
shall prove whether man be the silk and 
the satin, or the heart that is honest and 
the hand which is kindly. As for your 
fine gentleman, why, take care of him or 
he shall find a slip ’twixt the cup and the 
lip that is little to his liking, I promise 
you.” 

She went from the room and from the 
house with the words. If the truth had 
been ft>ld, this day was the darkest of her 
girlish life, and one upon which she seemed, 
without warning, to come to knowledge of 
her womanhood. During the five years 
which had followed upon her father’s 



RUSHTON, THE ATTORNEY , 4S 

death, she had been the unfettered |hiS- 
tress of Belton. Pleasure loving, impet- 
uous, the toast of the county, devoted to 
heiFlierses and her dogs, enjoying the gifts 
of health superabundant, she had put off 
the reckoning with that evil day when her 
cousin would remember the inheritance 
and the condition which should make it 
his. True, there was ever the shadow of 
it about her, but it was not a dark shadow ; 
and wheniLshe looked into the glass and a 
pretty iav.-* looked back at her, and graceful 
rounded limbs would pose in attitudes, 
and her heart beat quickly at the thoughts 
which came, she said, surely, that a lover 
would be found to share her life before 
that day demanded toll of her. And lovers 
there had been, a score. No man in all 
fiiat county who did not draw a rein when 
she rode by, or envy the lucky d(^ who 
would rule some day at Belton Abbey. 
But to those that found their tongue she 
had said a ready “ nay ’’ ; and those that 
did but sigh were sport for her wit, and 
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^lone in all the world who neither spoke 
nor^ighed, upon him her heart was set 
vainly, for he would never know love of 
aught but horses ; and there was no woftan 
in the Kingdom of England who hafl turned 
him a hair’s-breadth from the straight and 
narrow way which a good pack follows. 
Jack Danvers, indeed, was the figure of 
her dreams, and just because there was no 
hope of them she clung to that image 
tenaciously. She knew that there was no 
truer heart in all the county. 

It was five miles as the crow flies from 
the Abbey house to ‘The Hollies’ at 
Naseby; but Nance of Belton was no 
faint heart of the roads ; and when Quick, 
the groom, had saddled her bay horse. 
Mulberry, she left a message for her aunt 
that she was gone upon a visit, and would 
not bb returned until sunset. Temper 
was in her head, and an anger against 
all the events of that strange day. She 
would* go to Jack himself and tell her 
trouble. At least he would hear h^ 
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kindly, and who could foresee whi^h^r 
kindness might not lead her? Ajf for 
the fine bird from London who must 
resent her absence, she was glad to 
pique Ifim. The speeches he had pre- 
pared would gladden old Jacintha’s heart. 
Nance told herself that they would make 
a pretty pair — ^and that the spinster was 
welcome to Sir Joseph, silks and satins 
and all the rest of it. For herself, she 
was determined even then to show him no 
civilities - -for never would she play the 
friend to one sh“ accounted already as an 
enemy. 

She rode straight, a splendid figure upon 
her great bay horse; and going without 
ddtour to the Squire of Naseby’s house, 
she waited at his gate while her groom 
went in; and, anon. Jack Danvers himself 
came running down the garden path^ He 
was struggling into a brown cloth coat as 
he ran, and his leathers were unbuttoned 
as though he were but just from his bed. 
But what astonished her chiefly was his 
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tJHilsual embarrassment at her visit, and 
his ^etty alarm that she might seek to 
enter the house. 

" Hey, Nance, lass, I’m glad to see^e, 
I’m precious glad to see ye. Bidb at tbe 
door but the popping of a cork and I’ll 
saddle Tip-Top and ride up with ye.” 

He wore a very red face, she thought, 
and his hair had not been combed that 
day. In the merry eyes there was some- 
thing of the old Jack ; but above that a 
shy look, and a suggestion of shame she 
could by no means account for. And, 
moreover, he asked her to wait at his 
door. She had never heard of such a 
thing. 

“ You need not saddle Tip-Top and 
you must not ride up with me. I came 
with great news for you, but I have no 
fancy Ho tell it at your door. Oh, Jack, 
where are your manners that you treat 
me so ? ” 

Jaok blushed like a girl. “ Why, Nance, 
you know that I’d give you the house if 
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’twould serve you at all. But, it l 5 </a 
matter of honour, lass, a matter of hoAour. 
There's one in there that has no liking — 
er-*-ay — that do not wish to — dang 'un — 
that pdt me on my word, and that’s plain 
and the beginning and end on it. So, 
you see, I’m mortal afraid it can’t be 
done." 

He stood, lifting now one foot, now the 
other in his confusion. But she, reading 
it mistakenly, flushed in her turn, and 
would hc'^r .10 more. 

“ Oh, Jack, J ck, shame on you ; shame ! 
I’ll hear no more this day. Do not dare 
to speak to me. Jack — I’ll not listen, 
never, never ’’ 

Her passion astonished him. Before he 
could speak a word in his defence, or 
make good the errors of his apolo^, she 
was away at a canter across the paddock 
toward Naseby Marsh. In vain he ran 
after her, whooping and halloaing with 
all his lungs. “ A scholard, I tell 'thee, 
a scholard from Oxford that has but a 
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hdlr^* cloth to his back. Will’t listen, 
lass, to scholard from Oxford that would 
sooner perish this instant than find a 
wench in my parlour. Hey, come «ba«k, 
Nance, and ye shall see ’un — ecdd. I’ve 
done it this day surely — and all for the 
want of a third bottle.” 

He stopped short, seeing that pursuit 
was hopeless, and returned with slow steps 
and puzzled head. But Nance rode on 
with anger at her heart and a great rage 
against all the world to be her companion 
on the road. There was no longer any 
friend left to her in all • the county, she 
said. She would never believe in any 
one any more. Jack had been the last, 
and now he had insulted her at the very 
door of his own house. His tale, that he 
had a “ scholard ” of Oxford there, was 
one he should have told to her aunt 
jacintha, or to old Maud Martha, who 
kept his home for him. She blamed her- 
self btcause of her trust in him, and went 
on adding to her wealth of wrongs and 
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injustice as she rode. Fate had willed 
her complete surrender to the man ^hom 
her father had sent to be the master of 
thb Abbey. She was being driven to her 
doom by destiny ; she saw no loophole ; 
could imagine no harbourage from that 
defeat. Jack had been her last hope — 
and he had acted thus basely. She said 
that she would never speak to him again 
if she lived to be a hundred. 

It was early morning yet ; and she had 
no desire lo return to Belton. Hunting 
in these days w .s no everyday aiifair when 
a Cottesmore blank becomes a Pytchley 
fixture, and Sir Bache Cunards’ round off 
the week. To-morrow the hounds would 
meet at Welford Spinney ; but to-day she 
must idle away the long hours, and find 
what barrier she could between herself 
and the man of silks and satins. And 
so she rode slowly by Naseby Marsh to 
Lamport; and thence to the high-road 
by which she must return to the At)bey. 
It was here that she met Ru^ton, the 
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attorney, riding a grey cob towards Har- 
borodgh, and not a little pleased to see her, 
as ever he was. A man of much cunning, 
the county called him ; one that wouM ibb 
you of your very boots while you sat in 
his dingy little office and were soothed 
by his unctuous voice, or silenced by the 
strange unholy eyes which could see 
through and through your head, as the 
farmers declared, and know what was in 
the mind of a man, “ ecod, before he knew 
it himself.” Rushton had ever pursued 
Nance of Belton with a quiet persistency 
which sometimes affrighted her. His long, 
wise face, his limpid eyes, his thick black 
hair ribboned also in black, his sober 
coat which never had a spot upon it, his 
jewelled snuff-box, and gold-topped cane 
were .all of a piece with that quiet pros- 
perity and discreet determination which 
characterised the man. Nance had heard 
the i^ossips’ tongues which said that 
Rushton had sworn to go to Belton as 
its master. She told herself sometimes 
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that he would make his word good — 
would marry her yet, despite her %iany 
and decided answers to his importunities. 

Was the one man in all Northampton- 
shire she feared, and the fear, she set 
down rather to the man’s will than to her 
own weakness. 

The attorney had been a little way 
ahead of her when she struck the high- 
road, but he drew rein as she put her 
horse at the bum, and waited without 
turning uniiil she came up. His greeting 
was neither Vv y servile nor in any way 
condescending, but the plain word of a 
man who did not think overmuch of the 
world’s civilities. 

“ The very last person I should have 
looked for upon the road to Harborough 
to-day. Fortune is good to me, young 
lady, as she is always good to those who 
do not trust her.” 

“ Then I shall not say the same for her, 
Mr. Rushton, for I was always one that 
hoped much of her kindness." ,, 
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“And reaped little. The way of this 
odd World. Nay, admit it is an odd 
world, young lady, or why should I find 
you riding five miles from Belton, when, 
by all accounts, the Abbey most has need 
of you ? ” 

“ That is a question you well may ask 
me, sir, and 1 may well refuse to answer. 
Curiosity, Mr. Rushton, ill befits a man, 
though a woman may wear it as of right. 
I go to Naseby because it pleases me, 
and if it please me, too, I will ride home 
again.” 

She laughed at the thrust, while he 
watched her with an admiration he never 
could disguise in her presence. Their 
horses were now going at a walk, and 
from time to time he took from his pocket 
a great gold snuff-box, from the lid of 
which the red face of George the King, 
stamping upon a green dragon, looked up 
at him good-humouredly; and laying the 
good rappee upon the back of his hand 
in a thin straight line, he consumed vast 
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quantities of it, as one whose brain needed 
a constant stimulant. 

“ Nay,” he said, “ our will is not always 
ouf ba^t friend. Mistress Dene. Consider 
how often we must show a smiling face 
to those we would gladly see no more. 
Add will to foresight, and you find me a 
proper man. Ay, where should I be to-day 
if I had let my will prevail upon my 
interest ? At a desk, young lady, with a 
quill in my hand. But discretion is my 
motto, dlsci'ecion which waits upon the 
opportunity. ! ' is much to know how 
to wait, as our French neighbours say. 
Women rarely learn the trick. They are 
all for impulse, and out upon it at the 
moment. They would never make good 
lawyers, my child, for egad, they’d tell all 
their secrets to the opposition under an 
oath of confidence.” 

“ Which means to say, sir, that honesty 
has come to make a friend of my sex, 
after all. A compliment, I vow. Fot who 
ever heard of woman going to the law 
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until law «ime to the woman ? Ay, sure, 
Mr. Rushton, the world went very well 
before the lawyers found it ill, and if it 
lacked them to-morrow, who wmjid *be 
one penny the worse ? ” 

The attorney nodded his head as one 
pleased at her sagacity. 

“ The world abuses its attorneys because 
it is always trying a fall with them and 
getting a rap for its pains. It envies 
us because we are rich, and mocks our 
abilities when we are poor. Would it 
be less kind to me to-morrow, young 
lady, if I lacked a guinea for my purse ? 
Assuredly not! Then let us leave it out 
of our account. You say that woman 
never goes to the law until the law comes 
to her — ay, and that is true ; but if you 
and I know one whom the law may visit 
this very month, why, then, may we not 
wish that in the law she shall find a friend 
who will serve her, not because of the 
law, but by reason of his friendship ? 1 

speak an ^enigma — but you may read it. 
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And when you are of my mind, you have 
but to say, ■*‘1 will it, I foresee help, 
counsel, the safety of my house,’ and these 
thhigi^will be accomplished. Further I 
may not presume, lest my honesty be 
questioned in the bargain. Sir Joseph 
Chetwynd, who comes to your house 
to-day, is a determined fellow, they tell 
me. If he also be set upon a purpose, 
he may prove a worthy antagonist. But 
I know one that will throw the glove to 
him, ves, r-adily, when you so much as 
lift a finger, will be for you to say, 
ay or nay, at your discretion.” 

Nance had grown mighty serious while 
he talked ; for she did not hide it from 
herself that it was both Rushton, the 
lover, and Rushton, the attorney, that 
spoke this time. The sly reference to 
the law, which might be called upon some 
day to arbitrate as between Sir Joseph 
and herself for the possession of Belton 
Abbey, was a new weapon in the arftioury 
of this odd suitor, who ever spoke with 
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that air of assured success which both 
alarmed and angered her. Nevertheless, 
it was to her consolation that she recog- 
nised a friend whose counsel at le^ was 
shrewd and far-seeing. Rushton might 
help her even yet to save the Abbey, she 
thought. 

“ Your friendship is always a good 
remembrance, Mr. Rushton,” she said 
gently ; “ but do not speak of my dis- 
cretion. There’s little of that at Belton 
Abbey, or ever was. My father wrote 
a promise which he gave in anger, 
and in anger would have been taken 
away if he had lived. But what’s done 
is done, and all the law in the kingdom 
cannot turn the bed that he made for 
me. If lifting a finger would do it, readily 
I would lift them all ; but you counsel 
me to foresight ; and, surely, when a 
woman lifts a finger to a man, she may 
not complain if something bright shines 
upon <t which only the law can take off 
again. Nay, I’ll lift no finger yet awhile.” 
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Ttt head of King George upon the 
snuff-box appeared again, but the attorney 
thought it had a savage look. 

“•H^te is the friend of discretion,” he 
said; “we will learn how to wait, young 
lady.” 

“Ay, for is not this the twelfth day 
of January, and take twelve from three 
hundred and fifty, and how many are 
left.?” 

The attorney snuffed with much de- 
liberation. There was a sly look in his 
eye when he an‘;wered — 

‘ Why, to be sure, there are two left.” 

“ Two, Mr. Rushton .? ” 

“ Ay, certainly — Ebenezer Rushton, the 
attorney, and his wife.” 

Nancy laughed again, and tightened 
her rein. 

“ I shall come to see them,” she said. 

“In which case you will see a miracle — 
a face in the glass which. I’ll swear, you 
shall know for your own. Nay, we'll 
crack such a bottle that day as shall make 
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Parson Dallas swear that he has wedded 
Mistress Nancy Dene of Belton. And 
found a friend for her,” he added. 

He spoke with no little earn^ntfss ; 
but Nance, feigning the jest, turned her 
horse toward the- spinney gate, and so 
homeward to Belton. 

“ I must do no ill to Mr. Dallas,” she 
said lightly ; “he was my father’s friend, 
and has no taste for miracles. But I will 
not forget you, Mr. Rushton, should the 
day come — and, believe me, I have need 
of good counsel.” 

With that, she waved her hand to him, 
and was gone at a canter away into the 
heart of the wood. 

But Rushton, the attorney, looking 
down at the head of George the King, 
said that for a devilish, perplexing, pusib 
lanimous countenance, he had never seen 
its fellow. 



CHAPTER V 


WHICH BRINGS SIR JOSEPH CHETWYND 
TO BELTON 

T he gates of the park were open when 
Mistress Nance came home, and 
Jacob, the gardener, said that the great folk 
from London had just gone up to the house. 
In the stable-yard she saw a monstrous 
yellow coach, all splashed with the winter’s 
mud ; and strange grooms and strange 
horses were standing there as though by 
right of old possession. It was to her 
chagrin that she remembered how distant 
the day must be before these intruders 
would go upon their way again ; but her 
old habit of authority forbade copfession 
of her temper ; and wishing first of ^11 to 
show them who was mistress there, she 
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entered the hall boldly, and found her 
cousin, Sir Joseph Chetwynd, standing 
before the blazing fire as a man who has 
come home at last after many wan^rihgs. 
He had been talking to her aunt Jacintha ; 
nor was he in any haste to welcome her ; 
but continuing an instant in his talk, as 
though unaware of her presence, he turned 
presently and made a feint of seeing her. 

" So this is my cousin Nancy,” he said. 

" Your obedient cousin Nancy, sir, who 
would welcome you to Belton if her eyes 
did not tell her that welcome is no longer 
necessary." 

“ Eh, a thrust at me already, aunt. 
Well, well, the children nowadays must 
be taken as we find them, and, I vow, 
that is at a high price. Come nearer to 
the fire, cousin. I like to see young faces 
in these old frames.” 

He made a place for her, and she 
advanced sullenly, unable upon the spur 
of it to answer him. In such a tone, and 
thus authoritatively, had her own father 
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spoken in the forgotten days of her 
childhood. 

“ Your cousin has been telling us of 
his rferrible adventures, child,” said old 
Jacintha, who was not a little shocked at 
Nancy’s indifference; “ the robbers stopped 
his coach, my dear, at Cottesbrook Ford. 
By the mercy of God there was none but 
a doctor of Oxford within — none but a 
doctor of Oxford. It was miraculous, I 

a "? )> 

^ciare. 

A mira- Ic oi the loaves and the fishes, 
hall we say, cou *n ? For what was one, 
and lie no more than a poor parson, among 
so many ? Ay, ’twas lucky, upon my word, 
for had I been within, God knows in what 
attire I had come to your door. And the 
doctor, they tell me, lies at a neighbour s 
house, dressed like a fox-hunter at the 
chase. Now there's a brush for his coffee- 
house ! '' 

Nancy, in spite of her chagrin, was all 
ears for the news. 

“ I have heard the story, sir, but I gave 
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no credence to it. It is true, then, that 
your coach was stopped ? ” 

“ As true as my cousin’s pretty face. 
I lay the night at Lamport, desiring to 
cut as good a figure as might be at the 
court of Belton to-day. The doctor I 
found very desirous to get on to Har- 
borough upon a family matter, but troubled, 
as many of us upon life’s journey, with a 
broken wheel. What more natural, then, 
that I should play the Samaritan’s part 
and pop him in my coach for the journey ? 
Oil for his wheels, and wine for his heart, 
as devilishly sour a vintage as ever man 
drank, but nectar to the poor parson, since 
good or bad are but abstract matters of 
comparison. And to-day he wears a fox- 
hunter’s coat — and, it may be, swears like 
one — so much is habit in the gown and 
virtue the price of our neighbour’s esteem. 
I, at least, acquit myself of blame. And 
I do not come to you in a smock frock 

and*a horse-cloth, my dear ” 

He laughed very softly, and in a high 
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key, a meaning, unnatural laugh, which 
Mistress Nance was to hear and to resent 
many a day in those coming months of 
intfigug and trouble. She found him 
already to differ much from that Sir 
Joseph Chetwynd she had imagined — for 
there was little of the fop in his plain 
coat of blue cloth, and while he wore 
a vest very elaborately broidered in thread 
of gold and silver, it gave him no air of 
v,ourtlin* 's or grace, but was like gay 
hanesr. upon an ill-shaped horse. Look- 
ing all his forcy years, his brown hair 
was thickly sown with grey, his eyes were 
large and lightless, the eyes of a man 
that had served few emotions. But of 
his white, expressionless face, the nose 
was the oddest feature, Nance said ; for 
it were as though it had been an after- 
thought, the work of an architect grown 
weary, who had cried, “ If you must have 
a nose take this one,” and so had thrown 
it at him. Big, misshapen, turned to the 
right side, greatly broad and illifitting, it 
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spoke rather of the market-place than the 
palace, of the farmer before the gallant. 
Nance told herself that she and her cousin 
would never be friends. And already khe 
recanted her judgment upon Jack. There 
was a poor scholar after all ! She knew 
that she had been very unkind to Master 
Danvers ; and to-morrow at the hunt she 
resolved to tell him so. 

“ The misfortunes of others sit lightly 
upon our shoulders,” she said, when Sir 
Joseph had made an end of it ; " your 
friend, the doctor of Oxford, is in good 
hands, sir, for he lies at the house of our 
neighbour, Mr. Danvers, who has played 
the Samaritan’s part so well to others that 
he is like to find himself upon the high- 
road presently. I promise you an easy 
conscience upon that score, and beg you 
to bring no reproaches to Belton. A fox- 
hunter’s coat often covers an honest heart 
— ay^ and a better man than ever carried 
lace and silver. You will see many a 
one if you linger at Belton, sir ” 
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She had somewhat recovered her old 
carriage now, and could lift a brave face 
to his. In turn, he heard her with a 
chang^ess smile, as one amused at a 
child’s talk, and finding it unworthy a 
serious answer. Indeed, he spoke very 
deliberately, standing there with his 
jewelled snuff-box in his hand and his 
air of i tastery which he had worn from 
tlij beginning. 

“Nay cou in, if I do not linger at 
Beltor., where would you have me to go, 
unless it be to the house of this same 
Mr. Danvers, who befriends our little 
parson ? Am I not here to do the work 
which your father willed me to do ? Is 
there not a man’s task in this estate — 
needing a man, surely, as my eyes told 
me when I crossed the park ? Your 
aunt’s good counsel will soon show me 
where my labours must begin. If our 
friend, Dr. Martin, were here, he would 
say, 'Nihil ordinatum esl, quod praeci- 
pilatur et properatl Nevertheless, I shall 
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lose no time. Organisation, method, will, 
purpose — these will make Belton what I 
intend it to be. ‘ Hoe ntihi erunt artes^ 
as Virgil says. I have always imi^girffed 
myself as the father of simple pleasures ; 
you shall help me, cousin, to the enjoyment 
of them.” 

His great condescension, his reflec- 
tion upon her stewardship, angered her, 
despite his suave and ready manner. 
For an instant she took the rSle of a 
country lass, and played the child’s part 
anew. 

“La, sir,” she said, “’tis a fine speech, 
but forgive me if I have not the French 
tongue to understand its meaning.” 

Sir Joseph snuffed quickly. “Come, my 
child ; have they not taught thee that Virgil 
is a Latin author ? ” 

“ If it please you, sir, they have taught 
me but the English tongue.” 

Aunt Jacintha, ashamed of her pupil, 
hastened to protest. 

“ Upon my word, niece, I never heard 
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the like of it! And forty good pounds 
paid to Dr. Dallas for the Latin tongue.” 

“ Ay, trust a parson to sell his Latin 
ddhrly.when he has little of that commodity 
in his house. Well, we shall make good 
his niggardliness, and shall not charge 
you forty pounds, cousin.” 

“ Oh, sir, your most obedient ser- 
vant; you will find me a most unready 
pupil.” 

“ Out upon it ; we will be as good friends 
upon the b'X)k as your fox-hunters upon 
the bottle. Wl.'ch reminds me, aunt, since 
bottles are the talk, that you shall give me 
an early dinner this day ; for surely riding 
sharpens a man. Upon my life, I have 
the appetite of one of those gentlemen we 
mention. To-morrow, Mistress Nance and 
I will cross Belton Park and speak the 
French together as we go. To-day, as 
Euripides says, we will serve tables ” 

Nance stood a moment defiantly before 
him. 

“ I fear you must walk alone,* sir,” she 
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cried ; “ to-morrow 1 hunt with Mr. Dallas 
of Naseby.” 

“ An employment for farmers, my child.” 

“ No.” she said ; “ for men, Sir Jpseph." 

With which word she went from him to 
her own room, and said that an enemy had 
come to Belton. 



CHAPTER VI 


WHEREIN ALL GO A-HUNTING, AND MISTRESS 
NANCE COMES HOME AGAIN 

E ight o’clock of the morning found 
Nance at the door of Belton, listening 
with rage and anger at her heart to the 
complain ^s of her old groom, Quick, 

“ 1 do tell ’e'' truly, miss, there’ll be naw 
huntin’ this day, for Sir Joseph he have 
given his orders, and ‘ Quick,’ he says, 
' I’ll go through the stables this morning, 
surely.’ And when a gentleman like that 
do say something, ecod, he means it, mis- 
tress, I do assure 'ee.” 

Nance, dressed in a pretty brown habit, 
with her light brown hair knotted in a 
blue ribbon, flicked her whip upon her 
skirt two or three times, and then said 
very gently — 
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“ But, Quick, what has Sir Joseph or his 
opinion to do with me ? ” 

“ Ay, that’s what all the folk be asking, 
miss ; what ’ave 'ee to do with we i” 
“You will saddle my horse at once, 
Quick, and bring him to the door. Get 
your best coat on and ride Mulberry to 
Welford. If Sir Joseph Chetwynd has 
anything to say, let him say it to me.” 

She turned angrily to enter the house, 
and met her cousin in the outer porch. 
He was dressed very sprucely this morning, 
and his blue coat had given place to one 
of brown velvet, while a multitude of gold 
and jewelled seals hung at his fob. He 
greeted her with a studied bow, in which 
she read both irony and discovery. 

“ So, sir,” she exclaimed, “ you have 
been giving orders to my grooms ! ” 

“ As true as the four gospels, cousin — 
if there be four, since, upon my life, I have 
no head for the figures.” 

" You are very obliging, sir.” 

“ Nay, oo thanks, little cousin.” 
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“I speak none to those who do not 
remember who is mistress of Belton. My 
groom is gone this instant to saddle my 
horse. ^Pray call him back that we may 
see to which of us he will hearken.” 

Again she flicked her whip against her 
skirt sharply, and for an instant the two 
faced each other unflinchingly. When 
Sir" Joseph spoke, he fingered his snuff- 
box very nervously, but continued to smile 
as one amused. 

“ Ha ! ” he caid, “ here is dignity at war 
already with p"udence. But prudence 
will win, my child, prudence will win. 
If you have the mind for fox-hunters, you 
shall have them, ay, for a word of mine. 

I was hoping for better things.” 

He snuffed deliberately, and repeated 
in a low voice, as though he liked them, 
the words “ for better things.” The retort 
robbed her of all her well-prepared attack. 
She was angry with herself because she 
could not say that which was in her ihind. 

“ Dignity, sir, at least has strength 
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enough to find a whip for an unwilling 
groom, as you may see do you rest 
here long enough. Whatever right my 
father gave you has yet a year^to wait 
at my gates. I shall not hasten to open 
them, believe me.” 

He bowed with that odd expression 
still upon his colourless face. 

“ Well spoken, little cousin ; we shall 
make something of you yet. Go to your 
fox-hunters, and when they bring you to 
bed of a broken limb, I will show you what 
a surgeon I am. Meanwhile, do not think 
ill of me for wishing well to Belton. Should 
I hold your father’s name in reverence 
if I forgot so great a charge ? Nay, 
I’ll not forget it for all the foxes in 
Northampton.” 

With this he turned away as one who 
felt himself to be a very worthy man 
rebuking a self-willed child ; but Nance 
stood angry and silent, for while her good 
instihct told her that the man had no right 
to the counsellor’s robe he wore, none the 
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less the accusation that she had neglected 
Belton stung her, and was not to be met 
by temper or retort When Quick came 
up *witlj the horse, he found her very 
silent and pensive upon the steps of the 
house, nor did her victory now give her 
any satisfaction. 

“Thee do beat ’un surely, mistress,” 
said the groom with a chuckle, as he 
backed Slim to the door, and put her 
foot into the stirrup-iron. “ I knaw’d 
thee’d havi' thy own way.” 

“ Hold your ^^ngue, Quick, until I ask 
your opinion.” 

“Ay, miss, an that’s what I hear from 
all of ’em this morning. ‘ Hold thy 
tongue till thy opinion be asked.’ 'Taint 
like Belton to be plucking a man’s tongue 
out for so much as giving ’ee a civil 
word. ’Tis not the same house since 
yesterday, surely.” 

He shook his little round head, which 
was for all the world like a turnip’ with 
two grey beads for the eyes, and mounting 
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his own horse, he rode after his mistress 
through the southern gate of the park 
towards Welford, whither all Northampton- 
shire and half Leicestershire had jausihess 
that day. There were many upon the 
high-road already ; round-barrelled farmers 
in good homespun and leathers ; smart 
horsemen from Harboroughand Husband’s 
Bosworth in spotless pink and boots which 
shone as mirrors ; bucks from London, 
who were brave enough across the grass, 
but retiring when posts and rails barred 
the way ; dowdy fellows, who made no 
talk of it, but were devils when the hounds 
gave tongue — all were there on that nip- 
ping morning of January, and all paid 
ready homage to the mistress of Belton, 
“ the goodest-plucked ’un that ever sat a 
horse in all the county.” But Nance had 
no ears for their compliments or their 
gossip. She had never gone a-hunting 
so listlessly. Quick, the groom, sighed 
as he watched her. It was odd that one 
should 90 change in twenty hours. 
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“ Faith, mistress," he said at last, for he 
was never a man to hold his tongue when 
he could use it ; “ faith, ’tis the very morn- 
ing for hunting as sure as I do sit upon 
old Mulberry. Why, there be a hundred 
folk going to Welford if there be one. 
And Sir Joseph, him a-poking over the 
fire, they tell me, with his nose in a book. 
Who ever heard the like of that for a 
good Christian that has no scent for a fox, 
but only for a crabbed bit of writing ? 
’Taint no jr.za to no man, and never 
will be. Ecod, you do well not to listen 
to euch as 'ee, miss. I never thought 
nothing of a gentleman that don’t know 
a good horse when he sees one — and he 
don’t know a horse, why, not from a 
rabbit.” 

He repeated it emphatically — “ not from 
a rabbit, miss,” and continued for a long 
while to shake his round head slowly as 
though there were something inside it 
which troubled him. Nance, in her turn, 
could never be long out of humour with 
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the best of her servants, and she repented 
already of her harsh word to him, 

“ Tell me, Quick,” she asked presently, 
as though it were a question of her^ trouble, 
“ is there any one at Belton, any of my 
servants, who thinks himself neglected or 
unhappy — any who has trouble of which 
I do not know ? ” 

Quick stared at her in good amazement. 
“Trouble, miss; why, bless my ’art, they 
do worship the very ground you treads 
upon. Who ever heard of such a thing ? 
Let ’em speak to me of trouble, the lazy, 
over-fed dogs, and I’ll give 'em summat 
to be troubled about. Whatever do make 
’ee ask that ? ” 

Nance would not hear his question, but 
went on with it. 

“ There is no one ill or in want in the 
cottages. Quick ; no one who is afraid to 
tell me of his necessity ? ” 

“ Ay, mistress, what a question for a 
hunting morning. Let ’em be ill or 
wanting, or think that they be ill or want- 
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ing, and there they go, running up to 
the great house like hungry pigs to the 
trough. ’Tis your kind heart that spoils 
’em,* mistress, ah ! and spoils the like of 
me as would sooner make passun’s work 
up i:t the churchyard than leave the home 
you give me. Don’t you trouble your 
head about it, lady. If ever another 
comes to Belton, which God forbid, say 
I, they’ll learn how the wind blows, and 
it won’t be westward neither.” 

He spoke very much from his heart, 
the heart of an honest man, who could 
add wisdom to fidelity and give of that 
abundant fruit. To Nance his words 
were as sunshine of the day. If there 
had been neglect at Belton, then, surely, 
it was that neglect which can make 
the poor forget their poverty and bring 
laughter to the children’s eyes. Never 
would her dead father have blamed her 
on such a score, nor would she blame 
herself. A muddle of order, it might 
have been, she said, when guineas were 
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not looked at twice, and worthiness was 
ever a passport to generosity. But the 
end was sure — the abiding charity which 
is the gift of love, ^ ' 

Her eyes were brighter when she 
thought of this, and something of her 
true spirit came back to her. After all, 
she was going a-hunting, and what other 
pleasure in all the world was like to that ? 
The mocking tone in which her cousin 
had spoken of her fox-hunting friends 
angered her to contempt of him, for he 
was a coward, she said ; and cowards 
always earned her contumely. She would 
show him, if he stayed long enough at 
Belton, to what sort of a bed good riding 
would bring her. And to-day she would 
forget all her trouble — except when she 
mimicked her cousin before Jack and the 
others, and told them how that Sir Joseph 
was coming out to nurse her when Slim 
forgot his cleverness. 

It was a pretty pantomime at the covert 
side : and none laughed heartier than Jack 
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Danvers (who showed you the fine figure 
of a man, with his fresh boyish face, and 
his merry blue eyes, and his spotless pink 
and shining boots, and bold black hunter 
under him). Dick Dallas, the parson’s 
son, was there, too, upon a gallant cob ; 
and Bobby Bellars, the Squire of Barton ; 
and Rushton, the attorney, looking as 
though his lean long face had just come 
out of a picture to meet a tailor’s lad 
with brand-new clothes from a brand- 
new box j vhile the gold-topped snuff- 
box had hastened to join itself to the 
parly lest by any chance it should be left 
out in the cold. All there grouped them- 
selves about Nance to listen to her story. 
She was born a play actress when she 
had the mind, they said. 

“ My cousin is a great man, sirs ; go 
to the right side of his face and you will 
see his nose ; but upon the left side you 
will not see it. He is so old that it is all 
‘ Eh gad, child,’ and ‘ Prithee, little cousin,’ 
and ‘Come hither, little Nancy, for I like 
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young faces.’ And Belton, sirs, is to be 
made new, so that when you come again 
you will not know your way to my door. 
‘ Lud, aunt, how the place wants a man’s 

hand ’ and. I’ll vow, if a h^and be 

needed, he has one big enough for three, 
so that he has only to lift it and all the 
stars go out. But I am not to go fox- 
hunting any more, for that is not book- 
learning, and ‘ Lud, aunt, she has not 
a word of the French tongue. I’ll wager.’ 
So I left him at his books, for he has no 
mind for a horse, ye know, and ‘ Lud, little 
Nance, they’ll bring you back upon a 
hurdle as sure as my hair is growing grey 
on my head.’ ” 

They roared at the sally and at her rare 
wit in catching the tone and the gesture 
of the man she mimicked. The notion 
that there was any good in books moved 
them to mirth which made the woods 
ring. 

“Why,” cried Jack Danvers, “give me 
a ‘ gone away ’ before all your French and 
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Latin fardels that ever a scholard wrote. 
What be the good of books to any one 
but passun, who can read a man a pretty 
sleep from Exodus, as Dicky will admit ? 
Never^knew I a man that was worthy 
s guinea who poked his nose in books 
and would not see the bottle when it 
passed him." 

“They’ll never say that of you, Jack,” 
cried Nance, laughing anew at his earnest- 
ness. 

“ Coix.^ound ’em, they sha’n’t, lass, while 
I’ve a bottle tc pass. For that’s honesty, 
say I, to do as your fathers did — and 
never sat a prettier man on a horse than 
my old dad.” * 

Rushton, the lawyer, opening and 
shutting his great gold snuff-box, watched 
Nance sharply. 

“ Your cousin does not like our country 
ways, then. Miss Dene ? It is, they tell 
me, the fashion of quality nowadays to 
despise those simple pleasures ‘which 
indulgence has made no longer possible. 
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Youth writes a post obit which middle 
age presents. Your account of affairs at 
Belton to-day does not make it appear 
that we have found a willing neighbour,’^ 

“A sour, crab-faced curmudgel^n, I’ll 
warrant you,” exclaimed Jack emphatically ; 
“bring him to Welford Spinney and I’ll 
show him the simple pleasures he prates 
on. Eh, Dick, is Yelverton Burn a simple 
pleasure ? You were in it last week, lad, 
and should know a tale or two.” 

“ Three feet of honest mud and a crown 
of rushes for your head, J ack. The lilies of 
the field were not arrayed as one of these.” 

“ Ay, and all the French tongue and the 
Greek won’t catch your holfee when you’re 
the wrong side of the brook and he’s on the 
right. Ecod, I’d like to show Sir Joseph 
the way over that.” 

“ An opportunity you must wait for, 
Mister Danvers,” said the lawyer; “do 
not forget that discretion at the gate is 
sometfmes able to laugh at rashness in 
the water. Let Mistress Dene go with 
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a careful rein, say I, or her cousin may 
yet pluck a hurdle for her.” 

“Nay, I was never one to draw a 
cdreft^ rein, Mr, Rushton, and shall I 
begin now because there is a stranger 
^t Belton ? Send me to the books at 
once, for I would sooner go than be 
discretion at the gate. And if a hurdle 
must be plucked, why then. I’ll come to 
my old friends, and Master Danvers shall 
look the law in the face, while the Squire 
of Barttn forgets that Master Dick saw 
him in Yelvert:)n Burn last week. What! 
will it be said that none turned back 
because Nance of Belton was down ? Ah, 
but I won’t believe it, for old friends are 
best whatever their errand be.’’ 

“ A wise word, a wise word,” chimed 
in Rushton, the attorney ; “old friends, old 
wine, old faces, as Master Goldsmith says 
in his play, to which Master Dallas here 
might not wish to add, ‘ old brooks.’ But 
I’ll not promise to look Jack Danvers 
in the face when the lady of Belton lies 
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before me. Paris does not pass a word 
with Menelaus when Helen is at his feet. 

You ask too much, mistress " 

“ Ay, if you’d pass for that sam^Greek 
beauty, we’ll not pay the price, master 
Rushton,” cried Jack in his turn. “ Faith, 
your talk is not to my liking at all. A 
devilish gloomy man-of-the-pit kind of 
talk, I call it. Let the bill be paid when 
the bailiff is by the door, say I. ’Twill be 
time enough to pluck your hurdles when the 
horse has pecked — eh. Mistress Nance, ye’ll 
have none of their ‘ sparks-fly-upwards ’ 

on a hunting morning. I’ll wager ” 

“ Not a word of it. Jack, for there goes 
the horn, and would you have me left 
at covert-side when hounds break ? ” 

The clear note, ringing in the wood 
as the sweetest music of the morning, 
ended their argument upon the instant 
and sent them at a canter towards the 
spinney. And they were but just in time, 
as Dicky, despite greater things to speak 
of, told his father, the parson, at dinner 
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that evening. A fine fox going fast 
towards Crick was a thing to make any 
man forget what lay before him, ay, and 
who lay behind him. Nance said that 
there c^ld be nothing else in life like 
this first swift gallop when the rush of 
horses was as thunder of the storm, and 
only the best got away with the hounds. 
No time to pick and choose your place 
at the bristling rails then ; no time for 
discretion, no time for all those fine 
platituatr which old riders uttered when 
the bottle twic-’ was passed; no time for 
anything but a good horse and a stout 
heart, and hey, for the open and the 
straight true line. There was no prettier 
rider in Northamptonshire than Nancy 
Dene, men said ; and that was no flattery. 
She would show them that morning what 
kind of a hurdle she came home upon. 

They were all away in the first flight, 
Jack’s old black making a way for himself 
like a bull in a farmyard ; Dick's cob 
jumping “big” as though a good heart 
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went over with him ; Rushton, the lawyer, 
grown mighty serious, but riding with 
determination and unobtrusive, devilry — 
the parson himself forgetting his gown be- 
cause it was not Sunday — “ and eft, man,” 
as they would tell you at ‘The Feathers,’ 
" but Parson Dallas do ride a boss.” 

" Reverend Sir,” a stranger once said to 
Parson Dallas at the height of a gallop, 
“what is on the other side of yon 
fence ? ” ; but the parson answered (as 
‘ The Feathers ’ will tell you), “ to hell 
with the other side,” and went down 
twenty feet to a gravel pit, whence he 
was hauled up by ropes to see another 
in his pulpit for many a long and weary 
week. On this particular day, it was 
Parson Dallas who found himself side by 
side with Nance of Belton, rising with 
her to the fences, keeping step with her 
almost across the grass, telling her when 
he could spare breath that the fox was 
going 'for Crick, “ and lock up my cellar 
if there be three at the death.” The 
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terrible wager almost affrighted his pretty 
companion. What would Belton do with 
a parson whose cellar was locked up ? 

She had never ridden with better 
courage *'f®r a truer instinct for a line of 
country. The sharp biting wind, the 
green fields, the scarlet-coated men, the 
white dots upon the landscapes where 
the hounds ran made for her a picture 
which none in old England could surpass. 
Out on your town-wits, and your lace 
fripperies, and your word of the French 
tongue. She h.’d old Slim, her chestnut, 
under her ; he carried her reputation as 
some emblem of his honour. It was an 
ecstasy to go straight as a ruler upon 
the paper — for Crick and the death ; ay, 
and for the joy of it and the gallop’s un- 
surpassable delight and the young life 
coursing in her veins. She would show 
them what sort of a hurdle she came 
home upon. The great “double” which 
lies on the hither side of Yelverton Burn 
had never seemed so paltry. A child 
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upon a pony could jump it, she said. 
No need for aught but well-gathered 
reins, a light hold upon old Slim's head, 
a good word to him. And he went at 
it with a lion’s heart. Alas and^ alas, as 
the parson said, who is to tell even a good 
horse that a broken cart-wheel may lie in 
the lane which a stout fence hides ! 

They fell together, Nance and her 
chestnut ; for the “ rare plucked 'un ” 
pecked at the cart-wheel, and, shambling, 
came over with his mistress so heavily 
that she was flung almost at the parson’s 
feet. But that godly man was not at her 
side before Jack Danvers, and Jack had 
but leaped from his horse when Rushton, 
the lawyer, came galloping up, and with 
him Dicky Dallas and the Squire of Belton. 
Five men more miserable never were 
gathered together upon a work of pity. 

“ We shall need a hurdle after all,” cried 
the lawyer; but Jack said — 

“ Damme, ye’ll not, for I’ll carry her to 
Belton myself.” 





CHAPTER VII 


WHEREIN IT IS SHOWN THAT A LAWYER CAN 
TAKE A HINT AS WELL AS ANY OTHER 
MAN 

M ORLY, clerk to Rush ton, the attor- 
A. ney, was i^uite sure that Sir Joseph 
Chetwyiid's coach stood at the door of his 
master’s house in Harborough ; but, being 
a man of a legal turn of mind, and very 
prudent in his opinions, he would venture 
no more than a surmise when he carried the 
news to the office wherein the lawyer sat. 

“ A strange coach, sir — by the look of 
him, from the Abbey. I would make bold 
to say that there is a stranger inside it.” 

Rush ton, with a great roll of papers before 
him, looked over them sharply at his Kttle 
clerk, whose pen was already behind his ear. 
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“ Not Miss Dene’s coach, then.” 

“ Not Miss Dene’s coach, sir, I venture 
as much. Crest a lion rampant upon a 
silver scroll, panels blue, a pair of grey 
horses new to Harborough.” * 

“Sir Joseph Chetwynd without doubt. 
I am at liberty, Morly, when I have 
finished with Lord Harden — who will just 
be going out.” 

Morly repeated the words “who will 
just be going out” with unction, and 
having taken his quill from his ear and 
put it back again, he went to tell Sir 
Joseph Chetwynd that his master was at 
that moment busily engaged with the 
Earl of Harden (who, truth to tell, had 
not been in the house since yesterday), 
but would be delighted to see any One 
from Belton at the earliest possible oppor- 
tunity. 

“ Ah, that’s what I call the prevarication 
legitimus'' he said to Brag, the boy, when 
he returned to his own office, and the quill 
was busy once more ; " fortune sends the 
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Earl of Harden to us yesterday to shelter 
from the rain. Ergo, or rather, post hoc, 
which is the sequence to propter hoc, we 
shall be busily engaged upon his lordship’s 
affairs for the next six months. Imitate 
that for a factum quod sit, and you may 
come to the Woolsack, lad — where Mr. 
Rushton would be if he had his dues, 
ay, above the heads of the nobility and 
gentry they call our betters. Our betters 
— faugh 1 I surmise an opinion that the 
man who can better Ebenezer Rushton 
has yet to be born.” 

Brag, the boy, contented himself with 
the remark that Master Morly knew a 
thing or two, and that he shouldn't be 
surprised if he and his master sat upon 
the Woolsack together ; after which, at 
the clerk’s instruction, he went to the key- 
hole of the private office to pick up such 
fragments of the talk between Sir Joseph 
Chetwynd and the lawyer as a small lock 
and a very large ear vouchsafed to liim. 
If he learned little, the reason lay in the 
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very confidential nature of Sir Joseph’s 
talk, as that worthy baronet protested 
almost with his first word. 

“ A.S one man of the world to another, 
Master Rushton, let us even say, as the 
two men in this county who have some 
sense in our heads, we meet under this 
desirable roof. I am greatly pleased to 
make the acquaintance of one as famous 
for his own discretion as for that he 
imparts to others. With such a man, I 
am frank, free, outspoken. There is a 
wisdom of words, sir ; but it does not 
concern itself always with their economies. 
Permit me the liberty of your confidence ! ” 

Rushton took off his gold spectacles, 
wiped the glasses, put them on again. 

“ I drew the late Robert Dene’s will,” 
he said quietly ; “ there should be few 
who know as much of Belton Abbey as 
1 do. And yet, sir, much knowledge may 
be as dangerous as a little. I beg you 
will regard me as one who has the interests 
of that house very much at heart.” 
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“ If I did not do so, I should not be at 
Harborough to-day — with better news of 
my cousin, Mr. Rushton, with entirely 
favourable news.” 

“ Ha, I am pleased to hear that. It 
would be five weeks to-day since the 
accident, I think, Sir Joseph. Five 
weeks almost to the hour. Well, there are 
some hopes a wise man does not delude 
himself with. I was in the lane when 
Miss Dene fell, and I never thought 
dial we bliould see her upon a horse 
again.” 

“ A just conclusion. Any other but my 
cousin would be in Belton churchyard for 
a half of the hurt she should have received. 
I shall begin to think by-and-by that a 
special Providence sits upon the cantle 
of a fox-hunter’s saddle.” 

“ A shrewd guess, Sir Joseph. ‘ Virtus 
itt astra tendit' as Seneca reminds us. But 
we shall not look for cart-wheels beyond 
the heavenly fences. Mistress Dene’is a 
very bold horsewoman. Remember the 
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adage that in love and danger, courage 
is our best friend,” 

“ I admit the former, but the latter is 
not much to my taste, sir. Never took 
1 danger’s road when I could leave it at 
the inn behind me. You have some 
sympathy with these fox-hunters yourself, 
sir, so we’ll say no more upon it. The 
young lady is like to be herself again 
before May comes, and what is May but 
the month of mirth and youth and warm 
desire, as Master Milton has told us.” 

Rushton nodded assent, as though the 
notion pleased him. A little colour flushed 
his usually pale cheeks — he was won by 
that praise of May. 

“ Great news. Sir Joseph. I have 
been coming every day these last ten 
days to the Abbey to carry my respects 
to the mistress of Belton. I must hasten 
now to express my pleasure. There will 
be many from Harborough upon that 
errahd, I surmise.” 

He seemed to speak very unconcernedly. 



A LAWYER CAN TAKE A HINT 97 


with his hand upon his snuff-box, and 
his keen black eyes scanning the paper 
before him ; but when he looked up 
there was something in the other’s 
glance which brought the two to a quick 
understanding. 

“ There will be many at Belton, as you 
say, Mr. Rushton. For my part, I could 
well spare some of them. For a brawling, 
ignorant, noisy set of fellows, commend 
»re to these horse-riders, and I’ll wager 
them agaiiiSt all the watermen. Let 
icquaintance be ..s old as you will, that’s 
no reason why its coat should not be 
brushed or its hair lack powder. As a 
man of discernment yourself, you will not 
withhold sympathy. The hungry dogs 
bark at Belton all day with their cry 
for news, and their ‘ respectful this ’ and 
their ‘most obedient that.’ Why, sir, the 
house is not my own, I tell you, with 
their Dickies and their Bobbies and tjieir 

Peters and their Jacks ” 

The lawyer raised his eyes swiftly. 
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“Meaning Mr. Danvers of Naseby, I 
suppose ” 

“No other — a big, curly-haired, port- 
drinking booby that, I verily believe, 
would pull my nose for a guinea.” 

Ay, and for less, thought lawyer Rush- 
ton, adding the reflection that a good pull 
upon that ill-shaped organ might not be 
amiss — but to Sir Joseph he said — 

“It was Mr. Danvers, I believe, who 
carried your cousin home after the accident 
at Yelverton ? ” 

“No other. He carried her as a sack 
upon the pommel. Sir, a pretty spec- 
tacle for the county ! A young woman 
in a young man’s arms, and she not 
pledged to him. And what passed 
between them upon that journey, what 
passed between them, Mr. Rush ton ? I 
would ask you that, sir, as one that knows 
men, and women, too. I’ll warrant.” 

Rushton’s face was exceedingly white 
just when the question was put to him, 
and his mouth twitched strangely ; but 
he answered banteringly. 
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“ My dear sir, I can give an opinion 
upon many things — but for a crown case 
reserved, name a woman to me first. As 
to what passed between your cousin and 
Master Danvers of Belton upon any 
occasion when they found themselves 
alone, I really have not the knowledge 
to pronounce. But remembering that 
Miss Dene was insensible when we picked 
her up, and that she was, at the best, 
very sorely bruised by her fall, I do not 
think that we need trouble ourselves with 
anxieties. For iny part, it appears to me to 
be a question of old friendship, of that and 
nothing more. Do not forget that these 
young people were children together.” 

“Ay, and if their will be consulted, 
they’ll have children of their own together 
by-and-by. I tell you, sir, she’s a fancy for 
him ; and when a woman has a fancy for 
a man, why, God bless him, or God help 
him, as the case may be. This fox-hunter 
wiH marry the lady and come to Belton. 
I am a prophet before the fact, but not 
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before the intention. Mark my words, 
and think of them when May comes.” 

“ I will enter them upon the ledger of 
my memory, Sir Joseph. Meanwhile, 
since I presume this prophecy brings you 
to Harborough, let me ask what part you 
wish me to play in the matter — what 
service I can offer ? ” 

Sir Joseph Chetwynd began to let his 
anger get the better of him. 

“You can do much, by counsel, by 
precept, by plain speaking. I’ll have 
none of it, sir, as I’m a man of honour. 
What ! a fox-hunter in my dead uncle’s 
chair, in a house built for a man of breed- 
ing, of discernment, of taste. A pretty 
sacrilege, upon my life ! A lewd, vulgar 
intrigue that I’ll apply to Chancery to 
stop. And if the law has no word to say on 
that, why d — n the law, say I, for a snivel- 
ling love-sick impostor that would have 
another man master in my own house.” 

He brought his cane down upon the table 
with a crack that shook the snuffers from 
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the candlestick, and made the spectacles 
dance upon the lawyer’s nose. But in one 
matter Rushton hastened to correct him, 
“Your house, I think you said, Sir 
Joseph ” 

“ And why not, man, and why not ? Is 
there any other you name for that office ? 
Do you quarrel with my title ? Master 
of Belton I am, and master I will remain.” 

Rushton took snuff calmly. “Pardon 
me,” he said ; “ I was thinking of the law.” 
“ An ugly jade to think of,” 

“ Precisely, I ut generous withal. The 
law would say that Belton Abbey is still the 
fee of Nancy Dene, daughter of Robert 
Dene, deceased. It would invest the free- 
hold in her on her marriage — a covenant 
of performance at present incomplete.” 

“Ay, twaddle on. ’Tis the law ever 
to prate such things, the wise man’s part 
to laugh at them. But I’ll confound you 
out of your own mouth — ' Qui pri^ est 
tempore, potior est jure' I’m in possession. 
Master Rushton. She’s to live with me, 
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d’ye see. Get this fox-hunter out of the 
country, and I’ll pay you five hundred 
guineas when the clock strikes twelve 
next New Year’s Eve. Is it beyond you 
to do that, man ? ” 

“Quite beyond me. Sir Joseph. Mr. 
Danvers is my client. Would you have 
me send him to London on one of the 
new mail coaches? Truly, sir, an odd 
proposal from a gentleman.” 

“Tut, I meant nothing by it. But I’ll 
have the law of him if he comes upon my 
land again. Fox-hunter or no fox-hunter, 
he sha’n’t marry Nance of Belton, as I'll 
tell him to his face.” 

“ Nay, be advised of me — tell it to his 
back, Sir Joseph.” 

“To his back ?” 

“For safety’s sake — a violent man is 
my client, and he carries a whip.” 

Sir Joseph stood up, so angry was he. 
“ A pradent counsellor, I see.” 

“ A frank one, at least.” 

“ And honest as his kind.” 
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“ Knowing a knave when he sees 


“ Sir, your most obedient servant.” 

“ Sir, your most devoted.” 

They parted with a mighty show of 
good behaviour ; and Rushton stood upon 
his doorstep to watch the coach rolling 
away to Belton. When a turn of the road 
hid it from his sight, he sent for Morly, 
his clerk, and gave him certain instructions. 

“ From this day and every day,” he 
said, " bring me news of Belton Abbey. 
Let the maid: be fee’d and the men 
given drink at ‘The Feathers’ — you 
understand } ” 

“ I venture the opinion that I do, sir.” 

“ Then go about your business, and 
hold your tongue.” 

The clerk went to tell the news to 
Brag, the boy ; but the lawyer, sitting 
alone in his ofhce, said that for a melan- 
choly, mooning, hang-dog countenance, 
the head of George the King up5n his 
snuff-box was not to be beaten that day. 



CHAPTER VIII 

A STRANGE COACH AT ‘ THE FEATHERS ’ INN 

L awyer RUSHTON was not usually 
a man of haste, but when he galloped 
his sturdy cob to the gate of ‘ The Hollies ’ 
at Naseby, exactly one week after Sir 
Joseph Chetwynd’s coach astonished the 
good folks of Harborough, he was in a 
very great hurry indeed ; and all that 
Jerry, the groom, could do, and all that 
Jerry, the groom, could say, would not 
satisfy his impatience. 

“ I must see your master at once, Jerry 
— there is not a moment to lose. Keep 
the cob upon a pillar rein, for I shall not 
be five minutes in the house — it is very 
urgent, very urgent indeed.” 

104 
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Jerry cocked his big ears at the words, 
and screwed up his little eyes knowingly. 

“ Ay, lawyer,” said he, “ but there 
never was a ‘bum’ came to Naseby but 
said the same thing. Ye’ll catch the 
msister, for he’s just come home from 
rabbiting, and sweet as new-mown hay, 
or I don't know him. ’Twould be nothing 
about the bosses, I hope. When a man 
says ‘urgen’,’ I says, ‘bosses or bailiffs.’ 
If taint one, it’s t’other, and both’s as 
bad, to be su’‘e. ’ 

Lawyer Rushfon did not hear him, for 
he was already halfway to the house ; and 
presently the ringing stave which followed 
the master of Naseby everywhere, assured 
him a profitable visit. Master Jack was 
at home, true enough, in breeches and 
boots and an old blue coat — the very 
type of health and good temper and idle- 
ness, as the lawyer told himself. 

Fox in the fallow,* 

Passun in the plough, 

And we’ll all go a-hunting in the morning.’* 
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“ What ! Master Rushton ? Ay, the 
man himself! Come in, my hearty, for 
the winter winds do blow, dang 'un ; they 
blow the corn out of ye, I’ll warrant. 
There could be nothing luckier. We’ll 
crack a bottle together before we’re a day 
older.” 

He led the way to the parlour of the 
farm, where a great fire roared in the 
ingle, and a white cloth was laid for dinner, 
and a black bottle lurked cunningly by 
the chimney. His hat he had flung 
already to a corner, and now, with a rough 
ceremony — which bespoke a truer hos- 
pitality from its roughness — he thrust a 
chair toward the fire, and called loudly 
for Martha, his housekeeper. 

“Clap another fowl down, my wench, 
and add a bottle to that. We’ve company 
to dinner, ye see — and welcome company, 
too.” 

Rushton protested impatiently. “No, 
no,” ‘he said; “I may not wait, Danvers 
— though your kindness will. The news 
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I bring will leave little appetite to either 
of us, I fear. It is news of Miss Dene.” 

Jack was trying the warmth of his bottle 
of port at the moment, but the lawyer’s 
tidings nearly sent the bottle from his 
hard. 

‘‘Ay,” he cried; “is she — that is to 
say — come, out with it, man,! Damme, 
is little Nance ill again ? ” 

The lawyer sighed. “ I could almost 
wisn she were.” 

‘‘Then what ails thee — has’t a stone 
in thy throat ? ” 

“ 3e a little patient, Danvers. You 
know that Sir Joseph Chetwynd would 
give much if his cousin were in London 
just now ? ” 

“Ay, I’m no dullard not to know 
that.” 

“ And that if she were in London, she 
would have few friends ? ” 

“ As sure as old Betty on her legs.” 

“ Well, then, what do you think *of a 
strange coach at ‘ The Feathers ’ ? ” 
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“ A strange coach— ecod, what’s that 
to do with Nance ? ” 

" The very question I put to myself 
when my clerk brought the news. A 
strange coach, he said, driven by a vaga- 
bond from London they call Tom-the- 
Rider — a strange coach, mark you ! and 
strange fellows, and talk of Belton Abbey, 
and particular inquiries as to the mistress. 
Couple that to what we have heard of 
the doings at Bdton this month or more 
— the quarrels and differences, ay, and I 
fear even a woman’s tears, Danvers ! — 
and ask yourself, or rather deduce, what 
this strange coach, and this fellow who 
calls himself Tom-the-Rider, are doing 
at ‘ The Feathers ’ ? ” 

Jack Danvers, they say, was very white 
when he answered Lawyer Rushton. 

“ Why, Lawyer, ye make a man run 
cold ; bide a minute, and I’ll be with you 
on the road.” 

“One minute I give you, Danvers. 
There is no such hurry, I think. Joshua 
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Snawley has his instructions. I took the 

liberty as I came along ” 

“ Ye did, man ? Bless your wise head.” 
“ Yes, I said to him — an obiter dictunit 
as it were — ^that if this same Tom-the- 
Ricer were to fancy a little hot spiced 
wine, the weather being cold, he might 
even drink at my expense.” 

Jack looked puzzled. “What, would 
ye dose him, man ? ” 

“ With the sal atticum, Danvers. Let 
us not inqi‘ire too closely into the habits 
and customs of i inkeepers. But, verbum 
sap., if this man, having taken the wine 
which Joshua Snawley vends, should sleep 
upon it, I verily believe there are rogues 
at ‘ The Feathers ’ who would search his 
pockets.” 

'' The devil there are ! ” 

“ And, having searched his pockets, 
would hand the letters to any friend of 
mine who cared to ride to Belton for its 
mistress’s sake. I wish indeed, Danvers, 
that I did not wear a lawyer’s coat to-day ; 
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for how shall the law stoop ? — it might be 
to the horse-pond, it might be to the 
parish pump. Hodie iibi, eras mihi, let 
us invert the old adage. What the statute 
can do, shall be done by me to-morrow ; 
but what the water can do, may be done 
by others to-day. You take my meaning, 
lad?” 

Jack was as one on fire. " Ho, Jerry ! ” 
he cried, running from the room to the 
stables ; “ my horse, you lout, my horse ! ” 

But the face of George the King had a 
merry eye that day. 



CHAPTER IX 


TOM-THE-RIDER MAKES NEW FRIENDS 

M aster SHENSTONE, as Parson 
Dallas often would remind Joshua 
S;iawley, declared that a man ever would 
find his warmest welcome at an inn ; and 
that being so, ‘ The Feathers ’ owed a 
debt of hospitality and genial comfort to 
all that rode by its friendly doors. To 
give him his due, the said Snawley was 
never one to forget his part in life or 
the reputation which his good house wore 
for the best ale in all Northamptonshire 
and the sauciest maids, and the very 
prettiest kitchen wherein a weary man 
might consume his nectar and as (nuch 
honest beef as his stomach desired. A 
bustling place it was, with trim stable- 
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yards and cunning old passages that led 
to nowhere, and tilted gables which spoke 
of a hundred years ago, and bright faces 
and leather breeches everywhere. Home, 
why it was home to catch a glimpse of 
the lights in its windows when you were 
a mile away on a dead-beat horse, as 
Quick, the groom, bore witness. An odd 
sort of a man that would be who asked 
more of life than a seat in the ingle of 
the kitchen, and Jane, the black-eyed 
wench, to carry him a tankard, and old 
Snawley, mine host, to give him the 
latest gossip, ay, and to make gossip, 
too, when the need was. At least, it 
was so said by the friends of ‘ The 
Feathers ’ ; and all agreed that for a well- 
kept, generous hostelry there was none to 
beat it in the three kingdoms. Peaceful, 
however, as the life at ‘ The Feathers ’ 
was upon any day of the week you might 
choose to name (save only at the seasons 
of fairs), the afternoon which brought to 
its doors Tom-the- Rider and another, a 
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little rogue of a man in a long shabby 
coat and a rusted beaver hat, found 
much unwonted stir in the usually orderly 
kitchen, and not a few calls for hot brandy 
negus to be served by Miss Snawley, who 
ruled the precincts of the bar, and added 
a silk dress of undoubted quality to a pair 
of bewitching eyes, which were capable 
of expressing either intense devotion to 
her calling or to her customer, as the 
r eed might be. It was odd, in truth, how 
many frieiidj of ‘The Feathers' took 
their way to U.e old kitchen on that 
particular day. Certainly, Morly, the clerk, 
was there, and Brag, Lawyer Rushton’s 
boy (who was permitted one glass of rum- 
shrub and no more), and Quick, the groom 
from the Abbey ; and once, at the height 
of the day. Master Rushton himself, who 
had a word with host Snawley and then 
rode off toward Naseby and the marsh. 
Some, perchance, would have set it down 
to the wit of the stranger, that dandified 
rogue who came in the old black coach. 
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with his talk of other countries, and of 
horses that he had seen and ridden in 
the Americas, and of the wars there, and 
the part he had played in them ; and 
something of his friendship for Sir Joseph 
Chetwynd — whose particular business he 
came upon. Nay, it was a smooth tongue 
altogether ; and to all that it said, the 
little fellow in the beaver hat would echo, 
“ That’s right, Tom,” “ Oh, you know a 
thing or two, Tom !” or, “ Gadzooks, Tom, 
it was just like that.” He could drink hot 
brandy at a gulp, that little man in the 
beaver hat, and often he showed them 
the trick of it. But the other fellow stuck 
to negus, and right well old Snawley 
ladled it into his glass. 

“ As I was saying, gentlemen, you have 
no bosses in these parts — is that a truth, 
friend Raker, or is it not ? They have no 
bosses in these parts — only, so to speak, 
the /shape of a beast which the Lord 
intended to be a boss. You agree with 
that, Raker ? ” 
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Raker, the little man in the beaver hat, 
gulped down his brandy and said that he 
agreed. 

“ Not a boss, Tom, not a boss have I 
clapped my eyes upon this day.” 

“ Gentlemen, the point is made. You 
have no bosses, but you have pretty 
fellows upon them. Odso, I knew a boss 
in Virginia — eh. Raker, did I know a boss 
in Virginia, or did I not ? ” 

“That’s right, Tom, it was just like 
that.” 

“ You see, gei.tlemen. Raker remembers 
him, too — the devil of a boss, gentlemen. 
Up, death and destruction, you could have 
played the game of tennis with him when 
he had the fancy to put his head between 
his legs — eh. Raker, when he had his head 
between his legs, I say ? ” 

“ Ay, Tom, when he had his head 'twixt 
his legs ; it was just like that, Tom.” 

“ Is there a man in these parts anuld 
have sat a boss like that. Raker ? ” 

“ That man has yet to be foaled, Tom.” 
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“ Then I’ll trouble yonder short gentle- 
man to give me another glass of his negus. 
Lord, it goes to the very depths, as 
good wine should. Your servant, gentle- 
men. When you visit the Americas name 
Tom-the- Rider, and you may swim in 
their liquor, confound me, for next to 
nothing at all. Odso, have I truth In my 
mouth. Raker ? ” 

“Ye have truth in your mouth, Tom — 
for next to nothing at all, confound 
me.” 

Whatever Tom-the- Rider might have 
had in his mouth, it was perfectly plain 
that all who listened to this flash couple 
had wonder and awe in theirs, which made 
them the willing servants of the strangers, 
who were driving through Harborough 
“ on a matter connected with the Americas, 
gentlemen, as I live.” For a full hour, 
the long man talked and the short man 
said«“ That’s so, Tom,” until at last, what 
with the wine and the warmth and the 
very great fatigue of the narration, the 
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long one went to sleep upon the right- 
hand side of the kitchen chair, and the 
short one upon the left. And this was 
an act of Providence, as host Snawley 
said — for who should ride up to the door 
of ‘ The Feathers ’ at that very moment 
but Master Danvers from Naseby, and 
with him the two good friends that were 
never long out of his sight. 

“ Do they bide still in the house, 
Snawley ? ” 

“ Ay, 'Uitly, Mister Danvers, as fast 
asleep as you. honour in sermon-time, 
axing Mr. Dallas’s pardon. But they do 

sleep uncommon heavy, to be sure ” 

Jack dismounted and handed his reins 
to Quick, the groom. 

“ Is Miss Nance keeping better. Quick ? ” 
"Well, nicely, thank you, sir — but. 
Lord, that white and changed ! She have 
looked for you once or twice at the 
Abbey, Mister Danvers.” 

Jack flushed like a girl. “ You've com- 
pany there. Quick, and I’ve no fancy for 
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new faces. By all accounts, ye’ve too 
much company.” 

“ There’s one we could spare, Master 
Danvers. ’Twouldn’t be me that saw him 
if he fell in Cottesbrook, I do assure 'ee. 
And what’s this coach at ‘The Feathers’ 
for ? Ay, ask yourself that. Master Danvers. 
There be lawyer’s clerk, Morly, spelling 
out the writing we took from long chap’s 
pocket. Bain’t no good to no one, say I. 
What’s strange writing to do at all in these 
parts ? ” 

" Ay, what’s writing to do with any one 
that’s honest ? ” chimed in Bobby Bellars, 
the Squire of Barton. “ Show me a quill 
and I’ll show you a rogue. Did these 
fellows talk of going to the Abbey, Quick ? ’ 

“ They talked of nobut, sir, save as we 
had no bosses in these parts, and they 
knew some wonderful fine bosses out in 
’Meriky, to be sure.” 

“ Rogues from the Fleet, I’ll warrant,” 
said Dicky Dallas ; “ let’s have a look at 
their horses to begin with, Quick.” 
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Jack flicked his whip across his thigh. 
" A pretty notion, Dicky ; let’s see how 
they can gallop down the road.” 

Old Quick shook his head protestingly. 
“ But ye wouldn’t turn their bosses away, 
gentlemen.” 

“Ay, but that I would. Quick. Do 
ye want your mistress to be in London 
town, God knows where, this time to- 
morrow ? ” 

“ Lord, sir, you don’t say that. Why, 
damn cm, I'd strangle ’em if I thought 
that.’’ 

“Well, go and get their horses. We 
have none in these parts, you know. Let 
’em whistle a pair from Virginia, the 
toads ! ” 

Quick, full of fear for his mistress’s 
sake, went to the stables at a trot, and 
assisted by Toby, the ostler at ‘The 
Feathers,’ he returned presently with a 
weedy pair of ill-conditioned nags that 
once had figured in the horse-r&es at 
Newmarket, but were now to be valued 
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at as many guineas as they had legs — a 
high price if Ostler Toby was to be 
believed. 

“These be the bosses from ’Meriky, 
gentlemen. Lord, I’d make a better one 
out of sealing-wax, I would.” 

“ Let’s see their paces. Quick. Crack 
your whip, man, crack your whip ! ” 

The sorry nags, released from the 
groom’s hand, trotted slowly down the 
road to Northampton ; but Dicky’s horse, 
Bravo, was still at the inn door, and Jack 
Danvers sprang lightly to the saddle, and 
cantered away after the others. Those 
before ‘The Feathers’ could hear his 
hunting thong cracking like a pistol long 
after he disappeared from their sight, and 
when he came back his face was all hot 
with his exertion. 

“ They’re halfway to London by this 
time, boys — let’s go in and hear what 
clerk Morly has to say.” 

Clefk Morly was found in the parlour 
of the inn, with Brag the boy, and Snawley 
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and his daughter, all clustered about a 
candle which helped them to read the 
papers they had taken from the long man’s 
pocket Very knowingly mine host sifted 
the fragments of gossip which the clerk 
tossed to him, and, in his turn, was often 
rebuked by his daughter whose " Law, 
pa ! ” could always silence that valiant 
man. 

“ Come from Lunnon, Master Danvers, 
they have — there’s the Morning Chronicle 
on ’em, ai^d what honest man goes about 
with such like, ’’d ask ye ? ” 

" A devilish suspicious circumstance, 
Snawley,” said Bobby Bellars. 

“ Ay, it is that too,” cried Jack Danvers ; 
“ was there aught else, Morly } ” 

Morly looked up over his gold-rimmed 
glasses. 

“A letter to Sir Joseph Chetwynd in 
the French tongue. Mister Danvers. 
Now, what are we to think of a letter 
in the French tongue ? I venture to 
submit that it gives us a right to pursue 
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our inquiries. Here is what appears to 
me to be a writ of attachment, fieri facias 
— with your leave I will state the clauses 
of it.” 

Jack Danvers stamped his foot angrily. 
" ril have none of it ! ” cried he. “ Do 
you give me execution first and judgment 
afterwards. Had they money on them ? ” 

“The matter of four guineas — or, to 
be precise, three pounds eighteen shillings 
sterling.” 

“Then ’twill just pay host Snawley’s 
bill — put it in the till, Annie, my dear, 
and tell any one who asks for me that 
I’m up at Farmer Robb’s pond to see 
two gentlemen off to London.” 

Miss Snawley, whose kindliest admirers 
could not altogether deny that one eye 
was not always ready to follow the lead 
of the other, squinted unmistakably when 
she said, “ Law, Mister Danvers, how 
obliging of you ! ” but she put the money 
into the till all the same, while her papa 
cried — 
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“ That’s right, Annie ; always do what 
the gentlemen tell you.” 

Master Jack Danvers himself was, by 
this time, in the kitchen, whither Bobby 
Bellars and Dicky Dallas followed him 
on tip-toe, and even Quick, the groom, 
and Brag, the boy, in the expectation of 
seeing something which a man might not 
hope to see every day. Morly, the clerk, 
alone remained in the parlour with Miss 
Snawley, to read the writ fieri facias, and 
to repeat, the clauses of it with unction. 
From this tasi- he was recalled by the 
first ripple of laughter which attended 
all Mister Danvers’s proposals. 

“ Why, they came in a coach, boys, 
and in a coach they shall go. Give me 
a hand with the long fellow, Bobby, and 
we’ll pop him on the roof, for he needs 
fresh air by the look of him. You, Quick, 
clap the beaver hat over the little rat’s 
eyes, and let’s see how he’ll look ip the 
dickey. A precious pair of rogues as ever 
I came across. We’ll bed ’em in old 
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Robb’s pond, and hear the arguments 
to-morrow. One, two, three, and up 
with him, boys ! ” 

“ I do believe,” exclaimed Morly in the 
parlour, “that Master Danvers means to 
do it." 

" Law, Master Morly, what things you 
think of ! ” 

“ Certainly, the evidence is so to be 
interpreted,” continued the clerk, going 
to the window whence you could overlook 
the stable-yard ; “ they are carrying the 
gentleman in the long coat to the coach 
he came in, and putting him on the top 
thereof. His companion, the fidus Achates, 
as my master would construe it, is now 
being led to the dickey by your ostler, 
Toby. Let us be discreet. Miss Snawley. 
This may lead to great trouble. We 
must know nothing of it; we must be 
able to declare, of our own knowledge 
and vision, that no such thing happened 
here. By all that’s plausible, Miss 
Snawley, did you mix me a glass of 
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brandy and water at this moment, I could 
even proniise to pledge my honour on the 
venture.” 

Miss Snawley had a short way with 
“ spoil-sports ” and cowards. 

“Get away with you, nonsense,” said 
she ; “ I want to see the gentlemen.” 

It was a worthy desire, despite the fact 
that the gentlemen were then indulging 
in a very unusual occupation ; for what 
should Bobbv Bellars and Dicky Dallas 
be doing but dragging the strange coach 
from ‘The Fei-thers ’ yard ; while Master 
Jack himself was pushing it behind, and 
Toby, the ostler, heaving one wheel, and 
Quick, the groom, heaving the other ; 
and all together crying, “ Up, boys, up ! ” 
or “There she goes!” or “ Now for it ! ” 
with other similar and encouraging excla- 
mations. The last that Miss Snawley 
saw of the coach was its dickey with the 
little man in the beaver hat sleeping there 
for all the world like a “ new-born babe,” 
as Morly ventured — only to be told — 
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“ Law, Mister Morly, what things you 
think of ! ’’ It was an hour later and full 
dark, when those who had gone away 
upon an errand so strange returned to 
the parlour to call for hot wine and to 
laugh until the rafters rang. 

“ And I do believe,” said Master Morly, 
philosophically, “ that those gentlemen 
have left that coach in the very middle 
of old Robb’s pond.” 

* • • ♦ 

The cold grey light of dawn was in 
the sky when Tom-the-Rider awoke from 
the heavy sleep into which host Snawley’s 
negus had plunged him. Stars yet lagged 
in the opening heavens ; a bitter wind of 
March stirred the trees meaningly ; there 
was a ripple upon the dark water of the 
pond as of a bird’s plumage ruffled by the 
storm. But where Tom-the-Rider was, 
or how he got there, or by what means 
he should go hence, that flash personage 
desired to be thrice confounded if he 
could tell. 
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“ Raker, you hear me — where the devil 
are you, Raker ? ” 

Raker, fast asleep in the dickey, awoke 
with a start, and stared about him stupidly. 

“Eyes and limbs of me, Tom, but it’s 
just so. Where the devil are we ? ” 

Tom-the-Rider sat up to make sure 
that he was not dreaming. 

" Wings of a boiled rabbit,” cried he ; 
“we’re in a pond, Raker!” 

“ Ha, you know a thing or two, Tom. 
A pond it is, by Jericho.” 

“And the ho.s'-es broken away. Raker.” 

“ And the bosses broken away, Tom.” 

Tom-the-Rider scratched his head. 
“ Can I drive a boss, or can’t I drive a 
boss. Raker ? Will you answer me that ? ” 

“ Ye’ve truth in your mouth, Tom ; 
you can drive a boss.” 

“Then lightning burn my boots, how 
came I in a pond ? ” 

“ Ah, that’s it, Tom ; how came^ you 
in a pond ? Why, ye druv in it, ye druv 
in it, Tom.” 
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Tom shook his head. It was too much 
for him. “By the living Jingo,” said he, 
“ I must have druv in it, Raker ! ” 

“ But ye won’t drive out, Tom ; ye’ve 
no bosses.” 

“ For a pair of hacked, spavined, lousy 
glander boys, name the two we drove 
from London, Raker. And it appears 
I am on the top of the coach.” 

“ It do appear so, Master Tom.” 

Tom shivered, for the wind blew cold. 
“I’ll go for an acrobat. Raker; a ‘jongleur,’ 
as the French say. Body of a thief; but 
I’m a living wonder, Raker ! ” 

“ A living wonder, Tom.” 

“And last night I slept at — death and 
darkness, where did I sleep last night, 
Raker ? ” 

The little man in the beaver hat would 
answer no more questions. 

“ What did I tell you, Tom Get 
your,, guineas first, and eat your supper 
afterwards. Now, it’s my opinion we 
took something to drink last night.” 
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“ True, O prophet ; something to 
drink, and a head like you bring hom^ 
from Ranelagh after Mr. Handel's fire- 
works.” 

“Nay, Tom, he makes the music, not 
the fireworks.” 

“ Then strike the loud lyre ; I wish 
he’d make some now. Who goeth — as 
my Sarah would cry at Drury Lane — 
who goeth upon yonder bank ? A man 
rr his shadow, forsooth ? ” 

*' A man, Tom ; what eyes you have ! ” 

“Then break my heart, but we will 
touch his sentiment. What ho ! without 
there ; do you see us. Blockhead ? ” 

From the far side of the pool came 
the voice of Quick, the groom. 

“ Surely I do see 'ee varmints.” 

“ Then hurry to the nearest house and 
demand, in the name of two gentlemen 
from London, horses for their coach upon 
the instant.” 

“ We’ve no bosses in these parts ; ye 
said so yourself yesterday.” 

K 
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“Eh gad! a real mare, Raker. Then 
where was I yesterday ? ” 

“Ah, we’d like to know that, Tom. 
Where did we lie yesterday ? ’’ 

“ Put not my head to torture. I’ll 
even promise him gratuity — a wherewithal 
to drink, as the French tongue sayeth. 
‘ You, fellow, a guinea, if you bring me 
horses I ’ ” 

“ Show me your brass, gentlemen.” 

Tom-the-Rider felt in his pockets, first 
in the pocket upon his right-hand side, 
then in the pocket upon his left-hand 
side, and after that in all his pockets 
on all the sides of him, once, twice, three 
times. 

“Curse me if I’ve a scudol” said he, 
in dismay, 

“ For my part, not a confounded shiner,” 
cried Raker. 

“ I’ll give you the word of a gentleman,” 
roa&ed Tom to Quick upon the bank. 

“ Then wrap it up in paper, for ’tis 
easily broke,” cried Quick, in his turn. 
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“ But you wouldn’t leave us in the 
water, fellow ? ” 

“ Ecod, and I would, and make you no 
charge at all.” 

" A low hound. Raker.” 

“ A very low hound, Tom.” 

“ He’s going away.” 

" And whistling, moreover.” 

“I’d lay my whip across his shoulders 
for a shilling. Raker.” 

“ But you haven’t got one, Tom.” 

True, true, my philosopher. And I 
perish. Oh, unholy day that cast me out 
upon these shores ! ” 

“ To drive a wench to London. You’ll 
not drive her now, Tom ? ” 

“ Sink her in fathomless seas, she has 
brought me to this watery grave.” 

“ But you’ll swim ashore, Tom.” 

“ Now, the devil ! How these thoughts 
do come ! ’Twill be very cold. Raker.” 

“ And muddy withal." 

“ And the inn distant, I’ll wager.” 

"And no money in your breeches, Tom.” 
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“ Nevertheless, my boy, I venture it, 
I venture it. There is a great gulf fixed, 
and beyond it hot negus. Give me your 
hand. Raker. The stars of the firmament 
are very numerous ; this night’s amusement 
hath added others. Behold ! I descend to 
the depths — frost and ice — I am touched 
to the marrow.” 

“ 'Tis not above your chin, Tom.” 

“ 'Tis not above my chin. Raker.” 

" Then douse me if I don't follow 
you!" 

Upon which, as Quick would tell you, 
Tom-the- Rider and Raker, his man, de- 
scended to the water, and with oaths 
which might have made the trees to 
stumble, they splashed and billpwed and 
wallowed through Farmer Robb’s pond 
to the distant bank, and ^hen lay still 
gurgling in their distress. 

" Wrap me up in dust and write my 
bill,' Raker. I am no more for this 
terrestrial sphere.” 

“Nay, Tom, you’re for London town. 
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and quick about it, too. What, would die 
of a fever ? ” 

“ Nay, of hot spiced wine, full to the 
brim, good measure, overflowing. The 
thought gives me wings. I run, Raker, 
I run." 

And run they did, says old Quick, away 
from the village to an unknown destination 
which none cared to seek out, because all 
remembered that the night and the morn- 
ing thereafter had wrought a great work 
for prettj' Nance of Belton; and for her 
the meanest wvuld have laughed, even at 
those laws which Morly, the clerk, could 
quote so glibly. 



CHAPTER X 

WHEREIN THERE IS BAD NEWS OF OLD 
MULBERRY 

W HATEVER Sir Joseph Chetwynd 
knew of the purpose which sent 
Tom-the- Rider and Raker, his man, to 
Northamptonshire, it is quite certain that 
he opened his lips to nobody upon that 
subject, and, indeed, behaved with such 
discretion that even Lawyer Rushton 
would have been sore pressed to lay any 
charge at his door. Ready tongues, it 
is true, put it abroad in after-years that 
the intention was to carry Nance of Belton 
to some house in London, and there to 
keep her close hid until the year was up 
and the Abbey passed by deed and testa- 
ment to the heir the late Robert Dene 
>34 
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had willed for it. But of this there was 
no valid proof either in the men’s papers, 
or in that which subsequently could be 
learned of them ; so that even the lawyer 
came to think that they might have been 
nc more than flash fellows from the race- 
courses, who had some right of intimacy 
with the new master of Belton, and had 
journeyed to Northampton to claim it. 
In which opinion, their hasty flight from 
the county and the subsequent equanimity 
of Sir j(..seph Chetwynd supported Mr. 
Rushton ; for :t was beyond disputation 
that the baronet grew more masterful 
every day, and would not even hear of 
any chance which might deprive him of 
his conditional heritage. To Belton had 
he come when it was plain to him that 
the mistress of Belton had no mind for 
any of her neighbours’ sons, and would 
look beyond the county for a husband. 
Eight months remained to her, he said, 
in which to cheat him of his rich estate. 
If she found no man by the first day of 
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the next year, the fee became vested in the 
nephew, and not in the daughter of the 
late Robert Dene. That it should be so 
vested to perpetuity was now the one 
waking purpose of Sir Joseph Chetwynd’s 
life. 

It is possible that a clever man, with a 
nice discernment of a woman’s will, and 
some skill in ministering to her vanities, 
might have steered this difficult course 
with profit and success ; but Sir Joseph 
Chetwynd, to his cost, had but little of 
those arts which win upon a woman’s 
favour, save alone his town manners, which 
Nance was quick to mimic and to scoff at. 
The dulness of his mind was remarkable 
for one so schooled by travel and education. 
He had begun the day of his intrigue with 
a quarrel, and with quarrels he pursued 
it. Nance's mishap at Yelverton, which 
would have touched any other to pity and 
solace, proved for him but a new oppor- 
tunity, and one, he said, sent surely by 
Providence for his success. With the 
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mistress of the Abbey prisoned upstairs, 
the house below was at his own command, 
his mastership unquestioned. All alike 
now began to know the stings of that 
biting tongue, to find the true man behind 
t!ie mask of vain civility and professed 
benevolence. When the surgeons per- 
mitted Nance to come down to the garden 
again, she found all things changed, the 
unwelcome emblems of the new reign 
everywhere. Old servants obeyed her 
thmidly at the risk of their places ; it was 
“Sir Joseph >ays,” and “Sir Joseph 
wishes,” and “by Sir Joseph’s order” 
from every one. Even old Jacintha, who 
once had been the meekest of dependants, 
could muster courage now to wrestle with 
her niece and to withstand her. 

“ Such a proper man, child ; such a 
master for Belton ! My word, we needed 
him, I vow ! ’Tis order, order, order all 
about the house, and such gentility that 
even the grooms are mending their noisy 
ways. See that you do not offend your 
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cousin by any temper, my dear, for he 
is not a man to be won that way.” 

“ If he wait for my mood, he will not 
be won until the Judgment, aunt. Nay, 

I like the noisy ways, and as for my 
tempers, I got them from my father, and 
will even keep my heritage. Let Sir 
Joseph go to London if they offend him ; 
I, at least, do not ask him to be offended 
at Belton.” 

Aunt Jacintha shook her head sadly. 
“ I vow, child, it is you who will go to 
London if you do not find discretion. 
Remember, Sir Joseph is old enough to 
be your father, and what he knows, my 
dear, ah, what he knows ! ” 

“ I care that for his knowledge, aunt. 
Let him stay at Belton, and I will even 
teach him something yet. What, being 
old enough to be the father, he would 
wed the daughter? Faugh, a vain dandy 
who has not the sense of my horse Mul- 
berry! I’ll have none of him, and if my 
will can do it, he shall have none of 
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Belton, I promise you, though I go to 
the altar with Quick, the groom. What 
say you, aunt; would you know me for 
Mrs. Quick ? ’Twould be a pretty match, 
I say, and a better man than your nephew 
for all his gentility. Nay, I’ll think of it. 
‘ Mrs. Quick, your servant, madame, my 
good man is round with the bosses, but 
will take a dish of tea presently.’ ’Tis 
within the laws, Aunt Jacintha, as you 
may learn if you provoke me.” 

Old J ic'ntha, upon such an outburst as 
this, could do i o more than call upon high 
Heaven to forgive the sins of her erring 
child ; but Nance would flounce away to 
the stables, and there seek of her horses 
that affection and understanding which 
men denied to her. Boldly as she carried 
herself in the house, the bitterness of the 
position in which her father’s will had 
placed her was more sure every day, and 
every day she realised more tru|y the 
ultimate obligations it might entail upon 
her. But deeper still and closer to her 
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heart was the confession that the one man 
in all England who could turn this tide 
of trouble had no will to speak the word 
by which it might be turned. Never had 
suitor such an opportunity to win a 
woman's love as Jack Danvers when he 
carried her to Yelverton. Sore hurt in 
body and in mind she had turned to him, 
as to a kinsman, for pity of her hurt, and 
some salve upon her wounded vanities; 
and while this had not been withheld, 
that more intimate confession, which might 
have lifted the cloud of her distress and 
permitted her to see the sun of her hope 
beyond, had remained unspoken. Jack 
loved her, she told herself for consolation, 
but his love would remain locked away 
from the light as some treasure which 
may not be heard of lest others should 
laugh at the boast. In a merrier mood, 
she said that old Slim would not stumble 
a second time to give a tongue-tied Cory- 
don his opportunity. Jack had let his 
chance slip, and never, perchance, would 
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it come again. And yet she knew there 
were few more worthy of her, few in all 
England as true of heart and honest of 
mind as Jack of Naseby. He was one 
of Nature’s rough diamonds, she said, a 
man with all his faults that had never 
known shame — or fear — a true son of 
those whose courage had made England 
great 

But Jack’s silence had been a sore 
mishap, a heavy blow to her pride; and 
the new master of Belton did not forget 
to plague hei every day with his ill- 
mannered observations and his contempt 
for her amusements. She answered them, 
as became her, with a clever tongue, and 
a wit for wit which mightily astounded 
Sir Joseph Chetwynd. No day passed 
but one of these outbursts could send her, 
white and angry, to the stables, there to 
tell her troubles to her silent friends. 

“ A fox-hunter is like a ball that children 
play with, little cousin,” said Sir Joseph, 
on the morning of that day. “ Throw 
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him upon his head, and he’ll bounce to 
your hand again. Nay, there’s nothing 
in it, nothing in his skull, Nance. And 
ex nihilo nihil fit, as the Latin authors 
tell us. Keep better company, child. If 
a man be known by his friends, surely 
shall a woman be known by her pleasures. 
Yours, I see, are set upon wild beasts ” 

“ Because I have known men, sir. A 
horse has no tongue to deride those 
amusements for which he has not the 
heart and the courage. Oh, I prefer a 
horse any day, for he will go where I 
will, and he has but to hear my voice 
to be my true servant. Ay, there you 
have it. He knows his own stable, and 
does not seek another. He is gentle, sir, 
and does not loiter with his back to the 
fire to abuse his neighbours’ friends. Nay, 
a horse can be very pretty, sir, and you’ll 
admit there are men of whom you cannot 
say as, much.” 

“ Oh, I’ll admit anything, cousin, if 
thereby I can keep my little Nance safe 
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and sound at Belton. Was it my will 
that, let us say, a clumsy horse flung her 
so roughly at Yelverton that her good 
aunt must watch at her bedside for a 
week, and all the county cry on me for 
permitting so little skill to court such 
great disasters ? Nay, child, a woman’s 
folly goes faster than her courage. Credit 
something to older heads that would think 
for you, ay, and act for you, to your profit, 
as you will presently discover.” 

“Your consideration overwhelms me, 
cousin, A woman’s folly goes fast, as 
you say, but it may even outrun a man’s 
desires. As for my poor skill, well, it 
must withstand the assaults of Master No 
Skill, and laugh at them. Indeed, your 
older heads do not please me, sir, I mis- 
like the sound of them. Full they may 
be, but not so full that when you shake 
them they shall rattle. Nay, cousin, prove 
it not to me, for I want no music thi^ day. 
I go to the wild beasts, who show me 
greater kindness than the tame ones. If 
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you weary of the house, there will always 
be a corner in my stables for you.” 

She left him with the thrust, and went 
off, as was her wont, to the stable-yard 
and her good friends there. The morning 
was a sunny one of April ; perfume of 
violets and the gillyflowers, of musk, and 
thyme, and rosemary was breathed in the 
cool air ; the sweet scents of an old-world 
garden told of the awakening spring and 
the riper glory of the year. Everywhere 
it was her own Belton, and yet how 
changed ! Even the stables harboured 
strange men, who welcomed her sullenly. 
Only Quick, the groom, remained to recall 
the days of old time, when the Abbey 
had been hers indeed, and none had 
questioned her generous authority. 

“ I do be afeared almost to see ’ee this 
morning, miss,” said old Quick, with a 
very doleful shake of his little round 
head.^ “’Taint Belton, surely, for me to 
be carrying messages to its mistress from 
a lawyer’s man, and him no so good, as 
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you couldn’t buy a better at Fair times. 
Yes, ’twas Morly, the clerk, spoke the 
word. ‘ Tell your lady,’ says he, and I’ll 
warrant Mister Rushton put it into his 
mouth, ‘tell your lady that when she’s 
a fancy to see the sights of London town, 
we know a road that will carry her there 
in good company — ay, and let her think 
of it this day,’ says he, ‘ for I do surmise 
she’ll lack the horses if she lingers at 
Belton vet a while.’ Strange talk, mistress, 
and, axin' your pardon, Master Morly he 
do surmise too i.iuch to my liking.” 

Nance would have passed this warning 
by for idle gossip had she not remembered 
that Lawyer Rushton was her friend, and 
she was wise enough to know that if this 
counsel did indeed come from him, she 
must not despise it. Very meaningless 
it was to her as it fell from the lips of the 
old groom, but when Quick continued his 
story, she knew that she had done weil to 
hearken to him. 

“ Why should I lack horses for any 
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journey, Quick — have I not three in my 
stables ? " 

Quick stood first upon one leg, then 
upon the other. He scratched his head, 
took a straw from his mouth two or three 
times, made a pretence of picking up a 
bucket, and then blurted out the grievous 
news. 

“ Ay, ye had three, mistress, afore ye 
was took to your bed.” 

The colour came to Nance’s cheeks, a 
hot temper made the blood to sing in her 
ears. 

“ What do you mean, Quick ? — has any 
one dared ” 

“To sell old Mulberry — yes, they’ve 
sold him, miss, sure enough." 

He looked away, for his heart was 
heavy ; but the sound as of a child sob- 
bing made him turn again to see a little 
head bent low against the stable door, and 
to Wish with all his soul that he had not 
lived the day when Mistress Nance of 
Belton should so stand before him. 



BAD NEWS OF OLD MULBERRY U7 


“ Ay,” he said afterwards, “ it cut me like 
a knife, and God help him if he’d come 
into the yard when Bob Quick was 
there!” 

“Come, mistress, we all have our 
troubles. And old Mulberry’s not gone 
far neither. Who d’ye think bought 'ee, 
miss ? ” 

“ I don’t know, and I don't care, 
Quick.” 

“Ay, but I do, mistress. 'Twas Lawyer 
Rushton, and no other. The old boss’ll 
be wel! enough up at his yard, miss. Why, 
trust a 'torney. He’ll dingle his oats out 
of some one, and ’twon’t be much he’ll 
pay for ’un. Don’t you fear for ’un, 
mistress. There’ll be warm straw for 
Mulberry if some one’s clapped in prison 
for it.” 

Nance laughed through her tears. 
“ Oh, I have some friends ; they have 
not all forsaken me. But I shall go iway 
from here. Quick ; I shall go — God knows 
where I shall go I ” 
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“Then I will go with 'ee, mistress, if 'twas 
to the bottom of the world, though, surely, 
passun do say as it’s round ; and as some 
of us be a-standin’ upon other people’s 
heads — which is awkerd if they know’d 
of it, as I don’t suppose they do unless 
it’s making Gibiway injuns of ’em — the 
same being fearsome kinds of varmints, 
miss, and a good wearin’ colour if so be 
as you’re fond of black browns. Yet, 
don't you think as we’re a-going to them 
parts unlooked for, mistress, because that 
aint to be while Sir Joseph has his puppy 
dogs here and his puppy dogs there, and 
all ready to bark if a man do lift a finger. 
The place is full of ’em, like rats in a barn. 
’Twill be a clever boss as rides through 
them by daylight ; yet 1 don’t, misdoubt 
as night might do it — night and them as 
was willing. There’s one here you can 
reckon on come day or night; Sir Joseph 
or no Sir Joseph, ’tis all the same to me, 
miss, as only waits the word if there was 
a hunerd of ’em.’’ 
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Nance was very thoughtful now. “When 
was Mulberry sold, Quick ? ” she asked. 

“The second week as you was took 
with the misfortune, lady.” 

“And Slim?” 

"They've turned 'ee to grass, miss.” 

“ The cowards ! But you cannot believe 
they would watch me ? ” 

“Ay, and more than me, miss; there’s 
ethers believe it — Lawyer Rushton, for 
one. ‘Tell her from me,’ says he, ‘that 
the day she finds the door of her house 
shut — meaning you, miss — I know a coach 
that will carry her to Harborough before 
the clock strikes three.’ Trust a lawyer 
for surmisin’ summat. There aint nothing, 
I do declare, as a lawyer can’t surmise 
when he’s a mind to it. He know’d as 
Sir Joseph didn’t want you to leave the 
Abbey, miss — ay, afore I know’d it or 
any of us know’d it. He’s a head of his 
own, has Lawyer Rushton. You ‘ take 
warning of ’ee, mistress, for he’s as clever 
as many a boss, and that’s what you can 
say of few human critturs.” 
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Nance heard no more, but ran back to 
the house frightened and hurt as she had 
never been in all her life. To her childish 
imagination it seemed that some great 
conspiracy against her happiness, perhaps 
even against her very liberty, was afoot 
in that home of hers, and that it was a 
conspiracy which she must face alone, with 
all the wit and all the courage God had 
given her. 

For how, she asked, could she seek 
help of Lawyer Rushton unless she were 
willing to answer as he wished that one 
question which was ever on his lips — to 
say to him, “ Save Belton, and I will be 
your wife ” ? She knew that she could 
not answer it, for never could her heart 
be in the words, and never could she utter 
them save to him who might have heard 
them years ago had he but read a woman 
truly. 

And for Jack’s sake now she would hold 
her peace and stand alone before them all. 



CHAPTER XI 


NANCE FINDS NEW FRIENDS 

B elton abbey was early to bed, 
as all good houses were when night 
was for the watchdogs and the highway- 
men, ai d none but a laggard would lose 
the first fresh hours of day. Not a light 
could you see in all the Abbey windows, 
save it were a rushlight, when ten o’clock 
had struck, and even the last of the grooms 
had come up from ‘The Feathers,’ or in 
from the barns where the courting was 
done. . For the matter of that, the day 
was O’ er when the maids carried the 
lamps and the tea-tray to the great oak 
dining-room, where old Jacintha would 
play a game of piquet with Sir Joseph 
Chetwynd, while Nance would go off 
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to her own room to be alone with her 
troubles and the thoughts which plagued 
her. None missed her or asked for her 
at such hours. She, in turn, sought no 
other recreation than that which her 
own skill provided. A clever player upon 
the harpsichord, not unready with her 
paint-brushes, very given to the reading 
of the lighter books, the works of Mr. 
Addison and of Oliver Goldsmith, with 
Mr. Richardson’s novels and the enter- 
taining writings of Daniel Defoe, the 
hours passed all swiftly, so that, winter 
or summon, there were no lagging days, 
no seasons when she might complain of 
the rural life or of its monotony. But 
ten o’clock found her, as habit taught, 
ever ready for her bed, and for that 
refreshing sleep which only youth may 
win. She could number upon the fingers 
of a hand the occasions in any year when 
such a sober practice was forgotten ; but 
of all the days thus remembered none 
stood, until her life’s end, so clear in her 
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recollection as the one which carried her 
from Belton, she knew not whither or 
to what new home. 

Quick, the groom, had been in the lane 
which lies by the Italian garden (as all 
the world knows) since nine o’clock, wait- 
ing with two horses that were tethered 
inside the orchard gate ; but it was full 
ten\ before he saw a figure upon the high- 
road, and went a little way to meet it 
for prudence’ sake. 

“It’s iitr; no 'taint; yes, it be! Dang 
’un! I can’t for the shadders. But 
it s mistress right enough. Ecod, if ’twere 
t’other ! That would be a pretty go. Bob 
Quick — nay, ’tis nobut a boy after all.” 

He went to turn away as a boyish 
figure came out of the shadows and crept 
stealthily toward him. One of the stable 
lads, he said, out to meet a wench. Then 
he heard his name called, and that, as he 
confessed, was like a bit of cold irpn on 
the back. 

“ Quick, Quick, where are you. Quick ? ” 
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“The Lord be good to me this night 
if it’s not mistress after all.” 

“ Oh, Quick, don’t tell people ! I’m sure 
they're watching me. Do you remember 
these clothes. Quick — they were brother 
Richard’s.” 

Quick stared at her as though the 
very latest and most fashionable ghost 
had come out of Belton to change a word 
with him. The voice was the voice of 
Nance of Belton, but the coat and the 
breeches were those of her brother Richard, 
who had been killed at Tanjore five years 
before that unhappy day. 

“Well,” thought Quick, “she always 
were a dare-devil — but this is summat 
as do take the very breath away.” But 
to her he said, “ Ay, they’ll not know 
ye like that, miss. Don’t you be afeard 
as any one’ll see you ; we’ll be at the 
cottage afore midnight, and my old mother, 
breeches or no breeches, 'tis all the same 
to the likes of her, for she’s blind. I do 
hope as you feel better this night, miss ? ” 
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“ I don’t know how I feel, Quick. My 
head’s in a whirl. I shall never see Belton 
again, never, never ! They are taking it 
away from me — oh. Quick, I wish I were 
dead!” 

Quick coughed two or three times and 
was very busy taking up old Slim’s girths. 

“ Don’t 'ee say that, miss. Lunnon’s 
a mighty big place they do tell me ; ay, 
as big as Harborough an’ two more atop 
of it. Ye’ll find young gentlemen there 
as will hive something to say to old 
Economy ins^ !e, I do warrant me. Wait 
till we go to your folk and tell ’em the 
story. They’ll put the law on him, miss, 
as sure as black aint white. And when 
the law’s got a man, it don’t do for ’ee to 
say ‘ ’conomy,’ miss, ’cause ‘ ’conomy ’ aint 
worth the price of a old fiddle, to be sure. 
You give me your hand, miss — Lud, ’tis 
your own brother come back from the 
v.^ars." 

Nance took heart of his encouragement. 
“ 1 shall go to Lady Foley and tell her 
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my story, Quick. She is my mother’s 
kinswoman, a selfish old thing that loses 
all her money at the play and beats her 
servants. But it will be better than 
nowhere, and I can’t stop here. Oh, I 
hate to leave it ; I hate to leave the woods 
and the garden — and — and — and all the 
things I love.” 

If her heart had spoken, she would have 
said “ and Jack, who loves me ” ; but her 
heart was very silent that night, and in 
silence she rode away from the home of 
her childhood, and from the man who had 
made himself her jailer. The vaguest 
purpose was in her head as she went ; 
nothing more than the desire to flee the 
place and the peril there. She would go 
to London to the house of her kinswoman. 
Lady Foley — a vain old woman who 
was always at church when she was not 
at play ; and there she would seek a new 
home jmtil such time as the worst had 
befallen, and Belton had passed for ever 
to another. There were eight months 
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yet, Nance said, eight months wherein to 
undo that which her father had done so 
maladroitly. Kindly hope whispered to 
her that she might well find a lover in 
eight months, a lover from London town, 
who would ride back with her to Belton 
and say, “ Here I bring my wife to her 
own again.” But that was a voice to 
which she would not listen, for Jack was 
over there by Naseby Marsh, and never, 
perchance, in all her life would she go 
hunting vdth him again. She was very 
sure of this .. the moment, and all sorts 
of troublesome fellows, shadows of her 
imagination, came following after as she 
turned from the familiar scenes to the 
darkness of that night of April. Rash 
she had been, rash and headstrong and 
impatient. There was a certain recom- 
pense of her adventure now that she was 
set out upon it ; and she rode by-and-by 
with a riew delight in that silent hour and 
in the scenes it opened to her eyes. All 
said and done, she was going to a new 
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world, the greater world of London, where 
a thousand fine figures would caper on 
her stage, and she would read the book 
of life as she had never read it in the 
seclusion of her rural home. Freedom 
and the truths of freedom beckoned her 
on encouragingly. What mattered it that 
she had few friends or little money in her 
purse ? A pretty woman, as Sir Joseph 
Chetwynd told her every day, could choose 
her friends where she pleased and when 
she pleased. He, at least, would learn 
to-morrow that her choice did not include 
the new master of Belton, and that his 
dominion over her was already a thing of 
the past. For the rest, she would leave 
her fate to destiny, and to the faithful 
fellow who had sacrificed all that he might 
go out with her in her trouble. Quick, 
in truth, was her salvation that night. 
Straight as a line upon the paper, she 
rode tp his mother’s house, which lay not 
three miles from Kettering town. Nor 
did she fear pursuit so soon as her horse 
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could feel the good grass under him, and 
the rising moon showed her the safer way, 
where Sir Joseph Chetwynd, at least, 
would have neither the will nor the 
courage to follow her. 

“ They will never overtake us, Quick ; 
there is not a horse in the stable which 
could catch old Slim if I spoke the word.” 

" Nor this bit of a cob, neither, miss, if 
I gave the devil his head — a-axing your 
pardon for mentioning of it. ’Tis Lawyer 
Ruphton's cob, as you’ll see when the 
cloud passes.” 

Nance looked down at the gallant cob 
and recognised him for the one the lawyer 
had ridden when she had met him upon 
the road to Harborough — the day that 
Sir Joseph Chetwynd came to Belton. 

“ I remember him. Quick,” she said ; 
“the little black horse he named after 
me. Mr. Rush ton knew of my intention, 
then ? ” 

“Ay, trust a lawyer to see the coach 
afore its over the hill, miss. He knawed 
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time enough. ‘ She’ll be off to London, 
by-and-by,’ says he, and says I, ‘ Well, 
you do surprise me, Mr. Rushton.’ ‘ And 
she’ll want a horse, likely,’ says he, and 
says I, ‘’Twill be me that must walk to 
that same town, lawyer — this very night,’ 
says I. ‘Oh,’ says he, ‘you don’t say 
that, do you ? ’ and says I, ‘ Mum’s the 
word,’ and he took it, miss, and what 
should happen but that very cob came 
down our very lane at seven o’clock to- 
night, and not a soul up at the house 
knew anything about it. Wunnerful, say 
I, as you’ll admit.” 

Nance laughed at his oddity and turned 
the question. 

“ They are all very good to me. Quick 
— and you ! oh, I shall never forget 
to-night ! Is your mother’s house far off, 
Quick.?” 

“Turn yonder spinney and I’ll show 
you the lights of it. Ay, she’s a good ’un 
is my old mother — there aint another like 
her in England, if so be as it aint my 



NANCE FINDS NEW FRIENDS 161 


mistress. But she’ll be wunnerful sur- 
prised when we do ride in, surely.” 

Nance looked down at the graceful 
limbs which hugged the pommel of her 
saddle, and was glad that Quick could not 
read her heart. 

“ I sha’n’t be brother Dick, to-morrow, 
Quick ; I shall be myself. Not Nance 
of Belton any more.” 

Quick did not know what to say, for 
the pathos of it touched his honest heart. 
He was jl td enough to see the lights of 
the cottage vherein his old mother 
awaited him, and a good hot supper 
steamed on the hob, and gentle hands 
and gentle words ministered to the little 
fugitive. Nance slept in the clean white 
bed as a child come home again ; and 
when at dawn she set out to ride into the 
town of Kettering, it was with a new 
shame of her dress and a determination 
to change it that very hour if opportunity 
befell. 

“ My habit is in the pack, Quick. Once 

M 
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by Kettering, none will bear news of me 
to Belton. We should go alone upon the 
road, for who will be abroad at daybreak ? 
You are sure that we shall meet none. 
Quick ? ” 

“ Ay, mistress, I be sure enough. And 
if we do meet ’em, what then ? Can’t a 
lady ride as she please ? Don’t you think 
nothing of it, miss, for if so be as passun’s 
right, there’s many a one played at being 
brother Dick before you and me was 
born, and not so pretty at it as folks I 
could name. I know a house in Kettering 
where the lad may go in and his sister 
come out. We’ll reach it before the 
shutters are down, or this isn’t Lawyer 
Rushton’s little ’un that be carrying me.” 

He set a good pace with the words, 
and they struck the highroad to Kettering 
presently. Here they had ridden but a 
little way when they heard a horn winded, 
and one of “ they new-fangled yellow 
boys,” as Quick called the new mail 
coaches, came up the hill at a canter. To 
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be sure the driver stared to see a hand- 
some lad with his knee about the pommel 
of a woman’s saddle, but the three red- 
faced men upon the roof were all as sound 
asleep as mice in December — and, after 
all, it was but a vision of rubicund jowls 
and weather-proof hats and four stout 
horses that carried themselves bravely. 
Much less to Nance’s liking was the 
sudden apparition of a white-haired old 
gentleman upon an ambling white horse, 
who appeared unexpectedly at the turn 
of the road, and no sooner saw the 
travellers than he claimed companionship 
of them and began to trot at Nance’s side 
toward the town of Kettering. 

“ Early about, young sir,” he said, in a 
kindly voice ; “I trust the business that 
carries you is less urgent than my own, 
which kept me last night at Clipston at 
the bedside of a friend. Nevertheless, 

I would not complain. We see th^ sun 
at dawn too rarely — and surely it is God’s 
good hour. Can anything surpass the 
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sweetness of this air or the smiling face 
of this beautiful land of ours when the 
night is rolled away? Body and mind 
benefit thereby. We are better men, sir ; 
better men because we see the better 
things. If your way lie to Kettering, I 
will even ask your company, for what 
says Syrus — ‘ Comes jucundus in vid pro 
velnculo est! Let us translate freely, and 
say, ‘ Always take snuff with the fellow on 
the box seat.’ Mine is the best Welsh, 
as a pinch of it will tell you.” 

Now, Nance wished this pleasant old 
gentleman, who talked so very affably, at 
the bottom of the deepest blue sea ; but 
he was so plainly a person of quality, and 
his black clothes were so fine, and the 
diamonds in his ruffles so sparkling, and 
he had such a very grand air, that she 
did not know how she might avoid him ; 
nor could she find any excuse for doing 
so. ^Moreover, his voice had a tender 
ring which won her sympathy ; and her 
quick little head told that, since he had 
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discovered her, she might as well ride into 
Kettering with him as any other. But 
his snufif she would not take, and she 
proffered her excuses very prettily. 

" I thank you, sir, but I have not learned 
the habit. When I come to your years 
of discretion you shall perchance make no 
such charge against me. As for going 
into Kettering with you, if it is nothing 
to you that I must ride my sister’s horse 
that far, then I am your servant. But 
account me blameless if any laugh at us.” 

The bencvoient old gentleman looked 
at his little companion very closely. 

“ The laughter of the vulgar is the 
scorn of the learned,” he said wisely ; 
“ your sister hunts from Kettering to-day, 
I venture, and you are abroad to take her 
a horse. A kindly task, young sir, That 
man who serves woman, not because he 
hopes something of his sex, but at the 
plainer dictates of brotherly love, «omes 
nearer to the truer charity than many that 
boast of good works. Let your sister’s 
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welfare be close to your heart. She, in 
turn, will thank God every day that her 
brother lives.” 

He snuffed sagely with the words and 
touched his horse gently with the cane 
he carried. Nance, in her turn, was silent 
now. How different would it have been, 
she said, if she could have thanked God 
every day that her brother Richard lived. 
She was very lonely on that bright sunny 
morning, in spite of her new companion, 
and all the world before her seemed 
strangely empty. When next the bene- 
volent old gentleman looked down at her, 
he saw tears in her eyes. 

“ My poor lad ! ” he exclaimed in a 
very gentle voice, “ I fear you are ill ; 
ride on bravely yet ten minutes, and we 
shall be at the inn of Kettering. Nay, 
out on me for a clumsy tongue that 
speaks a bitter memory. You have lost 
a brother, maybe — or one dearer.” 

Nance did not know why it was that 
she must, despite her resolution, tell so 
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much to thb stranger upoii the road ; but 
all her heart spoke when she saM*-- 

“ I have none dear to me ; 1 am alone 
in the world.” 

It was a puzzling answer, and it puxzl^ 
the benevolent old gentleman very much. 
For quite a long time he looked at Nance 
and then at the sky above him, and then 
at the houses of Kettering which they 
could now discern between the trees. 
Whafever his secret was, however, he 
kept it from his companions ; nor did he 
utter a single .vord until they had entered 
the town and were at the doors of the 
great inn, which is famous throughout the 
county. There the old fellow dismounted 
from his horse very nimbly, and holding 
out both his hands to Nance, he whispered 
something that brought all the blood to 
her cheeks and set her trembling for very 
shame. 

“ Little girl,” he said, “ come indoors 
and tell me your trouble.” 

She began to protest, but he silenced 
her with a courtly gesture. 
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“ Nay, I am Lord Walsingham, and 
her ladyship is upstairs. Her heart is 
ever open to those in distress.” 

Nance, put to it now, obeyed him 
wonderingly. And going to the hostelry 
with him, she found new friends in the 
very last place where it might have been 
supposed she would have looked for them. 



CHAPTER XII 

SOME MONTHS PASS BY, AND OUR OLD FRIEND, 
THE SQUIRE OF NASEBY, IS HEARD OF 
AT ‘THE MITRE* INN 

A t two o*clock, upon a dull day of 
Octobor, exactly six months after 
Nan^'e of Belton had left her home, there 
might have been observed in the precincts 
of ‘The Mitre* inn, which lies opposite 
to the church of St. Dunstan-in-the-West, 
as any townsman knows, the broad figures 
and the merry faces of two pedestrians 
who certainly were not citizens, and as 
certainly knew nothing of London's men 
and London's ways. To the ordinary 
passcr-by, the red cheeks and the good 
stout cloth and the merry eye these 
youths recalled no more than the pleasant 
fields of Hampstead, or the flowers you 
169 
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might gather beyond the village of Charing; 
but we, who have followed this affair from 
the beginning, would have recognised 
them for our old friends Dicky Dallas, 
the parson’s son, and Bobby Bellars of 
Barton, lost in the clamour and the noise 
of that busy thoroughfare, and mighty 
glad to find the quiet of the inn-yard 
and the odd civility of the “ boots ” who 
there enlightened them. 

“No charge, gentlemen, at least none 
you don’t make yourself. The Squire 
of Naseby’s upstairs, true enough, and 
there you’ll find him if you do but step 
up. A wonder, gentlemen, upon my life 
and honour, for what has he done this 
very day but kick his dancing master 
down the gallery, and only saved from 
breaking his neck by yon good heap of 
dung. Your servants, sirs. Hi, Joe, 
my cockalorum ! — two for the Squire of 
Naseby and quick about it.” 

Dicky Dallas and Bobby Bellars took 
heart of the news. 
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“ It’s Jack right enough.” 

“ I’ll wager him for the jig against all 
London.” 

“ But he wouldn’t take the learning 
civilly.” 

“ He’s all for quality, now, I hear. Silk 
vests, and pinches his toes in the tight- 
fitting shoe.” 

“ I wouldn’t be his dancing master, 
Dicky, I swear. To be kicked downstairs 
— 'tis just like Jack.” 

“ but be’s in love, Bobby ! Where's 
DaiiH; Fatience when the lady’s in the 
c'^ach ? We’ll catch him at his toilet, and 
have the laugh of him — hush, softly ! ” 

The person addressed by the “ boots ” 
as “Joe, my cockalorum!” had conducted 
them by this time to a room upon the 
second floor, where, bursting in suddenly, 
they found the Squire of Naseby sitting 
before a brisk fire, and holding a genteel 
book in his hand. Very differei.t was 
he in manner and dress from that Jack 
Danvers who had quitted their good 
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county not a month ago. A fine coat 
of black satin wrinkled upon his ample 
shoulders ; his vest was all of gold 
embroidery and silver thread ; he wore 
dainty shoes and costly silk stockings. 
They would never have known him had 
they passed him by in the street ; but 
here in his own room, why, the very 
house echoed his whoop as he sprang up 
to greet them. 

“ Dicky, by all the varmints ! Lord, 
and Bobby too I Ay, but my heart goes 
out to ye, lads! Hi, you, waiter, a bottle 
of the ’stingo, and glasses, man I Would 
you have my friends grow faint ? But 
we’ll make a night of it, boys, a night 
of it.” 

Dick Dallas affected some hesitation. 
“ We interrupt you at your studies, Jack.” 

"My studies — hark to him! Jack 
Danvers come to the books ! Why, lads, 
’tis all about the Valley of Ignorance and 
such-like places. Lord forgive me if I’ve 
not a free house there, ay, and a garden 
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too, which all the doctors in London may 
rake if they please. We’ll put him in the 
fire, poor Noll Goldsmith, for they do tell 
me he was a kindly gentleman with a 
warm heart for every one. Your health, 
lads! Lord, but I’m precious glad to 
see ye ! ” 

They drained a bumper apiece and drew 
up to the cosy fire. 

Bobby Bellars was the first to speak. 
“We hear you are all for quality now. 
Jack- nnd the newest fashion. It’s quite 
the thing, they tell me, to kick the dancing 
master downstairs when his step doesn’t 
suit. I’m glad you do the old county its 
justice. You’ve a splendid foot for the 
mode, lad, if I’m not misinformed.’’ 

Jack flushed like a girl. “ Have nothing 
to do with them, Bobby. On my life, there 
are enough rogues in this London city to 
send a regiment to the Americas. I’m so 
larded, feathered, laced, powdered, and put 
about, that, confound me, if I know which 
is plain Master J ack and which is Danvers, 
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Esquire. Faith now, remembering what 
sent me here, would ye have me cut it for 
a country lout that gapes when he should 
sigh, and sighs when he should tune for 
a roundabout ? Lord, said I, if it’s to be 
the mode. I’ll have the best that a good 
man can owe for — and, plague 'em ! the 
best they haven’t sent me, but a good 
lisping rogue that came here on his toes 
and would teach me the minuetto and 
the fandango and all the rest of it, like 
a dancing bear, to the tune of Ariadne. 
‘Sir,’ says he, ‘your leg, I see, is better 
shaped to the back of a horse than to the 
graceful deportment of the arietta or the 
saraband, but that we shall mend on com- 
pulsion, and I will even ask you to strike 
an attitude, as I shall dictate. Death and 
destruction ! ’ says he, ‘ you have a foot 
that is altogether remarkable, but we shall 
know him better by-and-by.’ ‘ Ay, that 
you \yll,’ says I, and with that, lads, I 
kicked him down the gallery, and kicked 
him up again for a mealy-mouth, goon- 
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your-toes who didn’t know a gentleman 
when he saw one. Ay, but I’ll have no 
more of him, nor of his like. Out on your 
quality, say I, which bends a man’s nose 
to his breeches, and makes him prance 
on his toes when God has given him an 
honest foot. If ’twere not for little Nance, 
I’d be on the box of the mail to-morrow, 
Dicky, and no bones about it. I’ve had 
enough of London town to last me a life- 
t'me and my son’s after.” 

“A';, when you’ve got a son. Jack. 
’Twill be twelve good months yet, and 
every one to be counted. You must go 
at the canter, lad, or Joey Chetwynd will 
show you the way over. They tell me 
that Nance came to London from Ware 
yesterday — then, what has she been doing 
all these days ? ” 

“ Who told you that, Dick ? ” 

Dick’s eyes twinkled. “One who knows, 
Jack ; one who knows her well.” 

Jack shook his head. “ Lawyer Rush- 
ton, for a guinea. He tells me that Belton 



176 


LOVE THE HARVESTER 


is quite made over to the new man, and 
little Nance forgotten in the house. Surely, 
lads, it’s a sad story altogether. I’d give 
half the fortune left to me this day to make 
it a brighter one. Look now, there’s three 
months to the New Year and what then 
— Nance living among strangers, and this 
coxcomb strutting it in her father’s house. 
Ay, it makes my heart bleed.” 

“ You’ll marry her before Christmas, 
Jack, and have done with it.” 

Jack went on as though thinking of 
something else. 

" I was up at Lord Walsingham’s great 
house, it lies by the park of St. James’s, 
not a week ago. The letter that I left 
for her wants an answer yet, and that 
puzzles me mightily. They say that she’s 
become the daughter of the house, and 
the old man head over ears in love with 
her.” 

“ A/j he’s been head over ears with a 
dozen more in as many months, A 
smooth-tongued old varmint, who plays 
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the Corydon in the r^le of pattr benevolens. 
Truth, he asks a blessing with his eyes, 
they tell me, and squeezes their hands 
under the table that his wife sha’n’t see. 
A double-faced old fox, who will keep 
Nance in the bosom of his family while 
lie’s a tongue to prate paternally. I like 
him not, Jack ; I like him not.” 

Jack shook his head. “You were 
always a spoil-sport, Bobby, and at your 
wise saws. But I’ll forgive him if he 
touches fingers with Nance and does not 
get his tars boxed. She’s no girl for 
their flumme. y and foolery; but just the 
prettiest lass in Northamptonshire, whom 
I’d pay twenty guineas to see this day.” 

Dick Dallas’s eyes twinkled again. 
“ Pay over thy money. Jack — shall see 
her this very night," 

“ Hey, Dicky, if you were not at your 
games.” 

“But I’m not, lad; I’m not. And so 
I’ll out with it. ’Tis Nance herself who 
asks you ” 

N 
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Jack sprang to his feet, “Ye’ve seen 
her, Dicky — come, you'll not plague me ! ” 
“As true as a good horse, I saw her 
this very morning in the park of St. 
James’s. She’ll be with the old earl at 
the ridotto to-night. Call a coach, man ; 
call a coach ! ’Tis hey, for Ranelagh and 
the light fantastic toe.” 

They say that Jack Danvers broke the 
bell-rope when he summoned “Joe, my 
cockalorum ! ” to the room, 

“ Another bottle, lad ; another bottle of 
your best I ” 



CHAPTliR XIII 

WHICH SHOWS THAT A MASK IS OFTEN SEEN 
THROUGH 

T he advertisements announced that 
there would be, for the last time of 
the ..cnson, a Ridotto, or Bal Par6, at 
Karclagh House that night, when it would 
be left to the nobility and gentry to come 
in fancy dresses without masks, or dressed 
as at the Ridottos. There was, further, 
a promise of a serenato to the music which 
Mr. Handel made for the Firework as 
long ago as the year 1 748 ; together with 
a great display of half-pound sky-rockets 
and pieces of three mutations and Roman 
candles and Chinese fire and other wonders, 
at which the crowd might gape as it took 
its brandy and water and promenaded 
179 
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in the great rotunda. Illuminations of 
the canal, the temple, and various parts of 
the gardens would complete, so said the 
announcement, a very pretty masquerade ; 
to which the nobility and gentry aforesaid 
were invited to come early, the doors being 
opened at six o’clock and the burletta to 
begin at seven ; while security was pro- 
mised b)' many horse-patrols upon the new 
road from Buckingham Gate, and by links 
which the proprietor declared would attend 
the ladies' chairs. It would be no matter 
for surprise that such generous intentions 
drew a fashionable throng to Chelsea on 
the occasion when we must follow Jack 
Danvers and his friends to the heart of 
the gardens there, or stand with him as 
he stares up at the “finely gilt, painted 
and illuminated ’’ amphitheatre, wherein, 
as Horace Walpole told us, all the city 
might eat, drink, stare, or crowd for twelve 
pence ppon a common occasion, or for one 
guinea when the finer novelty of the Bal 
Par6 drew the fashionable westward to 
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Ranelagh House. Jack had seen many 
things in his life (so he thought) — there 
wis no better judge of a horse or a bottle 
in all the shires — but this, he confessed, 
was something to make a man stare. As 
^or Dicky Dallas, he had no eyes for gilt 
or tinsel, no ears, certainly, for the music 
which Mr. Handel made ; the wenches, 
he said, had the liveliest wit man ever 
listened to ; and as for their points, he 
admitted that you could not beat them 
from T.ondcn to Edinboro’ city. Well 
might a man carry himself bravely in that 
company, ana often feel the squeeze of a 
dainty little shoulder against his own, or 
touch a pretty hand, or change glances 
with eyes so dark that he lost himself 
in the black mischief of them. Bobby 
Bellars, in his turn, gave up his pet philo- 
sopher, and, being unable to stand upon 
the argument, he stood upon his toes 
instead and gaped at the strange finery, 
and followed with admiring eyes the know- 
ing fellows who strutted it in silks and 
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satins, and powder and lace, and diamonds 
that might have ransomed a king. The 
lasses, he would have told you, had feiiet 
so small that it was a wonder they found 
shoes to fit them. Their frank desire to 
make his acquaintance touched his senti- 
ment as generosity toward a stranger. 
When one of them drank a great deal of 
negus (at his expense) in one of the boxes, 
he was ready to declare Ranelagh the 
gayest place in the world, but dear withal, 
and better suited to a rich man than a 
poor squire, whose father had played the 
devil with his heritage. But Dicky, the 
simple lad, would have liked to believe 
they were all princesses, and that he was 
the . Knight of the fables come to that 
place upon an heroic purpose. He would 
remember the gardens at Ranelagh to 
his dying day, he said. 

A gay scene, none gayer in town as the 
fashion, declared. You might see the first 
gentleman in Europe there that night, and 
wits galore, and great dames in the boxes 
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behind their patches and their powder; 
such a rustling of silks and scraping of 
fiddlers, and brightness of lights and clack 
of tongues that a man might lose the sound 
of his own voice therein. To Jack Danvers 
it was as a scene from a fairy book ; but 
it lacked a fairy, and for two long hours 
his anxious eyes searched rotunda and 
promenade and garden path for the divinity 
who alone could help him to happiness. 
Where was Nance, he asked? She had 
prom' -ed D'cky to be at the serenato, but 
the fidalers fiddled, and the fops drank, 
and ihe hussies ogled, and devil a sign of 
his heart’s desire, or of those who had 
befriended her. None should take her 
place, he swore as much gallantly ; and 
though a dainty little figure in one of the 
boxes looked down often at him, as he 
flattered himself, he made it plain that he 
wanted none of her company. And that 
was odd, for it was Nance herself who sat 
in the box, and my Lord Walsingham 
was with her, and his daughter Meg for 
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propriety’s sake. Later on, when the 
fiddlers rested and all the folk went out 
to see the lights upon the waters, Nanie, 
wearing a splendid gown of blue satin, all 
puffed and spangled and decked out with 
costly lace, came down from the rotunda 
with my lord, and jostled elbows with Jack 
as he stood upon the brink of the canal. 

At the first he did not know her, think- 
ing it was the sly bit of goods he had seen 
in the gallery ; but when she came closer 
still to him, and drew her mask aside, 
though it was but a hair’s-breadth, he gave 
a view halloa, and held out both his hands 
to her. 

“ Nance of Belton, by all that’s wonder- 
ful ! And I passed you by for another. 
Lord, to think of that — for another ! " 

He shook her little hand as though 
he never would have done with it ; but 
Nance, seeing the old earl had his eyes 
upon them, withdrew her arm sharply, 
and answered him with less warmth than 
he could have wished. 
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“ My old friends in London are too 
few to peimit me to pass them by even 
at Ranelagh, Mister Danvers. Let me 
present you to Lord Walsingham, who has 
been very kind to me when I needed it.” 

Now, the old earl bowed to Jack with 
great nicety and a very fine manner ; but 
Jack, in his turn, looked the old earl up 
and down, and cast such an eye upon him 
as he would upon any new horse that a 
stranger had brought to his stables. He 
was i; no mood to be civil, for had not 
Naacj called him Mister Danvers, and 
was not that a title he had rarely heard 
from her lips before ? In truth, he did 
not like my Lord of Walsingham at all. 

“ There are many that would be kind 
to Nance of Belton if she had the mind 
to let them,” he said, bluntly; “as one 
lliat was a child with her, I thank you 
for your friendship, my lord.” 

The old esml smiled affably. “ Nothing, 
nothing ; name nothing,” he said, with an 
airy gesture ; “ our house is honoured in 
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its guest. And its doors, Mister Dan- 
vers, are always open to any of Miss 
Dene’s friends. She remains with us until 
her unhappy affairs are settled. I trust 
for our content that misfortune will walk 
with measured footsteps.” 

“ Indeed, you begin to make me wish 
that too, Lord Walsingham,” said Nance, 
“ but none the less solicitous for the news 
of Belton. Tell me, Jack, does Mr. 
Rushton ride Mulberry still ? ” 

Jack brightened at the question. 
“ There’s no other horse in the stable 
for him. The old nag’s as fat as a pig, 
and as lazy. Your cousin has closed the 
new yard, and built what he calls a 'serva- 
tory, or something, where the old summer- 
house used to be. Things are wonderful 
changed there, Nance. They’ve three 
new maids, and Loving, the gardener, is 
taken on by Parson Dallas.” 

“ News of vast import,” said the old 
earl, with little less than a sneer ; “ you 
are a very Evening Chronicle, Mister 
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Danvers. Upon my word, this interest- 
ing talk might well keep Miss Dene from 
the'firework. But they will not be kept, 
I’ll swear." 

Meg, his daughter, a bouncing little girl 
who had eyes for all the men, was willing 
enough to go on. 

“ Let Mister Danvers tell us all his 
news to-morrow, Nance. I vow I should 
not sleep if we missed the firework, and 
there goes the rocket light.” 

A fl. me of fire shot into the air. The 
crowtl said “ Bravo,” and began to push 
forwai J, car.yuig Nance and the old earl 
with it. She had just time to touch Jack’s 
hand, and to whisper, “ Come soon,” before 
she lost him in the press ; for he lacked 
the courage to go on with her. 

“ And, as I’m a living man,” he said to 
Dicky Dallas, later on, “she called me 
‘ Mister Danvers.’ ” 



CHAPTER XIV 

WHEREIN WE ARE ALL VERY MUCH SUR- 
PRISED ; BUT NOT SO MUCH AS THE 
HERO OF OUR STORY 

D icky Dallas and Bobby Bellars 

were wonderfully busy in London 
city during the week that followed upon 
their visit to Ranelagh House ; and they 
discovered, as many a one had discovered 
before their day, that it is money which 
makes the wheels go round ; and that, with- 
out money, the very best gentleman that 
ever put on the very best boot is thought 
no more of than the ostler who runs out to 
him in the inn-yard, if indeed he be rated 
as highly as that popular serving man. 
So quickly, in truth, did the two young 
men disburse the contents of the sober 

i88 
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purses they had carried from Northampton- 
shire, that the fourteenth day found them 
at their reckonings, and the fifteenth in so 
gloomy a mood that even the life and the 
bustle of the old ‘ White Horse Cellar ’ 
ir Piccadilly could not draw a civil word 
from them. All of which proved, as 
Master Bob, the philosopher, set forth, 
that money a curse to him that has it, 
and to him that has it not ; but, said he, 
if he were pressed to make a choice, he 
'.vould ooner be confounded in the first 
categ(jry than the second ; in which wise 
reflection Dicky Dallas entirely agreed 
with him. 

“ Better to go home with a guinea and 
a shirt than a shirt without the guinea, 
Bobby ; there’s a stage to Northampton 
to-morrow morning, and we’ll borrow 
horses there. Lord, my old father will 
be surprised. He gave me two months to 
have a squint at the world and make the 
guineas ring ; but fourteen days, Bobby — 
fourteen days ” 
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“ The fifteenth, Dicky — ay, put the best 
horse to the door. ’Tis sixteen days to- 
morrow since I left Barton with sevetity- 
five golden guineas in my pockets, and 
devil of a one this hour, upon my honour ! 
Lord, they went like water down a river, 
and nothing for it — not a cursed trinket to 
carry to my sister.” 

“ Ay, we’ll come to the gentlemen of 
the road, after all, Bobby. A fine tale for 
my old father — three rogues from Bushey 
Common and a pistol at my head. They 
stole the gold watch you carried to your 
sister. Mischief on me, that I wrote a 
letter to Belton to speak of our safe 
arrival ! ” 

“ But you did write, Dicky, and that’s 
the end of it. We’ll just come in with 
our tails between our legs, and say no 
more about it. Nay, confound me ! a tall 
is just as well between the legs as in any 
other iplace. And not so likely to be hurt 
as stuck out behind.” 

They were in the coffee-room of ‘ The 
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White Horse Cellar,’ that famous hostelry 
of Arlington Street, in Piccadilly, when 
these gloomy forebodings were indulged 
in ; and Bobby Bellars, sighing again for 
the loss of his guineas, went and stood 
at the window to see the coaches passing 
in the gloom of that November day, and 
to console himself in the near presence 
of ostlers, gcpoms, and horse-flesh of quite 
uncommon value. The stage coach was 
then newly come to great prosperity 
throug!. all the kingdom, and nowhere 
in th(- city could you see such “ cattle',” 
such men, or sucn a splendour of caparison, 
as at ‘ The White Horse Cellar ’ in Picca- 
dilly. The Squire of Barton admitted 
that it was hard to leave all that, fifteen 
days after he had set out to see the world. 
Those cursed guineas ; they melted in 
London town as snow in April ! 

They say that our misfortunes never 
touch so low an ebb but that tha, mis- 
fortunes of another find a lower; and 
sorrowful as these youths were upon that 
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November day, they granted you later 
on, when Jack Danvers came blundering 
into the room, that he had a more grievous 
tale to tell. For Jack was decked out as 
a gallant for a rendezvous, in coat of satin 
and satin breeches and powdered hair, and 
all the glory of lace and diamonds and 
splendid cane. But the look upon his face 
was that of a man at the ^extremity of 
woe, and he fell rather than sat in the 
little box whither his friends conducted 
him. 

- “ How, Jack, already ! ” 

“Ay, Dicky, already. Get me some 
brandy, lad.” 

“ A bucketful, confound me, now.” 

" She called him ‘ Mister Danvers,’ ” 
suggested Bobby Bellars. 

“ But women are quick at the forgetting.” 

“ Come, out with it. Jack. We die of 
impatience.” 

Ja^ set his hat upon the table, and 
wiped his forehead with a silken hand- 
kerchief. Then he began his confession — 
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"I went to the house, Dicky — fifty 
paces from here by the waters of the 
park. Lord, I never thought there were 
so many coaches. There was a fellow 
in red breeches opened the door to me, 
and a dozen more in the hall behind him. 
‘Jack Danvers,’ says I to myself, ‘be on 
your quality manners to-day, and try to 
rap out a ward of the French that Parson 
Dallas taught you. ’Twas easy said, but 
n<jt so soon done, lads. No sooner was I 
inside ll at fin a house than, what with the 
she-devils in paint and patches on the 
stairs, and the lacqueys standing there for 
all the world like soldiers in a row, not a 
word came to my lips, and I was mum as 
a jug. Lord, the sweat ran down my face. 
I’ll swear, and there was Red-breeches 
looking at me, and me looking at Red- 
breeches like two cocks in a run. ‘ Con- 
found ye, man,’ says I at last ; ‘ will ye 
know me again ’ and, says he, • ‘ Ay, 
among a hundred.’ ‘ Then let’s see you 
put your best leg forward, and say I’m 
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here.’ ‘ Your name, my lord,’ cries he ; 

‘ your name, if you please ’ ; and I could 
see the other red legs clap their hand% to 
their mouths like boys at a class when 
the master slips. ‘ No lord at all,’ says 
I, ‘but plain Jack Danvers, of Belton, 
to see Miss Nancy Dene.’ ‘ Unlucky, I 
swear,’ says he, ‘ for my young mistress is 
gone but an hour to tak» the waters 
at Hampstead ; but her ladyship receives,’ 

says he. ‘Oh, her ladyship be d d,’ 

says I, not thinking at all about it until 
ti.e powders and patches on the stairs 
went off like the firework at Ranelagh. 
Ay, I fairly bolted then, and never stopped 
until I saw the ‘ Cellar.’ God save me 
from the like of it, for I wouldn’t go back 
to Red-breeches for a hundred on the 
table.” 

Now, despite their own troubles, Dicky 
Dallas and Bobby Bellars laughed very 
loudly at Jack’s discomfiture, and it was 
not until he feared his friend’s anger that 
Bobby managed to ask a question. 
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“ But ye’ll never leave Nance, Jack ; 
ye’ll never leave her like that ! ” 

Jack finished his brandy and water at 
a gulp, and went on with it. 

“ You’ve the laugh of me, boys, true 
e. rough,” said he ruefully ; “ but what’s 
done can’t be undone, and if her lady- 
ship is hurt by any word of mine, some 
other mustu^peak her salvation. See 
here, now, this 'bit of a letter I’ve written.” 

“ What, Jack, you wrote it yourself? ” 

“ A>, ^rom 'The Mitre’ inn.” 

" M — i — mi — t — e — r — ter — Miter,” saM 
Dicky, playfully spelling, it; but Jack 
pounced on him. 

“ How would you begin if ’twere your- 
self that did it, Dicky ? ” he asked. 

“ I — oh, I should say, ‘Adorable mistress 
of a thousand charms.’ ” 

“ Or a thousand and one, like the tales 
from Araby,” chimed in Bobby Bellars. 

“ Name yourself a daisy root th:-t she 
must tread on ” 

“Call all the gods to witness your 
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despair. Her eyes are like the blue, blue 
sea ; her breath is like the rose — the 
red, red rose. Make your couch on* her 
youthful cheek as the Sophocles of old 
time. Hint that you rave and faint and 
die for her, having read Mister Addison, 
who lies on the study table in my father’s 
house. Nay, Jack, come it in all the 
words you can spell, lad, and»«o hurt shall 
be done.” 

Jack shook his head. “ I mislike your 
poetry, Dick, and Mr. Addison must bide 
^here you left him for all the help he’ll 
give me. An honest letter, and no more. 
I’ve written, that she shall answer a plain 
yea or nay to.” 

“ Read it to us — read it. Jack ! ” 

“ No, lads, but ye shall read it first, and 
if she finds it in her heart to think of a 
man who has loved her from her childhood, 
she shall save Belton yet.” 

“ A'nd otherwise 'tis for you to glean 
the Naseby estate. There’ll be horses 
the fewer in your stable, Jack, and wagers 
kept for holidays ” 
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“And all the officers put to shame 

because their man has turned a leaf ” 

“T-,awyer Rushton says you might be 
well-to-do even yet, Jack. ’ 

“ I’ll try, lad, for little Nance’s sake. 
She’s to answer that ay or nay by Saturday, 
and if it’s what I wish, there’ll be the 
happiest man on the stage-coach, come 
Monday moniing, that the three kingdoms 
can show you.” 

“ We’ll meet you at the Cross, Tuesday, 
and rlcit. ir. with you. And hey for the 
cubs on Wedn ' sday ! ” 

Jack’s eyes lit up as with a memory. 
“ Ay, give me a good horse and a good 
lass, and I’ll not barter my life for the 
Chancellor’s sack.” 

“Done, Jack; to a horse and a lass! 
I drink that.” 

So a bottle was called for, and glasses 
were set, and there was talk of all these 
three loved best, of rattling gallop5 and 
game foxes and horses they had known. 
ReCbnciled now to leave the glamour and 
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the glitter of the great city behind them, 
and to go again where a man might 
breathe God’s fresh air, they pledged 
their home in a hearty bumper, and 
brought ostlers to their door to hear the 
old stave — 

** Fox in the fallow, 

Passun in the plough, 

And we’ll all go a-hunting in ^he^moming.*’ 

It was late that night when they 
separated, the two waiting the stage 
which would carry them to Northampton ; 
'&ut Jack D'' .ivers, excited as he had 
never been in all his life, when he told 
himself that to-morrow Nance would read 
his letter, and to-morrow, perchance, would 
answer it. But his excitement was readily 
forgotten next morning when a shabby 
fellow came into his bedroom at ‘The 
Mitre’ inn, and having shut the door care- 
fully, proceeded to demand the unheard-of 
sum bf one hundred pounds three shillings 
and sixpence. 

“ Now, no nonsense, Master Danvers,” 
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said this very unpleasant personage ; 
“ I’m a Sheriff’s officer, Nathaniel Figg 
by name, and if you can’t pay the money. 
I’ve a hackney at the door for you.” 

Poor Jack stared at him as at one in 
a dream. 

“ Sheriff’s officer— one hundred pounds 
three shillings and sixpence ! Lord, man, 
I don’t owe a crown in the city.” 

'■ At the Suit of Sir Joseph Chetwynd, 
of Belton,” said the officer. “ Is it clear 
to i now ?” 

Jack shook his head. He had 
been further from understanding anything 
in his life. And he understood it less 
when he found himself next day in the 
Fleet Prison, and remembered that he had 
not one friend in London to whom he 
might address himself for counsel or for 
charity. 



CHAPTER XV 

SAMUEL WIGGETT, THE LAWYER, PROVES TO 
BE AN ORPHAN, AND MY LORD GOES 
SHOPPING 

T he eve of the Christmas feast found 
Nance of Belton in London still ; 
foe her ladyship was too ill to bear the 
fatigue of a journey to her country house 
at Ware, and my Lord of Walsingham had 
a good heart for the gaieties of the town, 
where he could mask his incontinence by 
an affectation of fatherly goodness and a 
Christian charity toward all offenders, more 
especially when they were of the female 
sex. Nance found him ever a very 
tender counsellor ; but her quick wit soon 
measured the motive of his benevolence, 
and she knew that Walsingham House 
200 
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was open to her rather as the theatre of 
my lord's opportunities, than as any home 
where she might bide in true content. 
Outwardly solicitous for her well-being, 
consulting the great lawyer, Mr. Samuel 
Wiggett, of Lincoln’s Inn Fields, very 
frequently on her behalf, the earl, never- 
theless, could play the amorous part when 
occasion served — though, to give him his 
due, he played it with much circumspection, 
and never so boldly that she had any fear 
of nil., or of her virtue. Indeed, his capers 
anii,.iied her mightily: and but for tlfe 
shadow of her misfortune, which loomed 
more threateningly every day, she might 
well have accounted them as the price of 
his hospitality, and in that mood have 
condoned an old man’s humour. But the 
shadow forbade — and the shadow she 
must see even when the Christmas feast 
was kept in London town, and all the 
world spoke of goodwill toward men. 

My lord, we say, was solicitous for her 
welfare, and mightily anxious to save her. 
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if she could be saved, from the misfortune 
her father had unwittingly put upon her. 
Very frequently she went with him to Mr. 
Wiggett’s house by Lincoln’s Inn, and 
there again heard the plain truth of the 
will which the late Robert Dene, in a 
moment of his anger, had made to her 
cost. One such visit was paid upon the 
very eve of Christmas, when the snow lay 
thick upon all the gables, and from Paul’s 
to the Cross at Charing you might see 
nothing but a whitened city, and coaches 
foiling over the frozen ground, and men 
crying the greetings to one another, and 
all the apprentices shouting together for 
joy of the morrow. The great Mr. 
Wiggett, himself, a man of prodigious 
stature and immense breadth, received 
Nance and my lord very affably in his 
private office ; but could tell them no 
more than he had told them, ay, a dozen 
times already. 

You might try a caveat, Lord Walsing- 
ham, but I have doubt of its virtues. 
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The will is rightly made, and its intention 
is upon the face of it. A man is to be 
fbund for the management of the estate, if 
our young friend has no mind to take one. 
Let her be of another mind to-morrow, 
and all will be well. The codicil, which 
annuls the whole, goes by default, since 
the son, Richard Dene, died at Tangore. 
Is not that so. Miss Dene Your brother 

died at Tangore ” 

Nance’s eyes filled with tears. “ Brother 
Rich rd *aied of his wounds in Madras,” 
she said. ^ Jf 

“ And you were left an orphan. Ah, 
you win my pity — I am an orphan myself ! ” 
He tapped his burly chest so dolefully 
that my lord burst out laughing there and 
then. 

“ Hark to him,” he said ; “ an orphan 
that weighs twenty stone! Do you not 
weigh twenty stone, Brother Wiggett ? ” 

" To a pound, my lord, to a pound.” 

” Egad, you’d eat out an almshouse in 
a week, Brother Wiggett. Let’s have 
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done with him. Miss Dene has no fancy 
to take the one course that can save her 
lands. I go with her in the choice. Oife 
house in London is always open to her, 
and another at Ware. She has, moreover, 
three hundred pounds a year of her fortune 
still. We shall make her happy, Brother 
Wiggett, in the true Christian spirit.” 

Brother Wiggett, knowing my lord well, 
did not doubt that he woifld try; and 
N ance said that her happiness would mean 
a squeeze of the hand when she sat at 
talJle- with the earl, and, it might be, a 
kiss upon the stairs, in the true Christian 
spirit, when her ladyship’s back chanced 
to be turned. All that was in her heart 
she dared not tell them. Bravely she 
wrestled with the tears that love for Belton 
might have cost her. 

‘‘ I accept my defeat, Mr. Wiggett,” she 
said frankly ; “ but it is hard to lose the 
home you have loved. At least, I may 
claim my own things ; they will not take 
those from me. There is not a dog at 
Belton that knows another voice.” 
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“ We’ll build a kennel for them as big 
as the Round Tower,” cries the earl 
gallantly; "you shall have your own, 
Nance, though a regiment says no. 
Leave it to Lawyer Wiggett. He’ll out- 
rascal them, I’ll warrant.” 

Samuel Wiggett’s chest swelled at the 
compliment. He took snuff and an oath 
to recover, that very week, all that Nance 
should schedule for her own at Belton. 

“Yet not to-morrow,” said he; “for 
to-morrow is Christmas Day, which even 
a lawyer m?;' not forget. I give you joy 
of the season, my lord, to you and your 
house.” 

“ Thank ye, Wiggett, thank ye,” said 
my lord merrily ; " I’ve joy enough for an 
old man who loves to see the children 
laugh. We’ll leave you to your prayers, 
sir, and on with it. What saith the Scrip- 
tures ? — ‘ Do unto the other as ye would 
that he should do unto you.’ That’s no 
text for a lawyer, eh, Wiggett ; no text at 
all ? Peace to men of goodwill and no 
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verdicts for the Chancery Bar, Ton my 
life, what a thing that would be ! ” 

Samuel Wiggett admitted that it wouM 
be a very poor thing indeed ; and when 
my lord had twitted him again and whis- 
pered a knowing word in his ear, and they 
had laughed together, and left little Nance 
to conjure up, while she waited, a vision 
of Belton and of the woods and thickets 
there, made all glorious by the witchery 
of frost and snow, the old yellow coach 
ri^mbled on once more; for, as my lord 
reminded her, they must not go home 
without the geegaws for Susan, Countess 
of Walsingham, nor for Meg, her daughter, 
and Cheapside would be exceeding busy 
that night. Down Fleet Street they went, 
and across the Fleet Bridge, and so close- 
to that foetid prison where the debtors lay, 
that if Jack Danvers had but raised his 
voice, the half of a miracle would have 
permittfed Nance to hear him. Ironic was 
the destiny which sent the mistress all 
unheeding by the gate which shut her 
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lover from the world. Nance knew 
nothing of the reasons which denied to 
her the fruits of her answer to Jack’s 
honest letter. She had written from her 
heart the simple message : “ Take me 
to Belton ” — and remained forsaken. 
Whether Jack were alive or dead she 
did not know. The inquiries which the 
faithful Quick enabled her to set afoot 
were profitless and unrewarded. At 
Naseby nothing was sure but the fact that 
the Squire lingered still in London town. 
The folk at ‘ '^he Mitre ’ inn spoke harshly 
of bills unpaid and of a sudden flight from 
that hostelry. The old earl shook his 
head, and said it was no mystery. Many 
a man had reasons for avoiding his friends 
in that great city. The Squire was young, 
and it was human nature after all. 

“The lad was playing with you, my 
dear; think no more of him. We shall 
find you a better lover and make no haste 
about it. To me you will always be my 
little Nance. My house is your house. 
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for I knew your father, and esteemed him. 
An honest man gives thanks that a kind- 
ness may be charged at his door — but a 
good girl who brings laughter and youth 
as her dowry is sent to an old man’s house 
by God alone. I am a grateful old man, 
my dear — a grateful old man ! ” 

To give him his due, he did not hesitate 
to prove his gratitude by many a fatherly 
touch upon her hand, and many an amorous 
sigh as of one wounded pleasantly to the 
heart’s core. That journey in the old 
yellaw coach was such an opportunity as 
he rarely enjoyed. He would make the 
most of it, for to-morrow her ladyship 
might be about again. 

“Lean a little to my side the coach, 
Nance, and I’ll warrant you’ll see the shops 
finely. Upon my life, who would think 
there were so many men and women in 
the world ! And such finery! Nay, you 
shall name a gift and the men will bring 
it this instant. I’ll not have Christmas 
pass and no token of my love to you.” 
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Nance looked at him archly. “You 
mean it, my lord ? ” 

‘<Ay, if I mean it! Put me to the 
proof now.” 

“ I will this instant. You shall buy me 
a silver watch and a copper chain for 
Quick, my groom.” 

'• The devil I I’d rather a gold chain 
for your pretty neck, my dear, though, on 
niy honour, it needs no ornament.” 

“All the more reason to obey me. But 
I shall have .ny copper chain for Quick. 

I am set upon 'n, my lord ” . » ^ 

“ Then will’t give me thanks } ” 

“ Could I be more grateful ? ” 

“ I lack a token, my dear, a little 
token." 

“ There is my hand upon the bargain.” 

“ Nay, if it were thy lips now ” 

'• Oh, Lord Walsingham 1 ’’ 

“ Come, the half of one for the good- 
will, and the chain is yours.” 

She feigned great reluctance, but by- 
and-by kissed him very prettily. 
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“ Dear father,” she said ; but that was 
not so pleasant to his ears. 

“ Oh cruel, and her ladyship snug* in 
bed. Egad, if I forget her geegaws, God 
help me, Nance ! You must accompany 
me to the shop, little witch, or I’ll die of 
the apprentices’ tongues. Lean upon my 
arm — come, but a suspicion.” 

His footman, who was in the dickey of 
the coach, forced a way for him through 
the press about the goldsmith’s shop by 
St. Paul’s Church ; and for 'an hour he 
weri't with a child’s wonder through the 
gay streets, even down Cheapside to the 
Mansion House, and thence by way of 
the river to his home again. It was late 
already when they returned ; neverthe- 
less, Nance found opportunity to run to 
the stables with her present, and to put 
it into the old groom’s hand, as he wished 
her a blessing for Christmas-time. 

“ Ay, miss, that ye should have thought 
of it ! ” he cried, and there was that in his 
throat he would have denied with anger. 
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“ My heart is full, God knows, this very 
day, mistress ! ” 

*“ And my heart is at Belton, Quick,” 
she said; “it will never be elsewhere. 
They have taken my home from me, but 
one friend is left. Oh, I cannot think of 
it — I am a stranger in the world, and 
none cares ! ” 

“ There's one that cares, and, dang 'un, 
nothing shall change him, mistress ! Nay, 
think not so blackly, for the sun may 
shine oi: you and me. Miss Nance, evep 
yet.” 



CHAPTER XVI 

BELTON ABBEY PASSES TO ANOTHER; AND 
NANCE DREAMS OF A DOOR THAT IS 
SHUT 

T he week passed all swiftly — so 
swiftly that, to Nance, 'It was but 
a dream of the days. While she knew 
that the first day of the year would take 
Belton from her for ever, she was, never- 
theless, unable to confront that great 
truth, or to comprehend it rightly. The 
mystery of her fate remained a mystery 
still. Again and again, in her desponding 
moments, she would go back to the old 
arguments, asking herself if she had done 
well t6 leave her home, or pondering 
once more upon Jack’s strange silence. 
Why, indeed, had he — above all others — 
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forsaken her in this evil hour? My lord 
hinted that some shameful reason kept 
hhn from London ; but that she would 
not believe ; nor was her faith the less 
because of his defaulting. Jack had met 
with some great misfortune, she thought ; 
pity for him prevailed even above her 
necessity. Day and night found her seek- 
ing, in her imagination, some just pretext 
for his conduct. Even my lord’s daughter, 
Meg, whose chubby round face and great 
TMTomisc of embarrassing maturity did not 
forbid a reli* b for languishing romance, 
v;as listened to in her odd role of comforter. 

“He’s at the jest of it, Nance,” said 
Meg, on the morning of that New Year’s 
Eve ; “ the pleasure is the better pleasure 
still when it surprises us. Who can say, 
he may come this very hour ! He will 
have a coach and four horses at the door. 
Lud! how 1 should be shamed if a man 
came to take me away in a coach and 
four horses ! I should dissolve, my dear, 
I’ll vow I should." 
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Meg was such a fat little thing, and so 
ready with her eyes for any man that 
chanced to exchange a word with her, 
that Nance thought this threatened fate 
of dissolution by no means to be appre- 
hended as an immediate danger. But 
she would not believe in her friend’s 
foolish fancies, nor be deluded by them. 

“When Jack brings a coach and four 
to Walsingham House, the horses will 
have wings, Meg,” she said, with a brave 
attempt to turn it. “ I will believe you 
w^erw- 1 see them. If there be any jest 
in love, it is not that which breaks a 
woman’s heart with waiting. Say that 
Jack repented of his letter, and I will 
listen. He must have done, or how 
should he leave me so cruelly when I 
answered him as he wished ? ” 

Meg tossed her head. “Men love 
perversity. Do what they will, and they 
will it not. Had you said, ‘ I will not 
save Belton because you ask me,’ he 
would have been here every day. But 
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he will come, Nance — ^they love to vex 
us, dear; to see us pining for their 
consolations. He will come to-day, and 
look surprise in the eyes as though it 
were a natural thing for him to come. 
’"Jay, he. should not vex me, I swear, for 
i would box his ears, and be vexed to 
see him at my feet afterwards. They 
love the rod, and are never so well 
pleased as when we hold it. But she 
who spares them is their sport.” 

Naiu,^ "firould have none of it. “A 
woman does ""ot play with her affectioiTs 
as a creature at a play-house, Meg. I 
have been ‘Nance’ to him since my 
childhood, and he was always ‘brother 
Jack’ to me. I will not hold a rod for 
him nor ask for aught but an honest 
man’s love. Your coach and four may 
pass in one of Mr. Richardson’s books, 
but it will never come to Walsingham 
House for me, my dear — never, never ! ” 

She turned away, fearing to tell the 
story of her hopes and dreams. There 
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remained but fifteen hours, and Belton 
would be another’s. 

Nothing but a miracle, she said, coaid 
save that home for her, and miracles were 
of doubtful utility, as she had read in Mr. 
Hume’s books. If, in one hour, she was 
tempted to lend a willing ear to Meg’s 
romantic whisperings, the next found her 
sure in her purpose of resignation to her 
fate, and of submission to the destiny . she 
might not pass by. God had willed her 
unhappiness, she thought ; but she could 
Ihy tp her charge no other crime than that 
of her waywardness and of the imprudence 
which were the firstfruits of her girlhood. 
She had been unable to bear the burdens 
which Belton had put upon her shoulders ; 
but Belton was the better for her weakness- 
and the love which her weakness gave to it. 

It was New Year’s Eve, and when the 
sun had set and all the lamps were twink- 
ling in J^ondon town, the bells of the city 
rang out a merry stave, to herald the new 
year and to speed the old. Bouncing 
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Meg's hope of a surprise was no more to 
be thought of then ; there was no coach 
and four to bring Jack Danvers to Wal- 
singham House ; and as my lord said at 
the dinner-table that day, the carriage 
which would do that had yet to leave the 
wheelwright's shop. 

“ Nay, Nance, my dear, you shall find 
many a man in London that will build a 
neiy Belton fos you, and glad when you'll 
let him. I’ll wager you'll have forgotten 
»the vei;- <t.ine of it this day next year. 
What, fret for bricks and mortar that were 
never so cheap, when there's a house at 
Ware which needs a little girl’s pretty 
face ! Out on it, but I’ll promise you that 
we sha’n’t part with you yet awhile. We 
know where the riches lie, little one. We 
know when God is good to us.” 

This he said when her ladyship was in 
another room; but Nance knew that she 
would never forget Belton ; and when she 
went to bed that night to hear the sweet 
bells ringing, and to look out upon the 
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moonlit park and all the glory of the 
winter scene, she said that her heart was 
broken, and that she had become an 
outcast in the world. 

This house which sheltered her, how 
long might she find a haven behind its 
strange doors? These people who be- 
friended her from such different motives, 
when would their motives cease to guide 
them ? She had three hundred pounds a 
year of fortune, it is true, and a kinswoman 
in London when she should care to seek 
her out, but the old home life was for ever 
done with ; the old faces, the old friends, 
the old and well-beloved paths she had 
trodden in her childhood were of the past 
irrevocable. Never in all the world was 
there such a wild turn of fortune as that 
which had befallen her. Her father was 
distracted, she said, when he willed Belton 
to her cousin. Brother Richard’s death 
had unmanned him, he mourned for his 
only son to his life’s end, and found no 
more the sunshine of the other years. 
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Had he lived, a day would have come 
when the will had been blotted out as 
men erase a record of their follies. But 
death spake suddenly, and the deed of 
temper stood. 

The sweet bells could conjure up for 
Nance that night a dream of Belton and 
of the old life which might never be 
forgotten. She beheld her home in the 
spripgtirne of the year when the daffy- 
downdillies raised golden heads and the 
scent oi tbi lilac filled the gardens, an(^ 
men went to nnd fro gladly becauje of 
the naissant day and the joy of Nature’s 
labour. Or the scene would change, and 
the hush of the summer sleep call her to 
the placid lakes and the lazy river and 
all ,the golden harvest of the sun. Again 
a little while and she would hear the ring- 
ing notes of the horn, and the hounds’ 
new tongue ; and old Slim, her chestnut, 
would come whinnying to her hand, and 
she would join the happy company that 
hurried on to Tilton Wood or Cottesbrook. 
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Then the year lay dying, and the leaves 
were its gravestones, and In the darkness 
the lights of Belton stood out as a beadbn 
that would draw the poor and the needy 
and the sorrowful to its ever-open door. 
In her sleep she saw the lights again for 
a little while, and dreamed that she, too, 
was weary at heart and a wanderer, and 
that Belton called her homeward as often 
it had called the children of misfortune. 
Thither she hurried in her dream, and 
.went with glad steps ; but wh'en she drew 
near* the house, the light that she had 
seen shone out no more, and all the Abbey 
was in darkness. And Nance knew that 
even for her the door was shut, and never 
again would open to her knock ; and So 
she awoke with hot tears upon her cheek. 
She had slept heavily, and it was already 
late upon New Year’s Day. Bouncing 
Meg came to her room with a good 
message from my lord, who thought to 
cheer her, for they knew that it was 
a fateful day, and did not wish her 
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to remember it. Nance herself was 
astonished at her own courage now that 
the worst had befallen. Already she took 
the resolve that none should read her 
heart or be the witness of her sorrow. 
F or her own part, she would not as 
much have named Belton now ; but 
scarcely was Meg, my lord’s daughter, in 
the room than she rattled out a pleasant 
tale and set N9.nce’s heart beating as it 
had not beat for many a year. 

“VVe go* to Ware to-day, Nance, and 
the coach is (ordered for twelve o’rjockf 
There will be the servants’ dinner and 
dancing afterwards, and all the county 
comes to our hunt ball next Monday. My 
father says you are to go down at once 
and hear the news he keeps for you. 
And, oh ! — I forgot — ^an attorney, one that 
says he knows you, waits in the library 
and would speak with you. His name 
is Rushton ” 

“Rushton, Mr. Rushton of Naseby — 
why, he is one of my true friends ! I go 
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down this instant, Meg. Nay, you §hall 
help me to dress, for I vow that my hands 
tremble.” • 

It was Lawyer Rushton, in truth, and 
Nance found him by the great fire of logs 
in the library, holding, as ever, the be- 
nevolent head of George the King in his 
hand, and snuffing with much deliberation 
as one who would combat perplexity. She 
observed that his usuallyr pallid face. was 
whiter than she had seen it, while his 
searching black eyes were restless and 
\)etrayed some agitation. When she came 
in to him, he held her hand in his own for 
a little while, and seemed unable to find a 
word for her. 

“ Mr. Rushton,” she cried warmly, 
“there is no other name I could have 
heard with such pleasure," 

“ Nay,” he said, his tongue released 
suddenly ; “ that is false witness, young 
lady, apd I’ll not permit it. I know one 
name — which had your servant cried — but 
of that presently, for he who goes too fast 



T^E ABBEY PASSES TO ANOTHER *23 

to the dinner is like to wait for the ^ooks. 
I bring you news of Belton — you’ll ask me 
nothing more.” 

He drew a chair to the fire for her, and 
glanced a moment at the head of George 
the King. She, on her part, touched at 
the memory, did not know how to make a 
beginning of it. 

“What is Belton to me that I should 
seek news of 4 now, Mr. Rushton ? " she 
asked bitterly. “ I remember the day 
when ) eu promised me help and counsel 
for tlie asking • but the need has gone bje 
They were better given to my cousin." 

Lawyer Rushton took snuff very 
methodically. 

“Ay,” he said, “the adage speaks of 
the dead past — yet when was the past 
ever dead. Miss Nance? Your cousin 
rules at Belton to-day. It had been dif- 
ferent if the past had willed it so. I make 
no complaint, for if my life has taught me 
anything, it is to accept the judgment 
that is written. Let me quarrel with the 
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verdict of twelve honest men and true; 
but the word of a good woman I’ll 
never dispute. Yet it is hard, my child 
— harder than one at your age may 
deem it.” 

He looked straight into the fire as he 
spoke, and Nance knew that he thought 
upon his love for her. A generous im- 
pulse of her friendship could reproach her 
illogically. Hard, indeed^ that so many 
of those who loved her truly must win but 
bitterness of their fidelity. Such a price 
she pgiid for their affection. 

“ My age, at least, shall give me honour 
and gratitude for my friends, and lasting 
remembrance of them ! ” she exclaimed 
warmly. “ I shall never forget those that 
would have saved Belton for me ” 

“ And will save it now ! ” cried Lawyer 
Rushton, turning quickly. 

Nance did not take his meaning — scarce 
heard him, indeed — and so went on to 
speak her own thoughts. 

“ You bring me news from home, Mr. 
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Rushton. Pity my impatience, and forgive 
my importunity.” 

•He smiled in his turn, for she had just 
said that she wished no news from the 
Abbey. 

“What news can I give you that Mr. 
Danvers has not already spoken ? ” 

“Mr. Danvers! You jest with me. 
1 have not seen him these two months.” 

“ A true hear^ my child, that would not 
come to others in his adversity.’’ 

She up with white face and beat-^ 

ing heart. A* in a flash, she knew why 
Jrck had been silent. 

“ Mr. Danvers is ill, hurt — he is in 
trouble ! ” she cried. 

Lawyer Rushton closed his snuff-box 
with a snap. 

“ Nay, he is in prison, young lady, and 
that’s the end on it. Come, tears will not 
help him, where honest friendship may. 
Let me seek a remembrance. There were 
two bailiffs went a-hunting to Winton 
Coppice in the January of the year. The 
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debt they claimed was one hundred pounds 
odd, at the suit of Hoggart, the horse 
dealer in Harborough. You put them pn 
the road, a rough road. Miss Nance. And 
Hoggart, an honest fellow, laughed right 
heartily at the j est. ‘For her sake, I ’ll write 
a quittance,’ said he, and that he would 
have done but for another, who heard 
talk of the matter, and went to him with a 
hundred golden guineas in his pocket to 
buy the debt. Certes I your cousin ns a 
clever rogue. He bought Hoggart’s claim, 
and pressed it against the Squire when 
Master Danvers most had need of his 
liberty. £r£'o, the Fleet Prison and 
silence, and much suffering and shame, be 
assured. More than that, my child, your 
cousin’s victory and temporary possessiqn 
of your father’s estate.” 

Nance had turned away, that he might 
not see her face while he told the story of 
Jack’s, trouble ; but now she looked up 
through her tears. 

“Temporary possession, Mr. Rush ton ? ” 
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■ ' Mr. Rushton cracked his fingers, ‘’^hat 
saith the Scriptures ? Man brought 
nothing into the world, and certainly shall 
carry nothing out We will see what Sir 
Joseph Chetwynd carries from Belton 
before the week is done. I speak of 
grave matters, child, and the hour for 
them is not yet. We must think first of 
Master Uanvers’ liberty.” 

Nance answefed him very earnestly. 

I Blave three hundred pounds of fortune 
and m> mctfier’s jewels, Mr. Rushton. 
will spend the hst guinea and sell the last 
stone to give Master Danvers his liberty. 
Oh, be a friend to me — help me to-day — I 
have misjudged him so, and, God knows, 
I love him ! " 

Lawyer Rushton, much touched at her 
appeal, put his hand upon her arm very 
kindly. 

“ The Squire pf Naseby shall be a free 
man to-night ; but he must never know by 
whose doing, young lady. He is too good 
a fellow for that ; his honour would refuse 
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a woilian’s sacrifice. Hereafter, my card 
shall be so to husband his estate that the 
fortune he should rightly enjoy may «go 
into his own pockets and not into those 
of the rogues who fatten upon his gene- 
rosity. What folly has sown, prudence 
shall glean for a new harvest. But do not 
think that a guinea of yours, or a jewel 
from your mother’s dower, is necessary to 
us. I know another way, a better way, 
child. Let your servants call a coach* and 
you shall help me with your eloquence 
wheu help may be needed.” 

Nance would have overwhelmed him 
with her protestations of gratitude when 
his promise was fully understood ; but he 
would hear none of it, urging her again 
and again to see that a coach was fetched* 
and to make haste, lest Master Danvers 
perished of waiting. At which, all excite- 
ment now, she ran, first upstairs to tell the 
news tp Meg, and again to the hall of the 
house to see that a coach was called, and 
back to my lord’s room to be sure that it 



THE ABBEY PASSES TO ANOTHER 229 

t 

was empty ; and so, at last, with Lawyer 
Rushton at her side, she set out for the 
Fleet, in as great a state of flurry, delight, 
pity, and expectation as ever carried 
woman upon a work of mercy. 



CHAPTER XVII 

WHEREIN LAWYER RUSHTON WOULD LIKE TO 
SPEND A GUINEA ; AND JACK OF NASEBY 
COMES TO HIS OWN 

T hey drove apace by Charing Cross 
and the great houses of* the Strand, 
eastward through Fleet Street to the 
bridge whereby the prison stood. Neither 
spoke, for each had much to think upon ; 
the lawyer telling himself that he was 
carrying Nance of Belton to another; 
while Nance, in her turn, could blame 
herself again and again for the trouble 
that had befallen her friend. The com- 
panion of her girlhood thrown into prison 
for a paltry debt ! N ever a word to her 
or to those that had loved him. But a 
line, nay, a hint — and how gladly she 
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would have gone to him, that together 
they might have saved Belton ! It was 
tbo late for that now, yet not so late that 
the happiness of their love might not be 
saved to them. Jack had been ashamed 
to tell his misfortune, she said, and all else 
had followed the shame. She pitied him 
with a young girl’s pity, and believed that 
never coach went so slowly. For Jack 
was waiting, waiting for his liberty and 
the voices of his friends. 

“Oh, Mr. Rushton, shall we never g^et 
there? An hour has gone, and ..not by 
Temple Bar yet.” 

“A little patience and less snow, my 
dear, and all will be well. Your hour is 
no more than twenty minutes, I fear, and 
the New Year brings the coaches abroad. 
Danvers knows nothing; our haste will 
not be his. Remember that fortune which 
comes to us with lagging steps, wins the 
kindlier welcome. Upon my word, I 
would give a guinea to know what Master 
Jack is doing this day." 
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Nande sighed and looked^ out again, for 
they were now nearing the church of St. 
Dunstan’s-in-the-West ; wherefrom th^ 
could hear the noisy clamour of apprentices 
who kept holiday, and watch the gay 
company upon the side walks, and welcome 
the merry church bells and tell themselves 
that London town wore her white mantle 
well, and was become a city joyous and all 
beautiful. Even the very prisoners in the 
Fleet must breathe a breath of hope upon 
such a glad day as that, the lav/yer said ; 
and Nance took heart of it, and began to 
tremble a little when he pointed out to her 
the first houses of Fleet Street, and the 
bridge at the foot of it, whereby the prison 
stood. 

“ He does not know that I am in 
London, child,” said he ; “ this is a day he 
never will forget to his life’s end.” 

True, ay, a thousand times true. Jack 
Danvers’, thoughts were set upon anything 
but such a visit when New Year’s morning 
took him, for a little sunshine, out of his 
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shabby room to the dismal court wherein 
light-hearted debtors were supposed to 
pleiy the game of racquets. No New 
Year for him, who had made such a poor 
game of his life that men might point the 
linger of scorn at him and say, “ There 
goes the prisoner of the Fleet, the bank- 
rupt, the debtor.” Never again, he said in 
his despair, would he see little Nance of 
Belton, who had been all to him in his 
lonely world. Shame of his position, an 
odd countryman’s shame, forbade that an)» 
word of it Si ould reach his friefids at 
Naseby, or those who gladly would have 
hastened to his help. Nance should not 
hear of his disgrace to her dying day, if he 
could help it. Enough that he had played 
ducks and drakes with his fortune and 
brought himself to this. 

For nigh two months this incomprehen- 
sible obstinacy kept him a close prisoner 
in the Fleet. He lived during that time, 
as he would tell you, upon a gold watch 
and a pair of jewelled buttons. When 
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money ran short, a rascally lawyer from 
the purlieus offered counsel and assist- 
ance, and reading through the strange 
tale of debtor and creditor, and bills pay- 
able and bills due, came to the sagacious 
conclusion that a little good arithmetic 
would save the Squire of Naseby yet. 
This rogue it was who wrote to Har- 
borough to Attorney Rushton there ; and 
having written brought that worthy man 
pell-mell to London town and to my lord’s 
house. But Jack knew nothing of the 
visit. 

He had looked for the rascally prac- 
titioner upon that New Year’s Day ; and 
when a turnkey said that visitors awaited 
him, he thought surely that he had not 
heard the fellow aright. 

“ Visitors — for Jack of Naseby! Lord, 
they ride bad paper then, and the ditch 
will bring ’em down. Say I wait for my 
banker, Joe — nay, man. I’ll groom a 
suspicion for my name’s sake.” 

It was the old Jack, in truth, who 
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spoke, though sadly changed, and not a 
little wan and shrunken for that which he 
liad suffered in so gloomy a place. Jest 
as he might, his heart was heavy within 
him, and the laughter rang false and 
hollow because of that which it might 
have been for him. Sun and snow, and 
the glory of the frost at Tilton Wood, the 
music of the country-side ; the holly in 
the homes of riie people — his own bright 
fireside, ay, and greater happiness than 
ma i migRt contemplate, little Nance, his 
wife, bis heart’s desire, to call him “hus- 
band” while God gave them life. And 
now — what were they saying of him at 
Naseby ? His days were over, indeed ; 
he was done with as a good horse that 
once has stumbled at a treacherous gap. 
He would never hold up his head again. 
He was as one of those of whom they 
said, “ His future lay behind him.” 

Very dismally, with heavy 'steps, he 
mounted the dirty staircase and went 
reluctantly to his room. You can judge 
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of his akonishment to find Lawyer Rush- 
ton there already, sitting in a high-backed 
chair with as much dignity and com- 
placency as ever he had brought to ‘ The 
Hollies’ at Naseby. The lawyer, on his 
part, will tell you that the Squire stood 
as a statue, now looking at the door, now 
at his visitor. Jack vowed afterwards 
that he had the impulse to run away, so 
great was the surprise of it«« 

“ Lawyer Rushton — why, man, you take 
my breath ! Nay, ’tis not yoursdlf, I can’t, 

I can’t believe it ! ” 

Hope, gratitude, the friendship of old 
time, how they came surging back to 
choke the man’s voice, to warm his heart 
in that good hour. He had a friend yet,, 
then ; he was not forsaken ! There were 
tears of an honest man’s thankfulness in 
his eyes when he grasped the lawyer’s 
hand. 

“ Nay,‘ it’s another, lawyer, another — 
there could be no such fortune to bring 
friend Rushton to this place ” 



JACK COMES TO HIS OWN 237 


“Ay, but there could be, Jack, and 
to many a worse place than the Fleet 
prison. Why, zounds, man, you have 
half the quality of London here. It’s 
the fashion, they tell me, to sup in the 
Fleet when Vauxhall Gardens are too 
cold. You have paid your footing, and 
now go out to laugh at it. Come, no 
arguments, lad, for here are the papers, 
and here is Hoggart’s discharge. He 
vows that he Ts put to shame for what 
he did, and he flung the money in 
Chetwynd’s face at the Harljorough 
Market on Saturday. You’re obliged 
to none, Jack Danvers, let me tell you. 
This very day I carry the papers of your 
liberty to this door as I carry you away 
from it — to Naseby and your home.” 

Jack did not move a hand, they say, for 
very amazement when he heard the story. 
In truth, the tale deceived him. “To 
Naseby and his home.” Those yere the 
words he heard. He did not know that 
honest Rushton had found the hundred 
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pounds < which were flung in Chetwynd’s 
face. He would not, could 'hot- believe it 
then. . , 

“Nay, lawyer,” said he, “my freedom 
ye may give me, but I’ll never show my 
face at Naseby while I live ” 

“ What, because of the fashion which 
sends quality to sup in the Fleet I Heard 
man ever such nonsense! Come, how if 
I told you that another wished it as I wish 
it ” 

“ Another — ay, what other is there who 
remembers Jack of Naseby ? ” 

“ One that loved you. Jack.” 

“’Twould be Dick Dallas surely.” 

“ Truly, he loves you well, but knows 
naught.” 

" Then Bobby Bellars it will be.” 

“ He thinks you in London town and 
says you have forgotten him. You must 
name another.” 

“Confound it, lawyer, I am at the last 
of ’em! I go to Naseby no more — my 
word upon it.” 
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“Then I shall have to call onp more 
eloquent — whjf, I really believe she's at 
the door now ! ” 

Jack turned sharply on his heel. His 
face was white as the snow without the 
prison walls. A cry of delight, of astonish- 
ment, ay, and of more than any surprise 
burst from his trembling lips, when Nance 
herself, little Nance of Belton, stood 
radiant before him, and held out her arms 
to him. 

“ jci 'k, df ar Jack, we have come to take 
you home at last ! ” 



CHAPTER XVIII 

OF A NEW HAT, A BACHELOR’S FACE, AND 
THE END OF THE STORY 

N OW, it was a very strange thing that 
though Nance knew nothing, and 
.Master Jack was as ignorant, as a babe, 
the groom Quick indulged in such odd 
behaviour at my lord’s house in St. 
James’s upon the evening of this New 
Year’s Day, that all his fellows declared 
him to be mad ; or, if not mad, then so 
greatly intoxicated that he was a disgrace 
alike to his mistress and to the livery he 
wore. For what should the fellow be 
seen to do at quite an early hour of night, 
but to pthrow his beaver hat upon the 
flags of the stable-yard, and, having 
thrown it, to kick at it lustily, once, twice, 
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three times, until it was so reAiced in 
shape and quality as to be worth no more 
than any old tile you might find upon a 
dustheap. Nor was this the whole of 
the disaster, for, having demolished his 
hat, the merry fellow thereupon drank a 
great deal of porter, and persuaded the 
other servants likewise to drink a great 
dea^ of porter, and upon the porter, 
brandy, and after that so much small 
be^r that he must run from place to place 
to shrji t i, farewell, and to tell the extra- 
ordinary ne s that Belton Abbey was 
saved, and that his little mistress would 
never know trouble again. In all of 
which he betrayed an illogical mind, and 
presumed, as hiif kind will, upon those 
anticipations of fortune which the jade 
herself uses so cunningly for the undoing 
of the hopeful. Nor can his biographer 
discover any excuse for such premeditated 
jollity, »jr its outcome. 

True, we shall not find fauU wdth this 
good fellow, Quick, because he showed a 

R 
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merry fAoe to the world ; nor was it odd 
that those who rode away from London 
to Northamptonshire in a post-chaise 
next morning were light at heart and 
full of content as people who have come 
to happiness after much misunderstanding 
and many troubles. Nance was there, 
for sure, and Jack, with a touch of the old 
colour in his cheeks, and Lawyer Rushton, 
a little wistful yet glad withal, because he 
played an honest man’s part. Nor shall 
we overlook aforesaid Quick, viho rode in 
the dickey, or the witty post-boys and the 
stout horses, or all the cheering thoughts 
which the hum of wheels upon the hard, 
frosty road, and the memories of home- 
coming may conjure up. * 

Very loth, in truth, was my lord to 
part with Nance — though this he did 
not protest before her ladyship ; and 
“ Surely,” as the attorney said, “ he 
would have found some way to keep 
her, but for a pretty bit of goods he had 
lately seen, as gossip said, in the house 
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of a Parliament man that had ^ made a 
fortune out of India.’* So my lord did 
gaught but squeeze Nance’s hand, and 
slip in a sly joke about the wedding, 
and bring blushes to her cheek with his 
talk of godfathers and such odd fellows. 

“ And,” said he, ye shall find me a 
room at Belton when good fortune 
carries me upon that road.” 

This talk she could not understand, 
at* least that *part of it which named 
Beitou ner own ; for surely, she said, 
there could ! no more thought o£ Belton 
now— nor would she deceive herself with 
any promises. Enough that she found 
Jack, the old Jack, at her side, and that 
she loved him dearly, and that her three 
hundred pounds a year of fortune, with 
such of Jack’s estate as the lawyer could 
save, would give them ‘ The Hollies,’ 
and a good home there — even horses, it 
might J;e, and the pleasures sc^ dear to 
both of them. But Belton was Sir 
Joseph Chetwynd’s from this day forth, 
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and no «act of hers could ^ave it. She 
would not weep for it, she said — no, nor 
listen to Mister Rushton’s odd quips 
about it, and the hints he put abroad of 
fortune’s caprice and of her surprises. 
She was going home — if it were the 
meanest house in England that awaited 
her, it should be a home while Jack was 
there. In all of which Jack was at one 
with her, crying to the lawyer to cease 
his banter for God’s sake, and not ’ to 
plague the little girl. , 

“ Wa’ll do well enough at Naseby, old 
friend, and you shall pay the bill for a 
new horse apiece. Let Belton be for 
Belton’s man. I’ll hear no more about it ; 
no, nor see a cloud updn my little girl’s 
face. ’Tis enough for me to thaqk God 
that I have her at my side this day." 

Lawyer Rushton watched them in good 
content, for, in truth, they sat so close 
together*! that you could not have pressed 
the page of a book between them, but 
presently he said — 
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“Since yotr name it, Jack, T must hark 
to you. Ni2vertheless, there was an odd 
tfiing happened at Belton the ver^ day I 
set out to London — though you’ve no wish 
:o hear it.” 

Nance looked up all curious. “At 
Belton, Mr. Rush ton ! ” 

“ Yes, at Belton, young lady. For, whaf 
think )ou, a man with a nose clapped 
askew upon the. side of his ugly face, rode 
away i;. a coach so little to the liking of 
youi people that .they cast about •a 
thousj.nd stones at it, and would not have 
done until Cottesbrook Ford was passed. 
Name that for an honest farewell — why, 
they would have killed the fellow had not 
the m:<ster of Belton come between them. 
As lit was. Sir Joseph carries a sore skin 
to Lo.adon, I’m told, and the tale of a 

horsewhip on his shoulders ” 

loanee and Jack looked one at the other. 
Was Lawyer Rushton dreaming‘‘it ? He 
spoke of the master of Belton. 

“ Be plain with us, man,” cried Jack, 
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grown impatient ; “ how does the master 
of Belton go to the help of a fellow with 
a misshapen nose, if 'twere not his own 
brother ? Faith, a pair of them, I’ll be 
bound, and one looking north and one 
looking south, like signposts in a lane. 
Tell a story we can understand, lawyer.” 

, Mister Rush ton took snuff with some 
nicety. 

“A long tale. Jack; better told to- 
morrow when we ride in,” he said. “ Now» 
when a man goes to.the wars, Is clapped 
in a foreign prison, named as dead, and 
brought back to his own country by 
Providence alone, think you he can reel it 
off like Parson Dallas atjjis thirdly ? 'Tis 
not to be done. Jack, but over a good fire, 
with a good glass at your elbow, and those 
that love you for listeners. We shall find 
them all at Belton to-morrow when we 
ride in. Until then, bide patiently, as Miss 
Nance means to do.” 

Nance, they say, had betrayed much 
distress while he was speaking ; but now 
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a great light? of understanding came to 
her eyes to*brighten them, and her cheeks 
Pushed scarlet v/hen Mister Rushton 
covered her little hand with his. 

" Oh, Mister Rushton ! ” she cried, very 
earnestly, “ you do not jest with my 
happiness. Is it— can it be possible that 
you speak of brother Richard ? ” 

“ Young lady,” said the lawyer, very 
solfimnly, " I speak of God’s great mercy. 
Your L :c cher, that was thought to be dead 
in the prcfvi . :e of Madras, rode home to 
Beltoo the very day I set out to seek 
you.” 

But Nance swooned at the news, and 
swooning, they cyried her from the chaise 
to the inn at Bletchley, where they had 
meant to lie the night. 

« • « » 

Brother Richard from the wars had 
come to life, indeed, and, living, had 
ended 'in the twinkling of an^eye the 
strange tale of his father’s will and of 
another in his father’s house. Of the 



^48 


LOVE THE HARVESTER 


story of ^ his* brave adventures in Ceylon, 
and of the disaster which Tippoo Sahib 
wrought upon the English army at 
Tanjore, you shall find a true and faith- 
ful account in the library at Belton ; for 
there lies a great history vrhich has no 
part in these pages; nor may we dwell 
upon it. Suffice it that Nance, her 
brother lacking a wife, came to Belton 
after all, in the very week that her 
cousin, Joseph Chetwynd, was driven 
ofit before the stones of those that 
willingly would have done him a^ mis- 
chief. And there may we leave her, the 
little Nance that we have loved, 

A great home-coming^it was, ay, and a 
better day when a week had gone, and' 
from the steeples there rang a ‘ merry 
peel ; and Dicky, the parson’s son, was 
there, and Bobby Bellars, the Squire of 
Barton, and Nance, all radiant, to walk 
up the aisle of Belton’s church upon her 
brother’s arm. Even old Jacintha, for- 
given for her sins, shed tears for the joy 
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of it. Quick, the groom, had fiound a 
new hat to kick. The very troughs were 
fujl of warm spiced ale that day;, there 
was not one so mean in all the parish 
that he had not some tribute for his 
little mistress. 

And the dance that followed upon the 
wedding ! No man might speak of that 
in common words, Master Dicky said,* 
and he should know, for, by nil account, 
he co\ ’ 1 spe'k no word at all when mid- 
night sirurk and the bride had beeq 
bedded two fun hour^ • 

But l^awyer Rushton, mounting his cob 
by the lantern’s light to ride to Har- 
borough upon a frozen road, looked down 
at the head of Seorge the King, and 
said, “ Egad, it^was an old bachelor’s face, 
after all’’ 
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Master at Upptnsham. A PRACTK^AL 
CHEMISTRY NOTE. BOOK FOR 
MATRICULATION AND ARMY CAN- 
DIDATF.S. Easy Experiments on the 
Commoner Substances. Cr.^te. \s.()d.mtt. 

Browu(J. Wood), M.A. THE BUILDERS 
OF FLORENC^.. With 74 lUusiraiions 
by Herbert Rah TON. Demy ^t(y. tSj.nrC 

Browne (Sir Thomaa). See Standard 
Liur.try. 

Brownell (C. L.). THE HEART OF 
JAPAN. lllusirnled. Third Edif^n. 
(V. Sw. 6t. ; also Demy ^vo. 6d. 

Brownino (Robert). See Little Library. 

Bryant (Walter W.>, B.A., F.K.A .S., F.R. 
Met. Soc., of the Royal Olwervatory, Green- 
wich. A HLSIORY OF ASTRONOMY. 
With ^itHlustrations. £Vwv8r'<’. y.t 6d. net. 

Buckland (Franc!* T.).! CURIOSITIES 
OF N.VI CRAl, HISTORY. Illustrated 
by H. IL Neiim>n. < V. 8»/r>f '^r. 6d, 

Buckton (A. M.) I'HK BUkDEN OF# 
ENtiELA. .Second Edition. Cr. 8r>tf. 

A/, net. 

EAGER HEART : A Myvtc-ry Play. .Vrry«/4 
En/tion. • . net. 

KINGS IN BABYI^N ; A Drama. Cr. 
iJt. net. • 

SONGS 01 fOV. r^. Srw.* m. net. 

Budge (H. A. Walll*). THE GODS OF 
THE K’.G.VPMANS. With over too 
(Joluured Plates and many IlliiHlratiuiis. 
'/'no I'olunm. Royal Aoo, C j, \!i, net. 

Bull (Paul), Army t haplain. G(>1> AND 
Olfk S(.»LDIERS. .Second Edition. 
Cr. fir'O. <». 

A ( oloinai Eililioii is .also published. 

Bulley (Mi**). See Dilkc (L.id>). 

Uunyan (John). See Standard Libr,-u v .m l 
I.ibr.irv of Devotion. 

Burch (0. J,). M.A., F.R.S. A MANC \1. 
OF ELECTRICAL SCIENCE. lUus 
trated. rb.dw h. 

Burge** (Gelett). (iOOPS ANi> H( >W TO 
BE THEM. Illustr.vtcd. .'imail Ato. us. 

Burke (Edmund). See Standard Lh.raty. 

Burn (A. F.), D.D., Rector of Harulsworth 
and Ptebrridary of Lichfield. See ILmd- 
boukjs of Theology. 

Burn (J. H.). B lb, F. R. .S. K, THE 
C H U R C H M A N ■ S I KKASURY OF 
S<)N<»: Gliftthcrrd from the Chri|fiatt 
jioetry of all .iges, E.lio-d by, Eenp. 6vo. 
•{f. lid. net. See als*.' I..il)Tasy of Devotiejn. 

Burnand (Sir F. C.), RKCtJKDS AND 
RE.MINLSJI ENCKS. With a Portrait by 
H. V. Herkc/MKK. Cr.Bvo. Fourth and 
Cheaper EdUion. 6jr. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Bum*(Robert). THE POEMS. Edited by 
Ai.krk.w Lanc, and VV. A. Craic.ir, With 
Portrait. Third /id it ion. Demy ^vo,gi/t 
top. U 

See alj>o Standard Libiary. 
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Bfi#n«l4fiCW. #.), M.A. OLD TES^A- LENAND WORSTED INDUSTRIES. 
MEltf HISTORY FOR USE |‘N With ai Illustrations and Diasrmms. (Tn 
SCHOOLS. Third Editio*. Cr. Bpfi. 3*. 6rf. 8w, 6s. 

Burton (AMred). See l.P. L CUirke<P. A.X M.A See Leaders of Religion. 

W.), D.D. CHRISTIAN Clausen (Oeorre), AK.A., mw.S. SIX 
THEOLOGY ANDSOCIAL PROGRESS LECTURES ON PAINTING. With 19 
(The BamptoQ I..ectiireioof 1^5). Eamj' Illustrations. Third Ediiion. Large Pest 
Hm xos.6d.nei. Bve. -xs. 6d.%tet. 

Btttltr (Joseph), D.D. See Standard AIMS AND IDEALS IN ART. Eight 
Library. Lectures delivelfcd to the Students oWSfe 

Calde^ (Alfred), D.,D. See Handbooks I Royal Academy of Arts. With 32 Illustra- 
ofTheblogy. tions. Second Edition. Large Post 8w. 

Calderwood (D. S.), Headmaster of the Nor- cr. net. 

mal School, Edinburgh. TEST CARDS Cleather (A. L.). See Wagner (R). 

IN EUCLID AND ALGEBRA. In three Clinch (G.), F.G.S. See Antiquary's Books 
rackets of 40, with Answers, ir. each- Or and Lktie Guides, 
in three Books, price 2</., od., and 3//. ClOUffh . T.) and Dunstan (A. E.). 

Cattnla|r(Oeorffe). See Little Library. See Junior School Books and Textbooks of 

Capey (E. P. H,). See Oxford Biographies. Science, 

CaroloM (John). Seel.P.L. Clouston (T. S.), M.D., C.C.D., F.R.S.E. 

Carlyla*" (Thomaa). THE FRENCH THE HYGIENE OF MIND. With 10 
REVOLUTION. Edited by C. R. L. Illustrations. Fourth Edition. Demy Bva. 
Flktchbr, Fellow of Magdalen College, ns. 6d, net, 

Oxford. Three Volumes. Cr. ivo. i8j. Coast (W. G.), B.A. EXAMINATION 
THE LIFE AND LETTERS OF OLIVER PAPERS IN VERGIL. Cr. Bvo. 2s. 
CROMWELL. With an Introduction Cobb (W. F.), M.A. THE BOOK OF 

by C. H. Firth, M.A., and Notes an<l PSALMS : with a Commentary. DemyBvo. 

Appendices by Mrs. S. C. I.omas Three lor. td. net. 

Volumes. Demy Bvo. r8i. «r/. Colerlds:e/;S. T.). POEMS. Selected and 

Carlyle (R. M. and. A. J.). M.A. See Arranged by Arthur .Svmonc. With a 
, Leaders of Religion. Photogravure Frontispiece. Fcai. Zvo. 

Carmichael (Philip). 'ALL ABOU'J' 25, 6d. net. 

PHILIPPINE. With 8 Illustrations. Colllnowood (W. O.), M.A. THE LIFE 

Cr.8t>o. 2s.6d. r)F JOHN RUSKJN. With Portrait. 

Carpenter (Margaret B<f/d). THECHILI) Sixth Edition, Cr. Svo. 2s. 6ii. nets 
In art. With 50 Illustrations. Second ColDne (W, E.), M.A. See Churenman’s 
Edition. Large Cr, 8vo. 6s. Library. 

CavanajrhfPrancle), M.D. (Kdin.). THE Combe (William). .Seel.P.L, 

CARE OF THE BODY, Second Edition. Conrad (Joeeph). THE MIRROR OF 
DemyZvo. TS.6d.net. THE SKA: Memories and Impressions. 

Celano (Thomas of). T H E LI VES O F S'F. Third Edition. Cr. Zvo- 6s. 

FRANCIS OF ASSISI. Translated into Cook (A. M.), M. A,, and Marchant(E. C.), 
English by A. G. FekkkksHowkli.. With M.AT PA.SSAGES FOR UNSEEN 
a Frontispiece. Cr. 8t'0. 5s.net. TRANSLATION. Selected from Latin and 

Chantier (C. C.) and Roberta (M. E.). Greek Literature. AVwrtA CnSpi?. 3^.6^/. 
LACEMAKING IN THE MIDLANDS, LATIN PAS.SAGES FOR UNSEEN 
PAST AND PRESENT. With 16 full- TRANSLATION. Third Ed. Cr.Brw. isZd. 
page Illustrations, CV. 8w. as. 6d. Cooke-Taylor(R. W.). THE FACTORY 

Chapman (S. J,). See Books on Business. SYSTEM. Cr. as, td, 

Cbattbrton (Thomae). See Standard ^Coolidgre (W. A. B.), M.A. THE ALPS. 

Library. With many Jllustrations. Demy Svo. 

Cheaterfleld (Lord), TH E 1 .F.TTE US C) F, js. 6d net. 

TO HIS SON. Edited, with an Introduc- A Colonial F2dition is also published, 

tion by C. Stkachkv, with Notes by A. Corelli (Marie). THE PASSING OF THE 
Calthroi'. Titw Volumes. Cr.87'0. las. GREAT QUEEif. Second Edition. FcaA 
ClMterton(G.K.).CHAl^.,KS DICKENS. 4to, ts. s 

With two Portraits in Photogravure. Fi/ih A CHRISTMAS GREETING. Cr. ^to. ts. 
Ediiton. Cr. 8vo. 6,f. Corkran (Alice). .See Little Books on Art. 

Chllde(Charlei P.), B.A.. F.R.C.S. THE Cote* (Everard). SIGNS AND POR- 
CONTROL OF A SCOURGE : Ow, TENTS IN THE FAR EAST. With 35 

How Carckk is CuxAfiLK. Demy 8w. Illustrations. Second' Edition, Demy 87^. 

TS. M. net. ^ 7r. td. net. 

Chrletlaa (F, W,), THE CAROLINE A Colonial Edition is also published. 
ISLANDS. With many Illustrations and Cotea (Reaemary^ DANTtfS GARDEN, 
Maps. DemyBvo. 12s.61i.Hei. With a Frontispiece. Secimd Edition. 

Cicero. Sec Classical Translations. Fca^. fhw. as, td.: leather. td. sset. 

Clanham (J. H.), Professor of Economics in BIBLE FLOw^RS. With a Frontispiece 
the University of Leeds. THE WOOL* and Plan. /ka/. Stwi. 2s.6d.nei. 
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C«nni3r(AlM«lHmD. See liuk Lilmtry. . 

CinnMr (WlUiiutt). THE POEMS. ( 

Skived with m Ititroductioii and Notes by 
}- C. Eailrv, M.A. lltostrated, tocltiding < 
two utt|PBbli»hed design* by Wiluam * 
Blakb. Ihmy it», lo*. <W. 

C«Me {J. Cli«rlm% See Ancvent Cities, Ami* 
quary'ft Books, and. Little Soides. 

Cox (^rold), B.A, M.P. LANT> 
NATION ALlZATJOir ANB LAND 
TAXATION. S^comd Edition rovittJ. 
Cr, fcw. yr. firf mot, 

CraMho OQoorge). See Little Library. 
Craikdnrs.), See Little Library. 

CroBoCC. P.X B.S.O. See Little Guides. 
Crane (Walter), R.W.S. AN ARTIST! 
REMINISCENCES. With 103 IHustra* 
tioa' by the Author and others from Photo- 
grupits. Socomd Editiom, Dtmy^vo, i8«. 
not, 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 
INDIA IMPRESSIONS. With 84 Illus- 
tration* from Sketches by the Author. 
Soccnd Edition. Domy 8r'<». er. 6d net. 

A Colonial Et'itJon i» alw published. 
Crajdiaw (Richard). See Little Library. 
Crawford (F. ii. ), See Danson (Mary C.). 
Cr<»fta(T. R. N.>. M. A., Modern I^anguage 
Master-at Merchant I'aykirt' School, See 
Simplihed French 'I'exts. 

Cr, ,11 tJ. A.), M.A. THF FAITH OF 
■j t'E BIli'.F, '>/»/, 8’' ai. tuf. not. 
Cru(lcahank((i.). l-OVlhKJ BAL- 

LAD OF i r Rl) i'v rf.MAN. Wild n 

fUAtes. Cr. u. td. 

Criini0(B«k Wiijjner 'R-L 
Cuaime ^Sir Pf H. L.), Fellow of All .Souls’ 
College, Oxford. ’^I^HE HISTORY OF 
THE BOER WAR. Will. m.-iny Illus- 
trations, Plans, mid Portraits. In 2 vols. 
QuArto. i5.r. eat h. 

Cttiiyil|rihaaic <H. H.), C.B. See ConnoE- 
aeur’siLibrnry. • 1 

Cuttefti. L.), I). D. S<*e Leaders of Religion. 1 
DaaleU (G. W .), M..\. See Leaders of ' 
Religion. 

Daote (AUghieri). LA COM MEDIA Dll 
DANTE. lne 1 cattail Text edited by 
PA«ttTTovN»K», M.A., D.Litt. Cr.Zvff.fu. j 
THE DIVINE COMEDY. Translated 1 
^ H. F. Ca«V- F.dite<l with a Life of | 
'Dxnte and Intr>jdu(.tory Notes by Paget ! 
Tovk’BBB, M.A., D- I.itt. Demy^tro. 6d. I 
THE PURGATOR 1 O OF DANTE 
Translated into Sfiensciian Prose by C. j 
GoRtxiN WRi(4tiT. vv’iih the Italian text- 
St' A 7 s. fui. tut. ; 

See also Little Library, To3ral>«« (Paget), 
and Vernon (Hon. W. Warren). 

Diaricy (Qminr®). Sec Little Libraiy. 
O’AfWfR. if), M.A. A NEW TRIGON- 
OMETRY FOR BEGIN NER.S. With 
Bumeroas diaxratna Cr, Sm at. 
DtIVWlIKirt (Cyrit). See Connoisseur's 
library and Little Books on Art. 

DxYfOPMt (Jxmex). THE WA.SH- 
BOU^E FA.MILY. With 15 itlmtra* 
tiom and a Map. RojuU 8ni». air. net. 


(RiduirdL THf FACI'BAKT W 
ItONDON. With 40 Htuilimtion* itt 
Colour by Jam Ft)i.t.Krtotm, R.I. InThta 
Volumes. Domftxto, isr* 

(Mivix m. W, C.'K M..A., Fellow and 'ftitoc 
of BidUol College. ENGLAND UNDER 
THE NORMANS AND AKGEVINS : 
lodb-iaya. With Map* and IllustratbiM. 
Demy 8»tf. loof. (d, net, 

D« WMMi ( Nelaon ). See Connoianeur ' s Library. 
Dmwmmi (Mrs. NMmm). See Little Books ou 
Art. 

Dejiio(A. C.). SeW'Uule Library. 

*Deiins (Starry RA THE TRIALS OF 
FIVE QUEENS: Katiiabin* or 
AyAGON, Anne Bolbvn, Makv Q^kn 
or Scots, Marik Antoinktti<. andCAKO- 
LCKB or Brunswick. With la lilustratioan. 
Dtmy Br‘«. toe. 6^/. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also pubUgbed. 
Dearmer (Mabel). A CH ILD'S Tl FE OF 
CHRIST. With 8 Illustrations in Colour 
by K. Fortbscub-BrickuaLB. LetrgoCr, 

Delbo* (Lean). THE METRIC SV.STKM, 
Cr. St'o. as. • 

Demosthenea. AGAINST CONON AND 
CALLIC1.es. Edited by F. Dakwin 
S wiKT, M A. Second Edition. Ecap, 
Brm, at. om 

Oickena (Charleah See Little Librari^ 
I.P.L., and tkiesierton (G. K,.). 

Dickinaan (Emily). POIMS. Cr. 8w. 
4 $. tad. net. 

Dickinaon (Q. IB), M.A., Fellow of King** 
College, CanduldBr. THE GREEK 
VIEW OF LIFE. Sixth AWrVftfa. Cr, 
Bra. as. 6d. 

Dilke (luidy). Bulley (Mi*»), and Whltl«' 

(Ml««). WOMEN'S WORK. Cr. Ht>o 
as. 6d. 

Dillon (Edward), M.A. See Conuoiraeurb 
Library anti Little Books on Art. 

Dltchfletd (P. H.), M.A., F,S.A. THE 
STORY OF OUR ENGLISH TOWNS. 
With an Inirodintion by Auc.v'nvd. 
Jkskoi’i* D. D. Second Edition. Cr.Bvo, 6i. 
OLD ENGl.lSH CUSTOMS: Extant at 
the PreMrm 'l ime. Cr. Bvo. 6e. 

ENGLISH VILLAGES. With 100 lllrntra* 
lions. Second Edition. Cr. 8m %». bd. net 
THE PARISH CLERK. With ^i 
Illustration*. Third Edition. DemyBvo. 

as. bd. net. 

DlKon fW. M.), M.A, A PRIMER OP 
TENNYSOIL Second EdiHm. Cr^vo. 

at. bd. 

ENGLLSH POE.'RY FROM BLAKE TO 
BROWN IN(;. .‘iecond Edition. Cr. 8vo. 

as. bd, - 

Dobbe (W. J.X M.A. See Textbook* of 
Science, 

Daney(May). SONG.S OF THE REAL. 

Cr. Sup. 3 s. bd. net, 

OauarlM(Hu^ A,). VENICE ON FOOT. 
With the Itinerary of the Grand Canal. 
With 75 lUuuratton* and it Map*, /k*!#. 
8 wr, jr, net. 
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(J«meA the MAN IN TWE 
PUIJBIT. Ck Bvo, ^s. 6d, net. f 

Oowden (J.), D.D., Lotd Bishop of Edin- 
burgh. FURTHER STUDIES IN THE 
SRAYER BOOK. Cr. Zvo. 6t. 

See also Churchman's Library. 

(€i.). See Books onC^^usiieess. 

Draper (P. W. M.). See Simplified French 
Texts. 

Driver (S. R.), D.D., D.C.L., Regius Pro- 
fessor of Hebrew in»the University of 
Oxford. SERMONS ON SUBJECTS 
CONNECTED WITH THE OLD 
TESTAMENT. , Cr. 8w. 6r. 

See also Westminster Commentaries. 
DrplWalcellntt’). See Little (Guides. 
Drynarat(A. R.). See Little Books on Art. 
Du BitiMOn ( J . C. ), M . A. See Churchman’s 
Bible. 

Dugfuld /Charles). See Books on Business. 
Duma* \ Alexandre). T H K CR I MKS O F 
THE BORGIAS AND OTHFIRS. 
With an Introduction by R. S. Garnett. 
With 9 Illustrations, Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE CRIMV.S OF URBAIN GRAN- 
DIKR AND OTHERS. With 8 Illustra- 
tions. Cr, Brjo. 6s. 

THE CRIMES OF THE MARQUISE 
DE BRINVILLIKRS AND OTHERS. 
With 8 Illustratiuns.a.iV. ivo. 6s. 

.THE CRIMES OK AI.l PACHA AND 
OTHERS. With 8 Illustrations. Cr. Zvo. 
6s. * 

Colonial Editions .are also jjublished. 

MY MEMOIRS. Trdfislated by K. M. 
Wai.i.kk. With an Introduction by Andhpw 
LaMc.. With Frontispieces in Photogravure. 
In six Volumes, (V. 8 t'<». 6 s. ettch iiolume. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Voi.. I, tSos-tSai. Vt>i.. III. i8a()-i83o. 
Vo).. 11 . '>•„ Vml. IV. i8to.i8tt. 

Duncan (David). D.Sc., LT..D. THE LIFE 
AND LETTERS OF HERBER’l 
SPENCER. With 15 Illustrations. Demy 

&V0. t 

Dunn(J.T)., T>..Sc.,andMundella(V. A.). 

tlKNERAI, ELEMENT.VRY .SCIENCE. 

With 114 lllostraiioii*-. ^trond Kdition. 

Cr. 87'<>. 3.T. 6d. 

Ounathn (A. B.), B.Sc. (Lond.), East Ham j 
'Pechnical College. See Textbooks of 
.Science, and J^miior School Bonks. 

Durham (The Bari of ). A R KPORT ON 
C.ANADA. With un Introductory Note, 
Demv 41. (.uf. tut. , 

Duin(>V. A.). I'HE NOim)LK BROADS. 
With coloured Illustrations by Frank. 
SoUTHtJATB, R.B.A. .Second Kdttton. Cr. 
8rw. 6s. 

WILD LIFE IN EAST ANGLIA. With 
it Illustrations in colour by Frank Soi.'Ttt- 
t;ATK, R.B. A. .S'ccotiit Edition. Demy 
8 w. 71 . 6 d. net. 

SOME LITERARY ASSOCIATIONS OF 
EAST AN('rLI.\, With 16 Illustrations in 
Colour by W. Di.xtkk. R.B. A., and 16 
other Illustrations. Demy Zr'O. tos. 6d, net. 
.See also Little Ciuides. , 


Baiie(John), Bishop of Salisbury. MICRO* 
COSMOGRAPHIE, or A PIECE OF 
THE WORLD DISCOVERED. Post 
s6mo. 2S. net. 

edmonds(Maior J. B.), R.E.;B.A.Q.-M.G. 
See Wood (W. Birkbeck). 

Edwarda (Clement), M.P. RAILWAY 
NATIONAlllZATION. Second Edition, 
Revised. Crown 8vo. ss. 6d. net. 

Edwards (W. OtfUgios). See Comme/flin 
Seric.s. 

*edwardes (TIckner). THE LOkE OF 
THE HONEY BEE. With many IIlu.stra- 
tions. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

See I.P.L. 

.), M.A, A HISTORY OF 
BRITISH COLONIAL POLICY. A 
Cheaper Issue, with a supplementary 
chapter. Demy Bvo. -js. 6d. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Ellaby (C. 0 .). See Little Guides. 

EIIerton(P. Q.). See Stone (S. J.). 

Hpictetus. See Aurelius (MarcuQ. 

Erasmus. A Book called in Latin EN- 
CHIRIDION MILITIS CHRISTIANI, 
and in F^nglish the Manual of the Christian 
Knight. Eca^, Bvo. 3J. 6d. net. 

Ewald (Carl). TW(J LEGS. AND OTHER 
STORIES. Translated from Danish 
by Ai.f.xanueh Teixrira i^e Mattos. 
Illustrated by Augusta Guest, Large Cr. 
Bvo. 6s. 

PairbrtAher (W. M.A. THEPHILO- 
-LoPHY of T. H. GREEN. .Second 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. -xs. 6d. ^ 

Fea (Allan). SOME BK.\yTIES OF THE 
SfcIVKNTEENTH CENTURY. With 
82 Illnstnations. Second Edition, Demy 
Bvo. i2r. 6d. net. 

THE FLIGHT OF THE KING. With 
over 70 Sketc hes and Photographs by the 
Author. AVto and revised Edition. 
Demy Bx>j>. js. 6d. net. 

A Colonial Edition is alsopubli.shcd. 

SECRET CHAMBERS AND HIDING- 
PLACES. With Bolllu-strations. Neyvand 
revised Edition. Demy.%vo. fs. 6d. net. 

A Colonial F.dition is also published. 

Perrier (Susan), See Little Library. 

FIdler (T. Claxton), M-Inst. C.E. See 
BcKiks on Business. 

Fielding (Henry). See Smtidard Librarj'. 

FInnJS.W ,), A. See Junior Examination 
Senes. 

Firth (J. B.). See Little Guides. 

PIrth (C. H.), M.A., Kxgius Profe.ssor of 
Modern History at Oxford. CROM- 
WELL’S ARMY: AHistory of the English 
Soldier during the Cisnl Wars, the Com- 
monwealth, and the Protectorate. Cr. Bvo. 


Egan (Pierce). 
Egerton^H. B 


6r. 

Firth (Edith E.). See Beginner's Bemks. 

FitzGerald (Edward). I HE RUBAIYAt 
OF OMAR KHAYYAM. Printed from 
the Fifth and last Edition. With a Com- 
meniary by lijrs. Stkphkn Batson, and a 
Biography of Omar by E. D. Ross. Cr. 
Bz‘0. Sec also Miniature Library. 
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AND WAIA. SHRUBS. lUnMnud. 

Prtr*, iw M* 

FUJMticliif. A.O.I. SMAnciMtCitk*. 

Fted^ (W. H.X M. A.» IXCL.. H«Edm«6ier 
of tlw Dean Ckwe School, CttekntAtttB. 
THE STUDENTS PRIeVer BOOK. 
Tifft ThCT W MomtlNG AMD Evemikc 

^■VaATM AMD Li-reNV. With an Introctac- 
tion and Notes. Cr. 8««, u. id. 

FletcU^ (J. &.> A BOOK OF YORK- 
SHIRE. With >6 lUvstrattoos in CoKmr 
^ Waa Packt and Frank Socthga-e, 
R.B.A.^and t» Rom Photographs. Ptmjr 

_ AC^ia) Edltioa i«aiM^&>ed. 

Pill* a. W-)lM.A., WJUiawi^w ProftsMor 
of Puiitkal Soonmny bt M*Gw Univemty, 
Miwnreai. ECONOMIC PRINCIPLeI 
iJimf M. &/. Mt, 

Poat (P. W. Q.), D.Lilt.^ M.A,, Assistant 
Master at the City of London School. 
LONDON: A READER FOR YOUNG 
Ciri2£NS. With Piaos and Hltistia 
lion*. Cr. 8 «?. M. id. 

Ford (H. Q.X Assistant Master at 

Brudol Chmimnar Schl^ol, See Junior School 
BohkA 

<Ai). THE SENSES OF 1 N SECTS. 
T snslaxadl hy >r vci.aon Yp sasi.itv. With 
9 lUustratfous. - tot. 6d. tut. 

FnrtOiGtM* (Mri;. G, « icc Little Books on 

Art. ■ • 

Prtliar (jr. P.X ROUND t WORLD 
On A WHKLL. With ios Ailustrattons. 
P0k iw, ts, 

A OAoflial Edit ion ut also published. 

Prnach <W. ), M . a. Se# Textbooks of Science. 

AMenrafcii (Bd. voa). DAIRY RAC 
TERIOLOGY. A Short Manual for 
Students. Translated by J. R. Ainsworth 
Davis# M.A. Stctmd fKtt'ised. 

€t. 8tv. as, 6d, 

Palford(ll. w.h M A. See Churchman’s 
Bible. 

FttBfHrfW. P.), a-h -V. See Simplified French 
Teitli. 

«f^ldaDlia). TRAGEDY QUEENS OF 
THE GKORGIAN ERA. With i6 Illus- 
tration.'.. I7J. 6d. tut. 

QiifUilter (D.)and Stead (W. J.L THE . 
COMPLETE RUiiHY POnTBALLER, I 
ON THE NEW ZEALAND SYSTEM ! 
With 35 ItluetratiorKi. .bccffnd Jid. Dtmy 
Smt. tot.iJ.Mi. 

A Coimiial Edition i.« atho pablishcd. 

OalUclHtB (W. M. ). See Utile Guides. 

OaiRlMulafOaiiftrey, BaqA See I.P.U 

Oaai^ (Mra-h Little Library, Stan- 

datd Liorary and Sixpenny Novels. 

Oaa^IMt, tha Right Rev. 0.8. B. See 

AiUid(|oaty’K Bim*. 

OFENOUSwTHfl^ 
TORY. With nuawroiu Pbtns. F»kr(h 

A HK%RICALg'eC^'ra'pHV OF THE 

A 


TSK feMPIRB.^ 

jCe. 9iu. jt, oa. 


Lltt.D.# ir.A. 
“NGLAND: HtSTORI 


IN 


Mifik 


DUSTAY in ENGLAND 
CAL OUTLINES. With t Mans. 

Sdifivm. jAn^ 8ns. km. w 
THE INDU^RIAL HISTORY OF 
BNGLANdT With Maps and fUtZ 
Ffittrtutitk EtUihn. Rttriud, Cr. Bm*. «. 
ENGLISH SOCIAL KEFORMRRU 
Second SdiHtm, * Cr. itv. »s. 6d. 

See also HadMld(R. A.)., and Conmer- 
vial Series. 

OIMoii (BdwartD. MEMOIRS OF MV 
LIFE AND WRITINGS. Edited by 
G. BiRKUErK Hn.t.. LL.D Cr. Bns. jk. 
THE DECLINE AND FALL OF THE 
ROMAN EMPIRE Edited, with Notes, 
Appendices, and Maps, by J. B. Btrwv, 
M.A., Uii.D., Regius FNrafewMc^ Gteak 
at Cambridfc. /n Smtn ^ohumt. 
Pemy Srw. Gilt /<»/. 8t. (W. mck. A tm; 
Crown 6ro. 6t. tack. 

See alto Standard Library. 

OIMta (Philip). THE RflMANCR OF 
GEORGE VlLLlKRS : FIRST DUKE * 
OF BUCKINGHAM, AND SOME MSN 
AND WOMEN OF THE STUART 
COURT. kViih 90 Illustrations. Second 
Edition. Dtmv |g|t. tsJ- *tcf. 

A Colonial Koitl^ It alto puMiidied. & 
OIlMim (B. C*8.i D.D., Wd Bisbop of 
Gloucester. See we.«itininsidl Commentaries, 
HaiidlKwks of Theology, and Oxford Bio- 

graphir-:. «■ 

QiloertfA. R.). Sec Utile Books on Art. 
OlfMUr (M. R.) and Wyatt (Kate MA A 

h(pK OF ENGLISH (MRDKNS. 
With 94 Illustrations in Colour. Pemy 
8t’o, tos. 6d net. 

Oodirey (Bllznbeth). A BOOK OF RE- 
MEMBRANCE. ikiing Lyrl^i Seiecii^s 
for every day in the Year. Arranged by. 
Fca/. Btv. 7f 6d. net. 

ENGLISH CHILDREN IN THE OLDBrN 
TIME). With 39 Illustrations. Second 
Edition, Pemy Bpfl. js. 6d. net. 

Qodley (A. O.), M.A., Fellow of Magdalen 
College, Oxford. LYRA FRIVOLA. 
E'onrfk Edition, Fcap. Svo. at. 64. 
VERSES TO ORDER. Sceoted SdUim. 
Ecap, 8 iw. 9 r. 6d, 

SECONDSTRINGS. Feetp. Bwt. at. 0d. 
Ooldamfth (Ollvor). THE VICAR OF 
WAKEFIELD. With 10 Plates in 
Photogravure^ Tony Johannot. Leatfher, 
Fcap. 3 am^. at. 6d. net. 

Swalso l.P.L and Standard Library, 
flomas# (O. L.). See Antiquary's Books.. 
Goodrteh.Fi^f (A.> IN A SYRIAN 
saddle .'^ Demy ^o. at. 64. mt. 

A Colonial Edition is also pubSsfaed. 
Uorot (^ Man. Sir JohnL CHIL- 
DREN OF THE NATION. Seemi 
Edition. Demy 8 «r. 79 . 6d. net, 

“Arf crt«ip.i of friit 
TbeolMliMil CoU.(.. Sm WnmimmCMo 
m^tarma. 
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Messes. Methqeji’s QATAWGtjit 


OrnOmm <P. AMErm). tHS; RURif^ 
EXODUS. The Problem of the VilMe 
Wtid tw Town. Cr. 8t/p. at. 6rf. ’ 

r (P, S.), M.A., Litt.D. PSYCH - 


ai-OGY. Third Edition. Cr. 8m at. 6d. 
TlfE 


dnmgvr 

QLOGL. 

TITE SOUL OF A CHRISTIAN. 

Cr. 8»0. 6t. • 

OrayCe. M^Qaaen). GERiAnFASSAGES 
FOR UNSEEN TRANSLATION. Cr. 
Stro. at. 6d, 

anty(P, L.). B.Sc. THE PRINCIPLES OF 
MAGNETISM AND^ ELECTRICITY. 
With i8i Diagrams. Cr. 8 po. 3s. td. 
OrfM <<1. Backtand), M.A., late Fellow 
of St. John’s College, Oxon. NOTES ON 
^EEK AND LATIN SYNTAX. 
S^nd Edi revitgd. Crown 8vo. yt. 6d. 
areenldse (A.H. J.),M.A., D.Litt. A HIS- 
TORYOP ROME : From the Tribunate of 
Til;«rlus Gracchus to the end of the Jugur- 
tbipe Wax, ».c, 133-104. Demy 8w. 
SOS. 6d. net- 

Qr««tiwell (Dora). See Miniature Library, 
armory (R. A.). THE VAULT OF 
HEAvEN.d, A Popular Introduction to 
t, AWfononw. Illustrated. Cr. Bvo. as. 6d. 
QfOffory (Mtaa E. C.). See Library of 
Devotion. 

OrubbfH. C.). See Textbooks of Technology. 

HadfleM(R. A.) and Qlbblns (H. de B ). 

A SHORTER WCnSfKING DAY. Cr. 
** 8r.w. at. 6d. 

Hall (Mary). A WOMAN’S TREK FROM 
THE CAPE TO CAIRO. With 64 Ulus- 
trations and 2 Maps, ^.'iecond Edition. 
Demy ivo. iSs. net. 

Hall (R. NO and Neal (W. G.). THE 

ANCIENT RUINS OF RHODESIA. 
Illustrated. Second Edition^ rndsed. 
Demy 8vo. io.v, net, 

A Colonial Edition is al.so published. 

Hall (R. N.). GREAT ZIMIJABWE. 
With numerous Plans and Illustrations. 
Second Edition. Demy 8ru’. los. (id. net, 
Hamel (Prank). FAMOUS FRENCH 
SALONS. With ao Illustrations. 
Demy fiPit. tax. C/f. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Hamilton (P. J.), D.D. See Byraniine Texts. 
Hannar (».). A SHORT HISTORY OK 
THE ROYAL NAVY, taoo-i688. Illus- 
trated. Demy 71. hd. 
Hannay<Jame» 0.% M.A. THE SPIRIT 
AND ORIGIN OF CHRISTIAN 
MONASTICISM. Cr. 8m 6.t. 

THE WISDOM OF THE DESERT. Eca/. 
8m |X. 6d, net. 

Hardie (Martin). See Connoisseur’s Ijbrarv. 
Hare (A. T.), M.A. 'J HE CONSTRUC- 
TION OF LARGEINDUCTION COILS. 
With numerous Diagrams. J^emy 8 t>o. 6t. 
Harvey (Alfred), M.R. See Ancient Cities 
and Antiquary's IBooks, 

Hawthorne (Nathaniel), Sec Little Library. 
Heath (Prank R.X See Little Guides, 
Heath (Dudley). See Connoisseur's Library. 
Hello ffimeat). STUDIES IN SAINT- 
SHlP. Ecet/8po. 3*. 6d. 


PRINCIPATE OF THE EMRKROR 
NERO. Illustrated. I/ew eatd chutf>tr 
istttt. Demy 8m 7X> net. t 

AT INTERVALS. auU.mi. 

Headeraon (2Vt Stutwe). GEORGE 
MEREDITI*: NOVELIST, POET, 
REFORMER. With a Portrait in Photo- 
gravure. Second^Edition. Crown ivo. Jj^o 

Henderson (T. Pp. See Uttle Library and 
Oxford Biographies. C 

Henderson F.)< and Watt (PrhiKda)* 
SCOTLAND OF TO-DAY. With ao 
Illustrations In colour and 24 other 
tration^ Second Edition. Cr. 8m. ds- 
A Coronial Edition is also published. 
Henley (W.e.). ENGLISH LYRICS. 
CHAUCER TO POE, 1340-1849. Second 

. Edition. Cr. Svo. as. 6d. net. 

Henley (W. E.)and Whlbley(C.) A BOOK 
OF ENGLISH PROSE, CHARACTER, 
AND INCIDENT, 1387-1649. Cr. 8m. 
as. 6d, net. 

Henson (H. H.), B.D. , Canon of Westminster. 
LIGHT AND LEAVEN: Historic^ 
AND Social Sermons. Cr. Bvo. 6x. 

Herbert (George). Sec Library of Devotion. 

Herbert, of Cherbury (Lord). See Minia- 
ture Libr*y. 

Hewlns (W. A. SA B.A. ENGLISH 
TRADE AND FINANCE IN THE 
SEVENTEENTH CENTURY. Cr,8m 
»V 6^. * 

Hewitt (Ethel M.) A GOLDEN DI/L. 
A Day Book of Prose and Verse, fcap. 
8m, 3X. 6d. net. » 

Hey (H.), Inspector, Surrey Education Com- 
mittee, and Rose (G. H.), City and Guilds 
Woodwork Teacher, THE MANUAL 
TRAINING CLASSROOM : Wood- 
work. Book I. 4/0. XX. 

Heywotd (W.). PALIO AND PONTE. 
A Book ■'of Tuscan Games. Illustrated, 
Royal Zvo. 21X. net. 

Sec also St. Francis of Assisi. 

Hill (Clare). See Texibooks of Technology'. 

Hill (Henry), B.A., Headmaster of the Boy's 
High School, Worcester, Cape Colony. A 
SOUTH AFRICAN ARITHMETIC. 
Cr. 8m, 3x. 6</. .■ 

Hind(C. LewU). DAYS IN CORNWALL. 
With i 6 Illustrations in Colour by William 
Pascob, and ao other Illustrations and a 
Map. Second Edition. Cr. 8«w. 6s. 

Hirst (F. W.) See Books^n Business. 

Hoare (J, Douglas). A*^ HI STORY OF 
ARCTIC EXPLORATION. With 
!Uustrations& Maps. DemyBvo. 7«. 6dla#A 

Hobhouae (L. T.X late Fetlow of C.CC.t 
Oxford. THE THEORY OF OOW- 
LKDGE. Demy 8m. xos. 6d. met. 

HobsonCJ. A.),M.A. international 
TRADE : A Study of Economic rrtticiplst. , 
Cr. 8m ax. hd. net. 

PROBLEMS OF POVERTY. An Inqwiy 
into the Indmtrial Condition of the Poor. 
Sixth Edition. Cr, 8m, ax. 6d. 



GEKEtCAb LiTSRAYDRE 


I# 


Tl 4 ^'*iPR 0 BMEM OF THE UKEM- 
FLOVEIX Thir 4 Sditum, 8 E>^. 

•lfo 4 Mtt«<&A.Sniylm). THE COURT 
OF RUSSIA IN THE NINETEENTH 
C^NTUilY* WitH »> Illrntmtiooft. TW 
/J^y Bry. *44-. nut 

A Colonial Edition i(t also pnbitsbad. 

, (T*). O-Oh. ftw Laadefft of 

HOjy TOlBENTIFV 
CHINESE PORCELAIN. Witb 40 
inutMatioiui. Stcfind Ediiiom, /’m/Sw. 0«. 

fTfIMMM JoHoroon). SHELLEY 
AT OXFORO. With an Introduction I y 
R, A. Streatwijld. Sw. xs. wt/. 

HoRton-Stoite (Q. do). Sac B^ks on 
Bu^ess. • 

HoMleis (Sir T. H.). K.CI.E. THE 
INDiAN BORDERLAND: Vicing « 
Pwsonal Record of Twenty Years. flUi** 
tratad. Dtmy Boo. 10s. (nt. ntt. 

A OolonUl Edition is abo published. 

HoMffWorth (W. S.).M.A. A HISTORY 
OF ENGLISH L*.W. /« 7>*/y 
Fei, /, Dtmy 8 rv. lor. M. net. 

Holland (H. Scott), Cannsi of St. Paul’s. 
iytse Newman (J. F.l 

Hoilway-Caltlirop OR C,\ late of Balliol 
Coikge, Oxford : Itur tar of Eton College. 
PKTTv AACM : HIS LIFE, WORK, AND 
Wm’ 34 Illustrations. Demy 
Sva. i3i. 6rf M. 

A Cs ’»nial ■ i No published. 

Holt (EttUy,.. . ni. '^• t Ut<.T OK POIRT. 
1(||^1TY : How :v. \ducvc S Succe.ss. 
y.^ net. ^ 

A Co'*nial ltd '‘’on L published. 

HolyoaR«<0. J.b FHE CO OPERATIVE 
MOVEMEN 1 OF TO-DAY. Kd. 

Cr, iltfff. as. bd. 

HoBe<NatbaaIei J.). .Scc Antiquary’s ncK>ks. 

Hook (A.) HUMANITY AND ITS 
PROBLEMS, p. $rv. y. net. • 

Hoppliar. See I./utk‘ Galleries. 

Horace, See CkiS;,Io!il TruMslasions. 

Horebttrffb(B. L. 5 ’, ). M.A. WATERLOO : 
With Plans, detg^d Ediisen. Lr. Bva. 5^ 

See al«o Oxfor* Biographies. 

HmrthCA, <?•)* Se« Tcxtl)OoksofTcdmoiogy. 

Horton I'll. F.), r>. D. See I^eadersuf Keligiiiu. 

Hoale(Atexttndei1. MANCHURIA. Mith 
lUastratioiis ami a Map Second Editinn. 
Demy Sre. 7s. V. 

A Colonial Edition is also nublishcd. 

How (P. 0,). SIX f.Rl .AT .SCIl(K>I. 
MASTERS. V •'traits and lilustra 

tion.v Sci >rfd /rd/.'. rn. Demy Bve. js. (d. 

Howell (A, 0 , Fcrrcra). FRANCISCAN 
DAYS. Being Seleriions for every day in 
the year from ancient Fraticbcan writings. 
Cr. 6 tw. ■^r. 6 d. net. 

Howell ( 0 .). TRADE UNIONISM-Nkw 
AKO Ot.t>. Fourth SdiiioH. Cr. 8 j<». 
at. Of/ 

Hufffflne (Sir Wllllom), K.CB., O.M., 
aC*L„ F.R-S. THE KOVALSOCTETV . 
With »5 IHostrotioos. WriAt Hc^al BtfO. 
4t. net. 


hjp SoRilv 


\Att. : 

%!gy. With a Preface 
DsroryBoA y, 04. met ^ 

••^oo2g5Sr^wK,S?S!5If.2 

and Notea by ^astOH Rattoacu Z«a 4 iiff. 


Koymi 6 d* met, 

Hut^bir "■ ^ 


jioB (HortKe Q 4 THE NEW 
FOREST, lllnstratad In ooioor with 
50 Picture* by WAtttR TvKt>AJi.« and 4 
by Loev Kiti*y<witu:K. Tkird £ 4 it*m. 

, C . Bw. 6 s, 

; Hatton (A. W,>. M.A. See Leader# of 
' Religion and Library of Devotion. 

, Hatton (Edward). THE CITIES TiF 
I UM BRIA. With ao lUustmtion^ in CidEiur 
' by A, Pisa, and i» other Illustration*. 

’ hditiem, Cr. Bw. 6s. 

) A Colonial Edition i# al«o published. 

THE CITIES OF SPAIN. Witl#a4 inu»- 
uatinns in Colour, by A. W. KimiNGTon,, 
»o other Illustrations and a Map. Second 
Edition. Cr, Bvo. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition iivalso uublifihed. 

FLORENCE AND THE CITIES OF. 
NORTHERN T U S C A N Y, WITH 
GENOA. With 16 Illustrations in Colour 
by Wiu.i.'i 1 Pakkin.son, nnd j6 other 
illuKtratiiui!.. .SVerW Kdtitpu. Cr, gr/e. 

A CoUmiul EtlitnR is also publidied. 

ENGLISH Lf^VK POEMS. Edited whl# 
an Introduction, /'re/. St'o, v. »tt. 
j Hutton (R. H.). See I, eadt-rs of Religion. 

, Hutton (W. A. THE Lift: OF 

SIR THOMA.S^Mf)RE. With Portraits 
aftttt Drawings by Hoi.«iKtN. Second F.d. 
Cr. Bfv. 5i. 

.See also Leader* of Religion. 

Hyd*. (A. a.) liEOKGK. HERBERT AND 
' HIS TIMES. With 33 Illuatration*. 

Dtmy Buv, los. 6d. net, 

I HyettfF. A.). FLORENCE : Haw Hisroav 
j AND Art to thk Fai.i, or thk Rki'ijhi n,. 

! Demy Brtf. 7s. bd. net. 

; Ibaen (Henrik). BRAND. A Drur- a. 

! Translated by Wii.i.iAM WttSON. / hitd 
j Edition. C'r. fit/.*. 3,1 6 ih 

\ Inge (W. R.), M.A., Fellow and Tutor of 
Hertford College. Oxford. CHRIS riAK 
i MYSTICISM. ('ITic Hampton lascture* of 

1809.) DewyBvo. t7s. 6d. net. 

, See al.soLibrary of Devotion. 

iiurhom (B. P.). Sec Simplihed Frem:h 
1 TextH, 

lnn«a(A. O.), ILA. A HISTORY OF’OIE 
j BRITISH IN I.NDIA. With Map»?|ttd 
Plan*. Cr, 8r/<». 6s. 

i ENGLAND UNDER THK TUDOK.S. 

' With Maiw. Second Edition. Demy 8fe. 

' tor. 6d. mtih 

Jackaon (C.E.). B. A., .Senior Pby#k» Ma*ter, 
Bradford Grammar Sohooi. See 'l‘ex<tA>okti 
of Scienoe. 

Jackson (S«), M.A. See ComtiMnoW .Sark*, 

Jackson (P. Hamllioiii -See Little Gukht*. 

; Jacob (F.), M A. See Junkr Exanunatjou 
Series. 





Messrs. Msthobn^s Cataloghb 


COMMERCE AKD INDUSTRY. Cr, 
tu, 6d. 

See also Booki on Business. 

Msh (CmkIUa)* a star (OF THE 
SAIJONS: JbuB ds LisPiMASsK. With 
»o Xllttstntions. Dettty St/a. toi. td. tut. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 

'**THfRT®E 5 f*COL(S‘As o/nORTH 

AMERICA. With 8 Illustratiotu and a 

Map. Dttm Bop. is. 6d. tut. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

doliY-stheatri. 

or El 

SpcamdBd, Revised by R. C. K. Ensos, 
MX®Cr. 8 to. ai.6d. 

•JemMr (Mrs. H.). See Little Book.<t on Art. 
JeaiiiMffa M.D. EARLY WOOD- 

CUT INITIALS. Dttny t,to. BIX. ntt. 
Jeeaopp (Aiicfuatus)« D.D. See Leaders of 
Religion. 

CPt B«), M.A., Litt.D., Principal of 
Hatfield Hall. Durham. RELIGION 
IN EVOLUTION. Cr. Bvp. 3s. 6d. tut. 
See also Churcbmag’s Library and Hand- 
. books of Theology. 

*Jo 1 iaMii (Mrs. Barham). VflLLIAM BOD- 
HAM DON^NE AND HIS FRIENDS. 
Illustrated. Dtmy 8rw, lox. fd. tut. 
JdbnetonCSlr H. H.), K^CB. BRITISH 
CENTRAL AFRICA. With nearly aoo 
Illustrations and Six Maps. Third Edition. 
Cr. ^Bs. net. 

A Colonial Edition is ako published. 
Jlwiei (H.). See Commercial Scries. 

Jonoa (M. P.). See Textbooks of Science. 
Jooaa (L. A« Atbariey), K.C., M.P.. and 
BMIat H. L.), M.A., D.C.I>. 

THE MINER'S GUIDE TO THE COAL 
MINES REGULAI'ION ACTS AND 
THE LAW OF EMPLOYERS AND 
WORKMEN. Cr.Bw. ^s. 6d.net. 
COMMERCE IN WAR. EoyniBw. au.net. 
JOlMf (It Comptonb M.A. POEMS OF 
THE INNER LI FE. Selected by. Tkir- 
iemih Edition. Fca^. 8i>o. ox. fd. net. 
Janaotl (Ben). See Standard Library. 
JultaiM (Lady) of Norwich. REVELA- 
TIONS OFPIVINE LOVE. Ed.byGaacK 
Wakrack, Second Ed. Cr. Bvo. 31. 6d. 
dnyeool. See Classical TrAisktions. 

LET YOUTH BUT KNOW: 
A Pka for Reason in Education. Cr, Bpo, 
31. 6d. tut. 

Kmifiimmi (fit.), M.A. SOCIALISM AND 
MODERN THOUGHT. Second Edition 
Reiokted and Mtdnrxed. Cr, Bvo. ax. 6d, 

KmUdm (•>• TP‘% ^ the AGAPlg AND 

THl^EUCHARIST. Cr. 8m 3f.6d, 
loMa (John). THE POEMS. Edited 
withlnhrodnctkRi and Note* by E. d« Skun- 
COURT, M.A. With A Frontispiece fn 


Kt^n 

DR] 


Phol^avate. . 'Sditiod ' Mov^d. 

Demy Boa. yx. w. ttef. 

REAlitS OF (K>LD^ Selectktts Jkma^Uie 
Works of. 8tv. 3J. 6d. net. 

See abo Little lihit^ Otsd ‘ Standard 
Library. 

KoMo(Joba). THE CHRISTIAN YEAR. 
With an Inti^uctionand Notes by W, tiOCK, 
D.D., Worden of KeUe CoU^. iRaittated 
byR. AKtfiHG&Li.. ThirdMdit^’Ej 09 . 
Boo. 3x. 6d, ; pedded morocco, sx. 

See also Library of Devotion. ' . <' 
ynack(T. N.), M,D.,M.R.C.P. THE 
RINK PiypBLEM lil ITS MEDfCa 
SOCIOLOGICAL ASPECT. By four- 
teen Medical Authorities. Edited by. 
With 2 Diagrams. Demy Bvo. ft. fUd. net. 

Kempla (Thomaa k). THE IMITA'TION 
OF CHRIST. With an Introduction by 
Dean Farrar. Illustrated by C. M. Gere. 
Third Edition. Fcaf. Boo. 3s. 6d.: padded 
morocco. 5X. 

Also Translated by C. Bigg, D.D. Cr. 
Boo. 3X. 6 ^f. 

See also Montmorency (J, E. G, de)., 
Library of Devotion, and Standard Library. 

Kennedy (Bart). THE GREEN 
SPHINX. Cr. B»o. u. 6d, net. 

Kennedy ^amea Hon^nton), ^D., 
ant Lecturer in Divinity in the university tA 
Dublin. ST. PAUL’S SECOND AND 
THIRD EPISTLES TO THE CORIN- 
THl^ NS. With Introduction, Dissertatious 
wnd Notes. Cr. 8w. 6x. 

Kimmtna (C. W.), M.A. THE CHEMIS^ 
TRY OF LIFE AND HEALTH. ^Hlus, 
trated. Cr. Boo. as. (d*^ 

Klnirlake (A. W.). See Little Library. 

Kiplina (Rudyard). RARRACK-ROOM 
BALLADS. Bprd Thousand. Twenty' 
third Edition. Cr. Boo. 6r, Also Leaihif. 
Fcap. Btv. sx. _ 

A Colonial Edition is also puhtisbed. 

THE ^VEN SEAS, ejth Thousand. 
TweMh Edition. Cr. Boo. 6t4 Also 
Leather. Fct^. 8 m. sx. 

A Colonial Edition is also publiihed. 

THE FIVE NAT 10 NS 5 6odd Thousand. 


Cr. 


Alto 


Third Edition, 

Leather. Fca 

A Colonial Xdition ts^so pnbluhed. 
DRPARTMENIAL DITTIES. Sixttmtk 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. he. Also Leather. Fcap. 
8r«>. sx. 

A Colonial Edition is alsopnbibhed. 
Knlabt (Albart B.). 'EHE COMPLETE 
CRICKETER. With 50 Illustrations. 
Demy Boo, js. 6d. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also {mblisbpl 

C,X B.X>. See Cbon^nian’s 

Knowllnt (R. J.), M.A.. Profess^ of New 
TBStareent Exegesis at King's College, 
London. See Westminster Commeutaries. 
Lnmb (Chnrlea and M«yb THE WORKS. 
Edited by B. V. Lucas. Illustrated, fn 
Seoenyplmntta. Demy Boo. ft.6d.each. 

See also little Library and Lucas <E, V.)l 



GSKfiKAL Lr|BRATURE 


- if'r 




(F.A.n.). S«« Little Outdes. 
(IValMn»r5. F.). StseByiKatiiw 

Ithlttrfelcd. Cr. 8 m. dt. 

, UHUrlie^{F.XM.A. BAULADSOFTHE 
BkAVS^: j^Bcms Cbivjihy, EntcrpriM;, 
aod^&mstaaqi TWid Bdttim. 

IjwAWUImb^' S«e Library of Devotion 


LbmIi (IlMuryX THE DUKE OF DEVON- 
SHIRE. A Biography. With 12 llluftfa- 
0011$. Dtmjriva* tot. 6J. $ut ^ 

THE SPIRIT OF THE LINKS. Cr. «m. 6f. 
A Coi<muU Editbo is niso publubcd. 

Se< niso Braid (Junes). 

Vt hmx (Atttttole). THE LAND OF 
PARDONS. Transiated by Frances M. 
COKTUNt;. With IS Ilbistrations in Colour 
by T. C Gore If, and 40 other lUustratiooit. 
Stamd Eriitien. CfVttm 8t». 6*. 
LMlCapUltt L. MHvtUe). A HISTORY 
OF POLICE ENGLAND. Cr. 8w. 

3^. 6d!l titt. 

Lnw««(V, B,X M,A. MR AND WATER. 

IlhtstriUjBd. Cr. Bp/>, 6d. 

;^wls Owyn). A CONCISE 

HANDifaOK OF GARDEN SHRUBS. 

ao IDvitt' >nk. Em Boa. 3 s. t>d. 
net. ^ « 

Llate do), i it lie Oooksson i#t. 

LltRginilM (H.). Sec Antique - Books. 
Lodk (Waltnr)* D.D., >iVatUen of Keble 
College ST. T.\UL, THE MASTER. 
BUILDER. Second Ed. Cr. 8m v 6 d. 
mi BIBLE AND CHRISTIAN tiFE. 
Cn 8®w. Af. 

$e« also Kebic (J. ) and Leaders of Religion. 
MttiMr (P»X bee Little I,ibrory. • 
U4i« (Sir Oliver). F.R.S. THE SUB- 
sFaNCB OF FAITH ALLIED WITH 
SCIENCF. : A Catechism for Parents 
and Teadbers. EMM Ed. Cr. 8««. ar. net. 
LottlimiM(W. P.^ M.A. ETHICS AND 
ATONEHENT. With a Frontispiece. 
Demy 8m, sr. net. 

Longleiltm^ (n. ^). See Little Library. 
LmSmt Horacex LETTERS 

FROM A SELF MADE MERCHANT 
TOHiSSON. Sixteenth EdiUm. Cr.Btv. 
3t. firf. 

A Cidkmial Edbbn is also trablished. 

OLD GORGON GRAH AM. Suond Edition, 
Cr. 8»W. 6r. 

A C^onial EdEkm is idso puhlisbed. 
Laver (SatniMl). See i.P.L. 

E. V, ll and C. L O. ENGLAND DAY BY 
DAY : Or, The Englishman's Handbook to 
Eflteiesicy. IHustratedbyOaoRGaMonaow. 
Eourik Edition, FcoAeto. ir. met. 
■MttCe.VA THE LIFE OF CHARLES 
LAMB. With aS Illustrations. A'onrth 
etmd Revised Editiom im^One Volume, 


AIwaNDBRER in HOLLAND. #ith 
^ . ilhiatraeioiw in Cobvr bp Hsmsrt 
MaikhaUo 34 llltuitraitioei after eld Dutch 
Masters, arid a Ma|>. Eij^ JSm^ 
Cr, 8 m, Cs. 

A Colon ial K^tbe is nito pdbiyM 
A WANMREiriN LONDON. With rfi 
liluttratiotia m Colotir by DAWaoh, 

38 other Illustratbha and Map. Sixth 
Cr. Ana. fit'. 

A Colonial fi^onk also pubRalmL 
THE OPEN ROAD : a Utile Bot^ for Way- 
faiari. Tuxi/fA Editiom. Am. 31. ; 

Jndix Ri^er, 6d. 

THE FRIENDLY TOWN : a little %)dk 
for the Urbana Third £ditie$n 
8w w. ; Indio PoXer^ yt. fitf. 

FlRESmit AND ^NSHINE. Third 
Edition. Fc»*. 8m. w. j. 
CHARACTER AND COMEDVt TMfd 
Edition. Feet*. 8w. it. 

THE GENTLEST ART. A Choice of 
Liters by Entertaining Hands. AbarrlA 

A ^AN*AND 6 ER> 5 iEnI)S. With H < 
lUuatrations. Demy 8m. iw. Bd. mot. 

A Colonial Edition is also pubitabed. 
Lnclatt, .See Classical Transiationa 
LydaCL. W.>, M.A^^ce Commercial Series. 
Lydra (Noel S,X »*« Junior School Books. 
L^eltoiKHtnTlVlra. L\ WOMEN AND* 
THEIR WORK. Cr. Swr si. td. 
Macaulaty (Lord). CRITICAL AND HIS- 
TORICAL ES.W'S. Fkiiied by F. C. MoH- 
TAOUE, M.A. Three I'o/untet. Cr.9vo.tBt. 
M'Al^<i. e. B.). M.A. See Commercial 
Series. 

MacCitlloCh (J. A.X Sec Cburcbnan’a 
Library. 

MocCunn (Ploreuco A.). MARY 

STUAR’T. With 44 IHoslraiiona, in 
eluding a Frontispiece in Photogravure. 
New and Cheaper Edition. Lnrge C'r. Bvo, 
fir. 

See also Leaders of Religion. 

McDermott (E. R.X Sec Books on BasincM. 
M 'DowadlfA, S.X See Oxford Biographies. 
Maciwy (A. M.X B.A. See Cburchman'it 
Library. • 

Mackonxle (W. LoafloX M.A.. M.D^ 
D.P.H., etc. THE HEALTH OF THE 
SCHOOL CHILD, Cr. 8m m. M. 
MacUfa (Horbort W.X M.A. See Aoti- 
query's Books. 

M’Noflo (A. my, n.D. See Westmii^ 
Commentarica. 

'MdHe Mori ’(Author OIL ST. CATHER- 
INE OF SIENA AND HER TIMES. 
With 96 Ilh^ratiotia. DemyBm. fe.B 4 . 

MatMua (Uuirte). M.A. A PRIMER OP 
WORDSWORTH. Cr. 8m, ai.tW. 
maluMyU. P.). UitD. A HISTORY OF 
THE EOY^ OF THE PtOtEMIM, 
Fully tllaatrated. Cr, 8m. 6f. 
MattlamtfP, W.X M.i.. LL D. ROMAN 

canon law in toe church or 

ENGLAND. Royditoo. 7 $, Ad 



14 Messrs. Metihuen's Catalog ve 

MliMH.X B.A., B.So. A HEALTH aItC 
TEMPERAI 


SEA «JJFE IN NKL- 
IlIuHtratod. Cr. St'a. 




RANGE READER. Cr.^v^. 

tt. 6d. 

Mnidw (H. e.X I^.A. ENGLISH RE- 
CORDS. A Companion to the History of 
Ensland. Cr. ivo. jJ.Af- * 

THE RIGHTS AND DUTIES OE A 
CITIZEN. Seventh Edition. Cr. 8m 

lit. (id. «> 

See ftlso Sohool Histories. 
ivi«r«lumt (B. C.), M.A., Fellow of Peter- 

^ Cambridge. A GREEK ANTHO- 
Second Edition. Cr. ivo. it. 6d. 
See also Cook (A. M.). 

(Joaimette). M.A. ENGLISH 
PASTORAL drama from the Restora- 
tion to the date of the publication of the 
' Lyrical Ballads' (1660-1798). Cr. 8m 

M«fT(y.' E.), F.R.S., Fellow of St John's Col- 
lege, Cambridge. THE SCIENTIFIC 
STUDY OF SCENERY. Second Edition. 
Illustrated. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 
AGRICULTURAL GEOLOGY. Illustrated. 
Cr. tvo. 6s. 

Marriott (J. A. R.), M.A. THE LIFE 
AND TIMES OF LORD FALKLAND. 
With 23 lllustralionsc Second Edition. 
Demv 8m 71. 6d.^yt. 

Marvell (Andrew). Sec Little Library. 

Maeefleld (John). 

SON'S TI«ME. 

34. 6//. net. 

A Colonial Edition i#wlso published. 

ON THE SPANISH MAIN: or, Some 
English Fokavs in the Isthmus ok 
Darien. With 22 Illustrations and a Map. 
Oemv 8m. io4. M. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

A SAILOR'S GARLAND. Selected and 
Edited by. Second Ed. Cr. 8m, 34. 6<f. «<?/. 
AN ENGLISH PRO.SE MISCELLANY. 

Selected and Edited by. Cr. 8m. 64, 
MnakelKA.). See Connoisseur '.s Library. 
Maaon(A. J.), D.D. See lAsaders of Religion. 
Ma«*ee(OeorjBre). THE EVOLUTION OF 
PLANT LI F 1^1 : Lower Forms. Illustrated. 
Cr. &V 0 . 24, 6//. 

Maa«arman (C. F. Q.), M.A., M P. 
TENNYSON AS A RELIGIOUS 
TEACHER. Cr. 8r-/;. 6x. 

Mattteaon (E, F.). COUNSELS OF 
LIFE. Fca^. 8m 2s. 6d. net. 

May (Phil). THE PHIL MAY ALBUM. 

Second hditian. ^to. ft. net. 

Meakln (Annette M. B ), Fellow of the 
AnthropoloKicnl Institute. WOMAN IN 
transition. CV. 8m 64. 

Mettows (Bunta S.). A SHORT STORY 
OF ENGLISH LITERATURE. Cr. 
34. 6d. 

Methuen (A. M. S.), M.A. THE 
TRAGEDY OF SOUTH AFRICA. 
O'. 8m ns. net. Also Cr. 8vo. 3d. net. 
ENOIjAND'S RUIN ; DiscU-sstto in Six- 

TltKN LKtTHaS TO THE RlGMT HON. 

Jwki'm Chamberlain, M.p. Sewn/A Edi- 
tion. Cr, 8m y. net, ' 


MIlM (EustneeX M.A. tlfE AilFteR 
LIFE: OR, The Theory of RnihCASNA- 
TiON. Cr. 8vo. 24. 6d. net. 

THE POWER OF CONCENTRATION : 
How TO Acquire it. Second Edition. 
Cr. 8m. 34. 6d. net. 

Mtilais (J. Ql). THE LIFE AND LET-. 
TERS OF SIR JOHN EVERET’J'* 
MILLAIS, Pr^dentofthe Royal AcodpUy. 
With many Illustrations, of which 2 arc in 
Photogravure. JYetu Edition. 8w. 

74. 6d. net. 

See also Little Galleries. 

Mlllln (Q. P.). PICTORIAL GARDEN- 
ING^ With 2t Illustrations. Creton ^vo. 
34. 6d, net. * 

Mlllls (C. T.), M. I. M. E. See Textbooks of 
Technology, 

Milne (J. 0.), M.A. A HISTORY OF 
EGYPT UNDER ROMAN RULE. 
Fully Illustrated, Cr.Sr/a. 6s. 

Milton (John). See Little Library and 
Standard l^ibrary. 

A DAY BOOK OF MII.TON. Edited by 
R. F. Townukow. Eca*. 8m, 24. 6d. Aet- 
MinchinfH. C.),M A. See Pcel(R ), 
MitcholKP. ChaifheraX M.A. OUTLINES 
OF BIOLOGY. Illustrated. Eecond Edi- 
tion. Cr, 8m. 64. 

MItton (O. E.). JANE AUSTEN AND 
HER TIMES. With 21 Illustrations. 
SecMid and Chenier Edition. Large C>. 
tt^vo. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition is also publisheck 
Moffat (Mary M.). QUEEN LOUfSA OF 
PRUSSIA. With 20 Illustrations. Fourth 
Edition. Crtnon 8vo. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition is also published, 

' Moll (A.),' Sec Books on Business. 
Molr(D. M.). .See Little Library. 

Moltnos (Dr. Michael de). See Library of 
De?btion. 

Money (L. O. Chfozza), M.P. RICHES 
AND POVERTY, Eighth EdiHofS. Demy 
8m. 54. net. Also Cr. 8m. ts. net, 
SOCIAL AND INDUSTRIAL PRO- 
BLEMS. Demyivo. ss.net. 

Montairn (HenryX Earl of Manchester. Sec 
library of Devotion. 

Montaigne. ,,rA DAY BOOK OF. Edited 
by C. F, PtwfD, EcaA 8vo. as. 6d. net, 
Montgomery (M. B.) THE EMPIRE OF 
THE BAE r. With a Frontispiece In Coloui 
and other Illustrations. Demy 8m. js.Sd. 
net. «. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 
Montmorency (J. E. Q. deX B.A., LL.R. 
THOMAS A KKMPIS, HIS AGE AND 
BC^K. With 32 lllustrationoi. Second 
Edition. Demf 8m. 74. 6rf. dot. 

Moore (H. E.). BACK TO THE LAND. 
Cr. »4. 6d. 

Moorhouoe (E« HallailiX KELSON'S 
LADY HAMILTON. WhX Porfrhits. 
Second Edit^n. Den^ im. jrr. 6d. net. 

A Coloni#Edition is also pu1>lish<»3. 
Moran (dareneeO.X See Books on Businesa. 
More (Sir TbomaaX See Standard Library. 



GXMERAI. LtJERATURE ' 


JHMill HA Ovid Coi%e. 4 >xfoKl. A 
HISTORY OF KO SSI A FROM PETER 
THE GREAT TO ALEXAHDER II. 
With Hbns and Pbiu. Cr.Sw. ys. 6d, 

Sae 

School Ejcamitiation Serie*. 

Mwlw (Mimret WA Founded on. THE 
BEE PEOPLE. With 74 llhutrations. 
Ctvum Bvfi, as. 64. 

OTTLE MITCHELLP The Story of a 
MOKNTAm SQUlRKRt TOUI BY H1MSEI.F. 
With many Iliustrationii. Sf.Cr.8w. as.64. 
MArrl«<J.). THE MAKERS OF JAPAN. 
With 84 illustratioiu. Damy 8v«. la;. cm/. 
suU 

M<Hriri« (Jawph e.). S«e LiUliAOuidos. 
Merton (A. Aiid«r«oe). See Brodrick(M.). 
Mottle (H. C. O.). D.D.. Lord Bishop of Dm- 
ham. See Leaders of Keitaion. 

Muir (M. M. Pftttlooa), M.A. THE 
CHEMl.STRY Of FIRE. lUostrated. 
Cr. 8w. 2 S. 64. 

Mtmdolio (V. A.), M. A. See Dunn ^J. T.). 
Monro (IL|> M.A., LL D. See Anuquary s 
Books. 

My«r»(A. Waflie), THE COMPLETE 
lAWN TEN N iS gLAYER. With many 
iUostittttoiu. Second MeUtion. Demy Sr*<c>. 
toj’. fS*.*' net. »' 

Nava! Offlcar (A). See I. P. L. 

'eHaJi<R N.). 

NewiBan (IBinc;* \ HUGO WOLF. 

With 1 *IIl'i!«*ra{!0!.# . ieffty fj. 6 ii.ttet. 
ISt.wipui(Oo« tua), M.T).,D.P H.,F.K.§.K , 
INFANT MORTALITV, A SfXiAi. 
PboBLBm d'ith 16 x>tagrains. Demy 
Bwo. /«. 6rf. 

Newilien(J. H.)afKlothera. See Library 
of Devotion. 

*Nawali«liiM, Arthur, M.D., F.R.C.P. 
THE PREVENTION OF TUBERCU- 
LOSIS. DemyZzhy. rot. 64 . neU 
Nichola (Bowycr). .See Little Li»"ary. 
NtcklifI (T,). M A. EXAMINATION 
papers IN THUCYDIDES. Cr. 8 tv. ax. 
Nimrod. See I. l\ L. 

Noruata (Q. Oryi). THE LIFE OF 
SIR WALTER SCOTT. With 53 Hl«*- 
tiattom by Jenny Wylie. Demy 8r>o. 
js. 6(t. net. m 

Nmroeaard (B. W,). THE GREAT 
SIEGE ; The Investment and Fall of Port 
Aitlmr. With Maps, Plan*, and 33 lllu&- 
tiatians. £htmy&ro. iw.dd.net, 

A Cotoaio! Edition is alM pnblifihed, 
Norway (A. HI). NAPLES\ Pa«t anu 
PeaMkht. With as Coloured IHustrationfc 
W Mauricr Gkriffknhagrn. Seeon4 
JSdiUm, Cr, 8 po. 6 e. 

A Colonial Edition h abo published. 
NoYidla. THE DISCIPLES AT SALS AND 
CrraER fragments. Edited by Mbs 
Uka Birch. FcaA 800. y. 64 . net. 
Offloor (AbX See I. P. L. 

Olilloid (W. J.), M.A., Prebendary of 
Lincoln. A PRIMER i>F RELIGION. 

Bamo on rm Cat*chi»Ti or T«a Church 
‘ m Eholamd. Crmm 8fV. ae. 64. 


n'" 

VlK B. Af Sa« faxthOdM # 

A. ' 

(UlftiMat (Mr«.h See teoderadf 

<Nlv«n TbomnA. M.D. DISEAS^ OF 
OC^PATI^, Wiihllluaimtonirltw^ 
tor. tot. 64, net. 

Ommi(C.lW.«), M.A.. Fellow of Att Souls', 
Ojtford. A HISTORY OF THE ART 
OP WAR m THE MIDDLE AGES, 
niustxated. Demy 8w. zov. 64. net. 

Ottiey (Rc L.h M.ti. See Handbooks of 
Theology and Ltoaders of Religion. 

OYorton (J. H.V See Leaders of Religion. 

Owoo (OmiRlmi). See Boults on Business. 

Oxford(M.N.).DrGuy'sHo«piul. A HAND- 
BOOK OF NURSING. J^'enrtA AeAtion. 
Cr. 8r«r. V. 64. 

PakM (W. C. C.). THE SCIENCE OF 
HYGIENE. Illustrated. Demjyiw, la. 

Parker milbert), M.P. A L 4 V E R *^S 
DIARV. Fcajh. 8va. 5*. 

A volume of poems. 

Parke* (A. K.). SMALL LESSONS ON 
GREAT TRUTHS. 8t-o. ts.o4. 

ParklaBoa(John). PAR.\BISI IN SOLE 
PARADISUS TKRRESTKIS, OR )f 
GARDEN OF ALL SORTS OF PLEA- 
SANT FLOWERS. FWAk £ 1 , u. net. 

Parmeater (John). HELlO-TRtSpES, OR 
NEW POSlIiiBB FOR SUN DI A La 
Editetl by Pkrcjval Landon. 

\f, 64. »rt. • 

Parmentler (Prof. Leon), See Bidex <j )• 

ParBonA(MrB. C.). GARRICK AND HIS 
CIRCLE. With 36 IlIu»(rutionii. Secmd 
E4ttioH, Demy 8tv. i ax. 64. net. 

% Coloniiil Edition is .-lUo publbhed. 

Pascal. See I-ibrary of Devotion. 

Paston (Oeorge). SCX-TAL CARICA* 
lURE IN THE KIGHTKENTH 
CENTURY. With overall Illustrations. 
Imperial Quarto. £ 2 , tax, tv/, net. 

LADY MARY WORTLEY MONTAGU 
AND HER TIMES With x^ Ithiolra- 
tionji. .SVevAinf AV/iV/om, Demy%e'o, ir.KHet. 

See abo Liifle Booksi on Art and LP.L. 

Paterson (W. K.)(H«ijamin Swift). LIFE’S 
QUESTIONINGS. t>. 8»w- ix. 64. net. 

Patterson (A. H.). NOTES OF AN EAST 
COAST NATURALIST, lllullrated In 
Colour by K, Southoatb, R.B.A. Second 
Edition. Cr. Brfo. fix. 

NATURE IN EASTERN NORFOLK. 
With 13 Illu#traiion» in Colour by F«awk 
S ovTHtiATE^R.B. A. Second EdiiieH. Cr, 
8 tw. 6i, • 

WILD LIFE ON A NORFOLK ESTU- 
ARY. With 40 lllustrationt by the Author, 
and a Prefator>' Note by Her fimee the 
Duchess# or Buoroso. Demry 8v0, 
xor. 64. net. 

Peacock (Netti^ See little Books on Art. 

Pattorson (J. B.>. See .S^mplUled French 
Tcxtfc 

Peake (C. M. A,). F.R.H.S, A COM* 
CISE HANDBOOK OF OARDEII 
ANNUAL AND BIENNIAL PLANT.^. 
B^ith 34 llJustrStiOlUk. Fcap. 8vo, -p. 64.. net. 
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Jtoo lUiiiitriitions 

^Ctttisw. Ohi^,r4i. '' 1 ■ 

A CaloKwl Kdidoo is also paUisbad. 

PMA(flMn0y)« bue Fellow of Trinity Collage, 
Oxi^, and SeoreUry to the RoyaJ Com> 
ousalon on the Ltcensiae Htiws. * PRACTI- 
CAL LICENSING REFORM, 

E\UHoh, Cr. tvff. IS. 6d. 

l*»tri«<W.M.PIIil 4 er»XD.CL., LL.D,. Pro- 
fessor of Egyptology at University College. 
A HISTORY OF EGYFl’. Fully Illts- 
itt *iJfV0lumet. Cn 4 v 0 : 6/. tttch. 

y<^ S. Fkom thb Eaxlibst Kings to 
XV ltM I>yNAST#* Sixth Miliiitn. 

VoM» M, The XVUth and XVIUtm 
1 > 1 I^MT<B 8 . Fourih Edition. 

Voi.. XIXtw to XXXth Dvmastiks. 

\\)L. ly. The Eovnr of thb Ptoi.emiks. 
J. P. lAAHAFFVjr LUt.D. 

Vot,. V. Roman Eoyft. J. G. Milne, M.A. 

Voc. VI., Egypt in thb Mioolb Ages. 
Stanlbv Lanb-Poolb, M.A. 

RELIGION AND CONSCIENCE IN 
ancient* EGYPT. Lectures delivered 
At Dniversity College, London. Illustrated. 
Cr. Sw». 2t. 6rf, 

SYRIA AND EGYPT, FROM THE TELL 
EL AM ARN A TABLETS. CkBw. at.6d. 

EGYPTIAN, TALES, •translated from the 

« Paj^ri. First Series, ivth to xnthD3masty. 
Edited by W.M, FlindkrsVetrie. Ulus- 
trated by Tristram Ellis. Second Edi- 
Hem. Cr. 8V0. ar, 6 <f. , 

EGYPTIAN TALES. , Trlislaled from the 
Papyri. Second Series, xvimh to xixih 
Dynasty. Illustrated by Tristram Ellis. 
Crown dvo. 3s. bd. 

EGYPTIAN DECORATIVE ART. A 
Course of Ijectures delivered at the Royal 
Institution. Illustrated. Cf, 8vo. 31. 6d. 

PhlUlptCW. A.h See Oxford Biographies, 

PbtilpVtto (EdcB). MY DEVON YEAR. 
With 38 lllustrntions by T. Lev Pkthv* 
BRIOGS. Second and Cneafer Edition. 
Lxrge Cr. 8w. t$. 

UP ALONG AND DOWN ALONG. 
Illustrated by Claude Sheppkrsoh. 
Cr, 4^. sjf. net. 

PInrtiillli ( 3 . BniMt). TREES IN NA 
JURE, MYTH, AND ART. With 24 
Illustrations. Crown 6 po. 6s. 

Pi«rr (Victor 0 .). See School Histories. 

Plato. Se“ Standard Library. 

Platttaa. 1 HE CAPTIVI* Edited, with 
aiiCntroduction, Textual Notes, and a Com- 
mentary. by W. M. Lindsay, Fellow of 
Jesus Coilege, Oxford. Eemrfht^o. ios.6d.net. 

PloYydoa-Wardlaw (J. T.X B.A., King's 
College, Cambridge. See Schr.ol Examina- 
tion Series. 

Potfmoro (Frank). MODERN SPIRL 
TtlALlSM. Tkfo Foinmes. J>em^ Bw. 
air. net, 

PoUaird miern). See little Books on Art. 

Pa|Ntrd<ENsa F.). S<» Little Books on Art. 

Pvitaolc (OavM), M.l.N.A. See Books on 
Business. « 


ELEMENTARY TEXT * B<^E GP 
AGRICULTURAL BOTANY, Uhis- 
trated, Seeond EdiHani Cr. i ftw. 

Power (J. O'Coitflor). THSTMAiaNG 
OF AN ORATOR. Cr.Aoo^ 6e. . 

^lST^\fUSlCi AND 
WHAT IT IS^MADE OF. Cr, >^ 
y. 6d.net. 

PfiM (BleaiMr C.). A PRINCE OF 
THE OLD WORLD. With *1 Hlus- 
trations. Demy Btfe, tas. 6d. net,-, r' -! -' 

Price (L. L.X M.A., Fellow of Oriri Oe^, 
Oxon. A HISTORY OF ENGUSH 
POLmCAL ECONOMY FROM M%AM 
SMITH TO ARNOLD TOYNHEE. 
EtYtA Edition. Cr. Bvo. es. 6d. 

Primrose (Deborah). A MODERN 
BCEOTIA. Cr. 8tw. 6c. 

Prothoroe (Ernest). THE DOMINION 
OP MAN. Geography in its Human 
Aspect. With 3a fnlhpage Iliitstrations. 
Cr. &V0. as. 

Quevedo Villegas. See Miniature Lihtairy. 

(A. T. Qulller Couch). THE 
GOLDEN POMP« A Procession op 
English Lyrics from Surrey to Shir- 
ley, SecMdand Cheaper Ediiiot,. Cr. Sm, 
as. 6d. net. 

0 . R. and E. S. MR. WOODHOUSE*S 
CORI^SPONDENCE. Cr.Bvo. 6s, 

A CAonial EditloC is also published. 

Rackham (R. B.), M.A, See Westminyier 
Commentaries. • ^ 

R«XY.(MMra M,). THE |^OMEN ART- 
ISTS OF BOLOGNA. With 20 Hlus- 
trations. T>enty Sve. fs. 6d. net. 

Ragg (Lonsdaw. B.D., Oxon. DANTE 
AND HIS ITALY, With 
tions. toemy 8 po . 7 as. 6d. net. 


Rahtz If. J.), M.A., B.Sc., Lecturer in 
Engli^ at Merch • 

Ck>lTege, Bristol. 


Engli^ at Merchant VeninreTs' Technical 
- ^ - HjQygjj ENGLISH. 

Seco^ Edition. Cr. Boo. drf’- 
Randolph (B. W.), D.D. ^e Library af 
Devotion. *■ 

Ranoie (D. W.), M.A. A STUDENT'S 
HISTORY OFSCOTLAND. Cr.Boo, 3s. 6d. 
WORDSWORTH AND e HIS CIRCLE. 
With ao llluBtritions. Eemy Btre. %as. 6d. 

H^/e 

Rashdall (flMthigs)» M.A., Fellow and 
Tutor of New College, Oxford. DOC- 
TRINE AND DE^.LpPMENT. Cr. 
Boo. Ss. * 

Rav<Hi(J. J.),D.D.,F..S.A. SeeAutf^Uar/s 
Books. 

Raveo*lflll (L.k ^ Llewellyn 
RawstornoCLawreaoe, Etiq.). SedLP.L. 
Raymood (Walter). See S^ool 
»Roa (UHau). MADAME BE LA FA- 
YETTE. With many Illftsiratiads. 
Eemr Swp. lor. 6d. net. 

Real Paddy (A). Seel.P.L. 

Reason (W.), hLA. UNIVERSITY AND 
SOCIAL SETTLEMENTS. BtBted W. 
Cr. Bvo. as. 6d. 
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aStmt* Coaoue^ii^aBi, 


D.li<t. See West' 


|>.),CI.IU,M,K TME REAL 
INDIA. tot. 6 d. m/. 

A CkAmieinEaition is also pnbAislked. 
KekftiP«ia Doctor Juris. WOMAN 
THROUGH THE A3E% With 34 
* lUimrations. 7W Vvliatus. Dtmy 8»o. 

*!^0doiuai Edition is als%Mibiished. 

See Little Oellerjes. 

I. P.X See Simplified French Texts. 

_ 6*). See School Histories. 

IHeu(KA M.A. See Sinmlified French Texts. 

(M. BA See O^ner (C. CA 

icePMWiiu (A.X D.D., Biai^ of 

Exeter. REGNUM DEL (The Bempton 
Leetnre.^. of >901% A Nnu tmd Chtuper 
EdtHm Dtmy Zvc. js. 6 ti. tut. 

Mertoen (C. Great). M.A. Fellow of 
Ail Souls' Colie|r«, Oxford. SELECT 
STATUTES. CASES, AND CONSTI 
TUTIONAL DOCUMENTS, 1660-1833. 
Demy 8»a. 105. 6</. *tei. 

Roberteon Qrnat} and Bartholomew 
fJ. a.X F.R.S.i-' K.KG.S. A HIS- 
TORICAL AND MODERN ATLAS OF 
THE BRITISH EMPIRtl DtmyQumrte. 

41. 6</. e 

Roberttr)n(SlrO.SAK.C.S.L CHITRAL; 
The S-<try or a ■’’•nor Sie a Third 
Edition.. Illuslraicd, 'r . vo. as. 6 d.Het. 1 

Robliieoa(A. W.). M.AJ See Churcblian y 
BiW*. ^ 

RoMtTon (CociliaV THE Mti .STKY 
or DEACONESSES. With an Introduc- 
tion by the Ute Arcblnsbop of Canterbury. 
Cr, 81W. «, 6 d. 

RaMaeon(P. S.x See Connoisseur's Library. 

RodtofOttCanld (La). Sec Little Library. 

Rodwett (G.X B-A. NEW TESTAMENT 
GREEK. A Course for Bei^ners. ^ith 
a Preface by W'AtTRR Ia»ck, D.l>., Warden 
of Kebk Collcee, 8 t/<i. %t. 6 d, 

Roe(PredX OLDOAK FURNITURE. With 
many tUuatration.s hy die Author, inctudioR 
a frontispiece in ccA>«r. Second Edition. 
Demy 9 ^. ttu. <W. net. 

Rmnra (A. Q. L.X M.A. See Books on 
^tiness. • 

Roauwy<Goorso)> Galleries. 

Roaood (k, S.X See Little Guides. 

Roaa (EdwardX THE ROSE READER. 1 
Illustrated. Cr, 8w». as. 6 d. Alto *« 4 
Parte. Petrie /. and f f. 6 d. each ; Part 
///. Bar. ; Part 

Roao (O. H.). See Hoy (H.).. and BarlnR- 
GoiiM (SX 

Rowntroo (JoalHuX THE IMPERIAL 
DRUG 'TRADK. a Ra-STATxiMtKT or 
THE OriUM Question. Third Edition 
Eeedeed. Cr. Soo. ae. net. 

Rl^.fimitli (H. O.). THE PILLOW 
BOOK: A Garhbm or Maky Moods. 
Coltccted Second Edition. Cr. Svo. 

P^ETS OF OUR DA’^ Selected, 
with an Introduction, by. Pca^. Bpo. 


(A. B.X D.D. See*Juiitar Sehodl 

Rush^ (ArchHMdd Q. B.X Sea WMm 
(WiHiamX 

Riiaaoll (W. ClarfcX THE UfB OW 
ADMIRAL, LORD COLLINGWOOD. 
With IHusOatioth by F, Beanowyn, 
Fourth Edition. Cr. ®f«. 6*. 

Ryioy CM. Bormiiard). QUEENS OP 
THE RENAISSANCE. With h 1««w- 
trattons. Demy ix>4t tea. 6d. net. 

Salnsbtiry (Harriiurtoi^ M.D^ F.R.C.P. 
PRINCIPIA THERAPEUTICA, 
Demy 8m »*• 

Su Aaaolm. See Libmiy of Devotion. 

St. AnfuatiAO. See Library of Devotion. * 

St. Bor nard. See Library of Devotion. 

St. Cyrea (Viscount). See Oxford Bio- 
graphies. 

St. Francis of Assisi. THE LIVTLE 
FLOWERS OF THE GLORIOUS 
MESSER, AND OF HIS FRIARS. 
Done into English, with Notes by Wiluam 
HaywtKiD. With 40 lllustruions from 
lulian Painters. Demy 8m. net. 

See al.so Wbcldon (T\ W,), Library of 
Devotion and Standard Library. 

St. Prsncls dc Sales. See Library of 
Devotion. __ 

•SakU (H. Munro). TOJINAI.U. .Second 
Editim. iiaf.^vp. as. 6d. net. 

Salmon <A. L.). See Little t>u«des. 

Sathas (C.). See Byzantine TextK. 

Schmitt (Joh^. Ssr Byzantine Text*.. 

Schofield (A. T.), M.l)., Hon. Phys. Freiden- 
ham Hp<4pital. FUNCTIONAL NKKVK 


DISEASES. Demytvo, ys. 6d. net. 

Scott (A. M.). WINSTON SPF.NCKH 
CHURCH I LL. With Portraits and I Hus- 
trations. Cr. \!,ve. 31. 6d. 

Scudamore (Cyril). See Little Guides. 

Sdlincourt (B. de.) .See KeatH(John). 

Sells (V. P.), M.A. THE MECHANICS 
OF DAILY LIFE. Illustrated. Cr. 
as. 6d. 

Selous (Edmund). TOMMY .SMITH’S 
ANIMALS. lllustiaicd by G. W. Oku. 
7 *e«M Edition, tcaf, 8w. as. 6d, 

School Edition, ts. 6d. • 

TOMMY SMITH’S OTHER ANIMAL.S. 
Illustrated by Augum a Gt'EST. Fourth 
Edition. Ecap. 3 m. as 6d. 

School Edition, is. (ui. 

Senter (George). B,S< . (Lond.), Ph.D. 
See Textbooks ofEcienct. 0 

Shakespeare (William). 

THE FOUR FOLIOS, i6z3 ; 163a: 1664; 
1685. Each jCii 4^- net, or a complete Mt, 
£ta, las. net. o 
Folios 3 and 4 are ready. 

Folio a" is nearly ready. 

THE POEMS OF WILLIAM SHAKE- 
SPEARE. With an Imrodnctioo atwl Note* 
liy Gboros WvNOHAM. Demy^o. Puck- 
ram, gilt top. los. 6d. 

See also Arden Shaksapeare, Standard 
Libratv and Little Quarto Shakespeare. 
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'i8 Messrs. Methuen’s Cataloc^e 

sihi» (A.X Victorian poets.* c >-. Southey (r.). English seamen 

8^ 2S. 6^. W Edited by David Hannav. 

Stiarp (Cecil). See Baring-Gould (S.), Vol. i, (Howard, Clifford, Hawkins, 

Sharp (Ellzatoth). See Little Books on Art. Drake, Cavendish). Secott^ Edition. Cr. 

JhedUMk (J. S.) THE PIANOFORTE 8vo. 6s. ^ 

SONATA. Cr. 8vo. 5J. , Vol. ii. (Richard Hawkins, Grenville, 

Shelley (Percy B.). S<* Standard Library. Essex, ancL^leigh). Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Sheppai^ (H. P.), M.A. See Baring- See also Standard Library. 

^ould(S.). e Spence (C. A. See School Exaaiina- 

Sherwell (Arthur), M.A. LIFE IN WEST tion Series, * 

LONDON. ThirS Edition. Cr. 8vo. Spicer (A. Dykes), M.A. tHE;, PAPER 
as. 6d. TRADE. A Descriptive and Historical 

Shipley (Mary E.). AN ENGLISH Survey. With Diagrams and Plans. I>emy 

CHURCH HIS'l’ORV FOR CHILD- 87/^1. i2.r. 6d. net. 

REN. With a Preface by the Bi.shop of Spooner (W. A.), M.A. See Leaders of 
•Gibraltar. With Maps and Illustrations. Reli|ion. 

Parti. Cr. 87/0. 2s. 6d. net. Spragge (W. Horton), M.A. See Junior 

Sichel (Walter), See Oxford Biographies. School Books, 

Sidgwick (Mri. Alfred). HOME J.IFE Staley (Bdgeumbe). THE GUILDS OF 
IN ^GERMANY. With i6 Illustrations. FLORENCE. Illustrated. Second Edition. 
DemyZvo. xas.Sd.net. Royal%%)0. 76s.. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. Stanbridge (J. W.), B.D. See Library of 

Slnie(John). See I.ittk Hooks on Art. Devotion, 

Simonson (Q. A.). FRANCESCO 'StanclUfe.’ GOLF DO’S AND DONT’.S. 

GUARIiL With 41 Plates. Imperial Second Edition. Fcap.8i>o. is. 

sto. jC! 7, 3s. net. Stead (D.W.). See Gallaher (D.). 

SketchleyCR. E. D.). See Little Books on Stedman(A. M. M.), M.A. 

Art. INrri A l.A riN A : Easy Lessons on Elemen- 

Skipton (H. P. K,). See Little Books on laiy .Ifccidcnce, 7 'ent/t Edition. Fcap. 

Art. ^ai Srv. li. 

Sladen (Douglaa). SICILY: The New FIRST LATIN LESSONS. Eleventh Edi- 
Winter Resort. With over 200 Illustrations. lion. Cr. 87>o. ?s. 

Second Ecti tion. Cr.8vo. 5^-. we/. FIRS% LA'l’IN P.EADER. With Notes 

Small (Evan), M.A. .^Ff-IE EARTH. An • adapted to the Shorter l.atin Primff and 
Introduction to Physiography. Illustrated. Vucalmlary. Seventh Edition. i8mo, 
Cr. 87)0. 2S. 6d, is. 6d. _ 

Smallwood (M. Q.). Sec Little ftooks on EASY SELECTIO.'IS FROM C2ESAR. 

Art. 'i'he Helvetian Wai. Third Edition. 

Smedley(F. E.). SecI.P.L. x8/w. is. 

Smith (Adam). THE WEALTH OK EASY SEl.ECTIONS FROM LIVY. The 
NATIONS. Edited with an Inlrodnctiun Kings of Rome. Second Edition. tSme. 

and numerous Notes hy Edui.v Cannan, is Mid. 

M.A. '.TwoT'clumrs. Demy 87', >. 21s. net. EASV LATIN PASSAGES FOR UNSFiKN 
Smith (H. Clifford). See ConnoisscuiS 'I'KANSLA'I ION. Tivel/th Ed. Fcap. 

Lihrary. 8vo. u. 6d. 

Smith (Horace and James). See Little EXEMPLA L ATINA. First Exorcises 
Library. in Latin Accidence.* With Vocabulary. 

Smith (H. Bompas), M.A. A NEW Fourth Edition. Cr.8vo. is. 

TUNIOR ARITHMETIC. Crosvn 8vo. EASY LATIN EXERCISES ON THE 
Without Answers, 2r. With An-wers. vr. (u/. SYNTAX OF THE SHORTER AND 

Smith (R. Mudle). THOUGHTS FOR REVISED LATIN PRIMER. With 

THE DAY, Edited Ity, Fcap. Sr'o. ViKiabulary. Txoelfth and Cheaper Edition 

;pr. 6d. net. Cr. 8r'tf. i.r. 6d. Origtnat Edition. 2S. 6//. 

Smith (Nowell C.). Sec Wordsworth (W). Kev, -rs. net. 

Smith (John Thomas)^ A BOOK FOR ; THE L.ATIN COMPOUND SENTENCE : 
fA K.AINY D.A Y ; Ur, Kei ollections of the ; Rules and K.vercises. Second Edition. 

Events of the A'eais Edited by ; Cr. 9 >T<o. is. 6d. With Vocabulary, at. 

WiWKEU WuriTFST. Illustrated. lEide , NCtT.ANDA (^UAED.AM ; Miscellaneous 
Jiemy 87 >o. iss.M.net. Latin Exercises on Common Rules and 

Snell (F. J.). A BC)OK OF EXMOOR, t Idioms. Fifth Edition. Fcap.^vo. is.6d. 

Illustrated. Cf, Hvo. 6.», r M'^ith Vocabularv. 2s. Key, at. net. 

Snowden(C. E.). A HANDY DIGEST OF 1 LATIN VOCABULARIES FOR REPE- 


BRITISU HISTORY. DewyRro. 4s. tnl. ! TITION ; AiTanged according to Subjects. 

Sophoclea. Sec Classical Transi.ations. I Fourteenth Edition. Fcap. 8r>o. is. 6d. 

Sornet (L. A.), and Acatos (M, J.) See I A VOCABULARY OF LATIN IDIOMS. 

Junior St-hool Hooks. i8mo. Fomt th Edition, is. 

South (E. Wilton), M.A. See Junior School I STEPS TO GREEK. Third Edition, re- 
iLioks t i sdsed. i8tno. is, 
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A SHORTER GREEK PRIMER. Sgofnd 

Edtiion. Cr, js. 6d. 

EASY GREEK PASSAGEvS FOR UNSEEN 
TRANSL^ION. FffuriA Edition, re- 
vised. FcM, 8w. ts. 6d. 

GREEK vocabularies FOR RE. 
PETITION. Arrangti acmrdin;; to Sub* 

• Jects. Fourth Edition. Fcafi. Srv, i* txi. 

GR^K TESTAMENT SELECTIONS. 
FiJPthe use of Schools. • Witb Introduc- 
tion, ^otes, and Vocabularj'. Fourth 
Edition. Feat. 8w. ns, ^i. 

STEPS TO FRENCH. Eig'kth Edition, 
j&mo. 8d. 

FIRST FRENCH LESSONS. Ei^^hth Edi. 
tion. Cr. 8*'c. u, • 

EASY FT'ENCIi PA.SSACES FOR UN- 
SEEN TRANSLATION. Sixth Edi- 
tion. Fca/i. 8r','. ts. dd. 

EASY FRENCH EXERCISES ON ELE* 
MENTARY SYNTAX. With Vocabu* 
liiry. Fourth Edition. Cr. Svo. ns. 6./. 
Kev. "!!. net. 

FRENCH VOCABULARIES FOR RK* 
PETITION: Ar*a.n,a:cd according to bid>- | 
ecu. Thir/eenJi f’ditioH. Fca^. Sro. is. 
See also School Ex.'.rm.intlon Series. 

Steel (R. Blllott), M.A., F.C.S. THE 
vVORTP OF SCIENCE. AVith ny 
IMu ‘ nUJons. Second Edition, Cr. Sro. as. 6d. 
.bet 1 I.S 0 Sch., »i iminatjo. Rries. 

Stephen5r>n (C.), cuiEal College, 

Ilradford, a.;' Sudtlaida (F.> tlic 
Yt^shire Colie^.c. Le-J.-. ATI "IHOOR 
D'MJNG WITH OKNa.. .^NTAI, 
DESIGN Ff)R WOVI N FABRICS. With 
66 full-pat’t' PlattA .'tntl niinicrotis Diagrams 
in the Te.vl. Thi?./ Edition. Ihmy Zto. 
ys. M. 

Stephenson (J.), M..-\ THE ( HIEF 
TRUTHS OF THE CHRISTIAN 
FAITH. Cr. ?7u->, ?5. od. ^ 

Sterne (Ltturence). See I attic Library. 

Steuart (Katherine). BY A L L A N 
W'A'I'ER. Seamd f -ttion. Cr.Fjno 

KK'HARD KENN'>WAV AN!) HIS 
FRIENDS. A 10 ‘ Jiy .Allan 

Water,' Demy?, 70 . ys.bd.net. 

Ste venaon (R. L. ) i ll E I , ETTEK .S < t F 
ROBERl' H>ULS SlEVKNSON TO 
HIS FAMILY AND FRIENDS. 
Selected* and F-dilcd by .^ipnky Ouvjn, 
Third Edition. 2 rwA. Cr, ^jro. sus. ; 

Libkakv F.ih 1 i4)N. avi'is. Den y8va. a^s.ne.b j 
A Colonial F-diiion i v .i’m> j>ubb>hed. ' 

VAILIMA I.ETTWR.^. With an Etched | 


t^ny Illustrations. Second Edition Cr. 

6s. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also published, 
Stoddart (Anna M.). See Oxford Bio- 
graphies. 0 

Stokea (P-.G.), H.A. HOURS WITH 
RABELAfS. fProin the translation of StK 
T. Urquhaht and P. A. Muttbux. With 
• a Portrait in Photogr.'ivurc. Cr. 8rw. 3s. &d. 
net. 

Stone (S.J.). PCKtMS AND HYMN.S. 
Wnh a Memoir by F. G. Ei.i.bkton, 
M.A. With Portrait. Cr. 8r<>. tJu, 

Storr (Vernon F.), M.A., Cl non of Win- 
Chester. D E V E L O P !VI K N T AND 
DIVINE PURPOSE Cf.i 7 >o. ^s.ne0 
Story (Alfred T.). A M E R I C A N 
SHRINES IN ENGLAND. With many 
Illustrations, tnci rding in Colour by 
A. R. OujNTON. CfOiimBfo. 6s. • 

See also Little Guides. 

Straker(F.). See. Books on Busine.»s. 
Streane (A. W.), D. D. See Churchman's 
Bible. 

Streatfclld (R. A.). MODERN MUSIC 
AND .MUS1C1AN.S. With ^4 llUi.-ttra. 
tion.s. Set end Edition. DeniyBtv, ys.td. 


net. 

Stroud (Henry). D .Sc., M.A. ELEMEN- 
TARY PkALTlGdWI PHYSICS. With 
115 Diaj^uins. .^econd Edit., revised, ^, 6 d, 

Sturch (F.), Staff Instnictor^i the Surrey 
Co« tyC0um.1l. M ANCAin'RAlNlNG 
DR AWl Nt; { \\;^ 0 <) D W( ) R K). With 
boluiionsto Examinaiiiiti t »uesiif»n<, Ortho- 
pr.ipluc, I-omelnc ami Oblii|iu: }*ri>jc< tiori. 
With* 50 Platcb. .Old i4ij Figurci.. Eooisca/. 


Suddardff (F.). See Stephenson (C.). 
Surtees (R. S.). Sec I.IM,. 

Sutherland (William). OLD AGE PEN- 
SIONS IN THh DR Y AND PRACTICE, 
WITH 5 '<IME FoKKlCiN EXAMI'l.Rb. CV. 
■p.6<f. net. 

Symes (J. F.), M.A. THE FRENCH 
KEVOLU'l SON. .Second Edition. Cr.Ht'o. 
2,'. bd. 

Sympson (E. Mansef), M.A., M.I). See 
.\ncicul Cilic.s. _ 

Tabor (Marg:aret E.). I FlFi SAINTS IN 
ART. With JO Illustration-;. 87>o. 

bd. tut. 

I'acitus. AGKK (H.A. Edited by K. F. 

Davis, M.A. /uf7/>. lira, js. 
Gl.RMA.NlA, Hm 1 he .Same Editor. FcoE. 

600. jt. * 0 


Portiait by Wio.iam .Si kani;. hi.tth Sec alM> Cla.ssica' TratMl.itioiis. 

Edition. Cr.8x>o. Huckram. 6s. Tallack(W.). HOWARD LETTERS AND 

A Colonial Edition is aKo published. .MF^.MORIKS. I>cmy8x'a. uu. 6d. net. 

THE LIFE OF R. L. .STEVENSON. Sec Tatham (Predarick). Sec Blake (WUUain). 

Balfour {(LX Tauler(J,), See Library of Devotion. 

Stevenaiin (M. I.). FROM SARANAC Taylor (A. E.). I HE KLEMENT.S OF 
TO THE MAROUESAh. Being Letters METAPHYSICS. xm.6d.net. 

' written by Mrs. M. 1. Stevknson during Taylor (P.O.), M.A. See Commercial Hcrien. 
1887-8. £,>. 8w. 6s.net. Taylor G. A.). See Oxford Biograph ieic 

A Colonial Edition is also ^blishcd. Taylor (John W.X THE C( 5 miNG OF 

LETTERS FROM SAMO.A, E/Jiicd THE SAINTS. With a6 Illustraiioo*. 

and arranged by M. C. Baj-fukr With ys.6d.ntl. 





Messrs. Mj^thuen’s CAXAtoc^E 


clnvill 


(T. Mf>. M.A, Fellw of Ci 

jalNl Caius CoHege, Cambridge. A CON* 
STITUTIONAC ANP TOLmCAL 
HISTORY OF ROME, To the Reign of 
Poimtian. Cr, Bvp. js. 6d, 
TMfd«le-Bii«lceU (O. T.). THE COM- 
PETE SHOT. V\^tb 9i Illustrations. 
Third Rdiiii>ti. ^ Demy 8vo. X 2 S. 6d. nei. 

f A Ccdonia! Edition is also published. 
f«inyson (Alfred, Lord> £AR£,Y 
POEM.S.^ Editedjf with Notes and an 
Introduction, by J. Ckurton Collins, 
M.A, Cr. 8 wo. 6s. 

IN MEMORIAM, MAUD, AND THE 
PRINCESS. Edited by J. Ckurton 
^ ICOLLINS, M.A. Cr. iva. 6s. 

See also Little Library. 

TeriY (C. s.), See Oxford BiogrMhies. 
TlunWey (W. M.). See Little Library. 
Theoteld (P. V.). M.A. INSECT LIFE. 
IllunratM. Second Mditian Revised. Cr. 
Qpo. 2 X. 6d. 

ThtiMudeeaCA. C.). BONAPARTE AND 
THE CONSULATE. Translated and 
Edited 1^ G. K- Fortesque, LL.D. With 
19 Illustrations. Demy &vo. tor. 6d. net. 
Thompeon(A. H.). See Little Guides. 
Thonipson (A. P.). See Textbooks of 
Technology. 

TlleetoiKMary WA^DAILY STRENGTH 
FOR DAILY NEEDS. Fourteenth Edi- 
tion. Medium j6mo. m. 6d.net. Also an 
edition in Superior binding, 6s. 

Tompklna (H. W.), F.R.H.S. See Little 
Books on Art and Litf.e Guide.s. 

Townley (Lady Suaan). MY CHINESE 
NOTE-BOOK. With i 6 Illustradons and 
s Maps. Third Ed. DemyZvo. ios.6d,ne(. 
A Colonial Edition is also published. 
ToynbeejrPageO. M.A., D.Lut. IN THE 
FOOTPRINTS OF i>ANTE. A Trci- 
»ury of Verse and Prose from the works of 
Dante. Small Cr. Bvo. 4 ..C. 6d. net. 

See also Oxford Biographies and Dante. 
Trench (Herbert). DEI RDRE WEDDED 
AND OTHER POEMS. Second and 
Retfised Edition. Large Post ivo. 6s. 
NEW POEMS. Second Edition. Large 
Post 8po. 6s. 

Treteiyan(Q. M.), Fellow of Trinity College, 
Cambridge. ENGLAND UNDER THE 
STUART.S. With Maps and Plans. Third 
Edition, Dtu^ 8ew. tot. 6d. net. 
Troutbeck (Q. E.). See Little Guides. 

Tyier (E. A.), B.A., F.CS. See Junior 
a^School Books. * 

Tyrrell-aill (Prancee). Sec Little Books 
on Art. 

Verdon (Hniry). THE COMPLETE 
GOLFER. With 63 lUu^rations. Nindk 
Edition. Demy 8w. lor. 6d. net. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

See Little Library. 

I.), B.A.(Oxon.>. THE i 
_ royal STUARTS. 
HRNRY SWART, CARDINAL, I 
DUKE OF YORK, with 90 Illustvattons. 
Second Edition, Demy 8tw. ics,^. net. 


Veugban (Henry). SeeLittI 
V««itMui m«rbert M.), B. A. 

LAST OF THE ROVAI 


THE NAPLES RIVIERA. With »$ Illtis- 
tratfons in Colour by Maurice GitEir^EN. 
HAGEN. Cr. Sm. he. 

Vernon (Hon. W. WarrWi). MJL READ- 
INGS ON THE INFERNbOFBANTE. 
With an Introduction by the Key. Dr. 
Moore. /uTkuoPWumes. SocotsdMiMiion. 
Cr. Bvo. iss.net. • 

READINGS ON THE PURGATQRIO 
OF DANTk. With an IptrodudKoh by 
the late Dean Church. In Tem Volumes. 
Third Edition. Cr.Btvo. xys, UoL 

Vincent (J. B.). THROUGH EAST 
ANGLIA IN A MOTOR CAR. With 
16 lustrations in Colour by PRAtlK South- 
GA‘ 1 %, R.B.A., and a Map. Cr. Bt?o. 6s. 

Voegelln (A.X M.A. See Junior SEamina- 
tion Series. 

Waddell(Col. L. A.JL LL.D., C.B. LHASA 
AND ITS MYSTERIES. With • Record 
of the Expedition of xpoB-xpoii. With 155 
Illustrations and Maps. Third and 
Cheaper Edition. Medium Bmo. is. 6d. net. 

W«de (O. W.), D.D. OLD TESTAMENT 
HISTORY. With Maps. Fi/9h Edition. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s. # 

Wade (O. W.), D.D., and Wade (J. H.), 
M.A. ^See Little Guides. * 

Wagner (Richard). RICHARD WAG- 
NER'S MUSIC DRAMAS! Interpret. 
tioAs, embodying Wagner's own explana- 

« tions. By Alioc Leighton Clbathek 
and BA.stL Crump. In Three VMumes. 
Fcap Bvo. 2 S. 6d. each. 

VoL. I.— The RincTop the Nibslung. 
Third Edition. 

VoL. II.— Parsifal, Lohencein, and 
The Holy Grail. 

VoL. lit.— T ristan and Isolde. 

Walkley (A. B.X DRAMA AND LIFE. 
Cr: Bsjo. 6s. 

Wall(J. C.). See Antiquary’s Books. 

Wallace-HadrlU (P.), Second Master at 
Herne Bay College. REVISION NOTES 
ON ENGLISH HISTORY. Cr. Bvo. ss. 

Walters (H. B.X See Little Books on Art 
and Classic.^ of Art. 

Walton (P. W.). See School Histories. 

Walton (iaaaic) and* Cotton (CharkeX 
See I.P.L. 

Walton (Isaak). Sec Little Library. 

Waterhouse (BllsabethX WITH THE 
SIMPLE-HEARTED : Uttle Homilies to 
Women in Country FU oes. Second Edition. 
Ssnatl Pott Bvo. ar. net. 

See also Little Library. 

Watt (PranclaX See Henderson (T. F.X 

Weatberhead C.X M.A. EXAMINA- 
TION PAPERS IN HORACC <Cr. 8 oe* «- 

See also Junior Examination Series. 

Webber (P.C.X See TeEthooksorTechno- 

W^'CArchlbaldX M.A. An INTRO- 
DUCTION TO THE HISTORY OF 
MODER# EUROPE. Cr.Bm. 6t. 

Welle (Sidney H.) See Textbooks of Science, 
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Mif FenoiTiMdTutor oTWadhun 

Coftwre. OXFORD AND OXFORD 
LIFjE. Tkirti JBdititm, Cr.Bvv, 

A SHORT HISTORY OF ROM£. XigAik 
Mdiimi0 With 3 Maps. Cr. Sm. 6d. 
See atso Little Ouides. 

,_TO THE BIRDS. The lifi^3lly of St. 

'WtaiDCtt retold for chiton. With 15 Ittos* 
tn^onai 7 of which are by A H. Bock* 
laIPd. i^rtt Cr. 800. <Sr. 

Wltl|itoy(C.). See Henley (W. £.1 

Whmay (L.), M.A., Fellow of Pembroice 
Colejre, Cambridge. GREEK OUGAK 
CHIES ; THEIR ORGANISATION 
AND CHARACTER. Cr. iZ. 6s. 

Wlilt:!ker(0. H.), M.A. See Churchman’s 

V^lCe (OllbeitL See Standard Library. 

Vi^lMMd (B« B.), M.A See Commercial 

WiittolMad (A. W.). GASPARDDE 
C p LI G N Y, Admiral or Francs. 
With Illustrations and Plans. Dtmy Bvo. 

Whitoiey (R. Uoyd). F.I.C., Princi^ of 
the Moaicipal Science School. West Hrom- 
wlch.f AN ELEMENTARY TEXT- 
BOOK OF INORGANIC CHEMISTRY. 

Sfw. f <’ 

WWtlhy (Mies). . e T ;i;.t (Lady). 

WhltMi^ L,J, laic Staff e'eacher of 

the Nation.'! ' I raiiani Stbo' ’ of CocAcr)'. 

"THE complete CO<.. With 4a 
ninstraticns. l>ei 7 8r<j. 74. (ad. tut. 

A Colonial^soilion is also published. 

Whitten (W.). .See Smith (John Ibomas). 

Whyte ( A. Q.), B.Sc See Books on Businr>vs. 

WilWforce (Wilfrid). See Little Books 
on Art. 

WIMe (Oscar). DE PROFUNDIS. 
ElentHth Edition. Cr. Bvo. siFw//, 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

THE WORK.S. 

A Vni/arrn .‘edition, Dtmy Bno. 
xis. 6^. not tack voinmt. 

THE DUCHESS OF PADUA : A Play. 

POEMS. 

INTENTIONS and THE SOUL OF MAN. 

SALOME, •a FLORENTINE TRA- 
CK DV, and VERA; or, THE 
NIHILISTS. 

LADY WINDERMERE'S FAN: A PJay 
about a (food Woman. 

A WOMAN d:>F NO IMPORTANCE ; > 
A Play. ; 

AN IDEAL HUSBAND; A Play. 

THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING EAR- 
NEST : A Trivial Comedy for Serious | 

A HoSSsE OF POMEGRANATES, THE I 
HAPPY PRINCE, and OTHER TALES. 

LORD ARTHUR SAVILE'S CRIME and | 
OTHER PROSE PIECES. ! 

DE PROFUNDIS. 

WBIcIfW (W. B./# 

INVASION. Cr.%vo. 


fJSinabuM (A.), PETROL PETER: or 
^ Pretty Stories and Funtw Pfotures. lUus* 

B trated in Colour by A. W. Mills. Dtmiy 
|/0. 3*. 6d. m/. 

wliUmwi (M. O.)., M.A. Sm Andrnit 
Cities. • 

WIlliaai«Hl (W.X RA. See Jonfor Ea* 
animation SNies, JunuK School Boohs, and 
Beginner’s Books. 

WUoiot.&iixtM {& M.). MAKERS OF 
EUROPE. Outlines of European Hixtorv* 
for the Middle Forms of Schools. With t s 
Maps. Ninik Edition. Cr, B«w. u. 64f. 
THE ANCIENT WORLD. With Mhpi and 
Illustrations. Cr. 8rv. u, 6d, * 

A BOOK OF NOBLE WOMEN. With 
r6 lliustraiions. CV. 8na. yt. M, * 

A HISTORY OF GREAT BRITAIN; 

FROM TMK CuMlNC OR THK ANiiLBS 10 

THE V«Aa tStix. With to Maps. Cr. 8»n. 

35. 6d. • 

See also Beginner's Books. 

Wilsonf Bishop.). See Library of Devotion. 
WItaon (A. J. ). See Books on BustncMt. 
Wilnon (H. A.). See Book^n Business. 
Wilson (J. A.J See Simplified French 
Text*. 

Wilton (Richard), M.A. LYRA PAS- 
TORALIS : Songs of Nature, Church, and 
Home. Pott Stjo. ar. 6d. 

WInbolt (S. E.)f%.A. EXERCISES IN 
•LATIN ACCIDENCE Cr. 8«w. \t.9d. 
LATIN HEXAMETER VERSE: An Ai.l 
to Composition. Cr. 8w». %*. 6d. Kav, 

f,s. net. a 

Windle (B. C. A.), D.Sc.,F.R.S., F.S.A. See 
^tiquary's Books, Little Guides, Ancient 
CTities, and School Histories. 

Winterbotbam (Canon), M.A,, B.Sc., 
LL.B. See Churchman's Library. 

Wood (Sir Bvelyn), F.-M., V.d.aC.B., 
G.CM.G, FROM MIDSHIPMAN 1C> 
FIFILD-MAK.SH.\L. With Illustrations, 
and 30 Maps. E'i/ik and Ckeafitr Edition. 
Dtmy Bvo. jt. 6flf. net. 

A (Colonial Edition is also publkbed. 

Wood (J. A. B.). See Textbooks of 
Technology. 

Wood (J. Hickory). DAN LEND. Ulus, 
trated. Third Edition. Cr. 6*. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 

Wood (W. BIrIcItoCkX M.A., late Scholar of 


Worcester College, Oxford, and I 
(Major J. E.X R.E., D.A.g-M.G. A 
HlfflORY OF THE CIVIL WAR IN 
THE UMFTED STATES. With an 
Introduction by H. Si rNSKM WiliRnwin. 
With 34 Maps and Plans. Stcond Edition, i 
Dtmy Svo. its. 6d. tut. 

Worda worth (Chrlatopbtr), M.A. See 
Aotiquxfy's Books. 

Wordowolth (W.X THE POEMS OF. 
With an Introdttction and Notes by 
Nowell C. Smitm, late Fellow of New 
College, Oxford, in Thru P'otunm. 
j Dtmy^o. t St. tut. 

THE ALIEN i POEMS BY WILLIAM WORDSWORTH. 
as, 6d, I Selected with an Inttrodflctioo by SrorrOKO 



Messrs. Methuen’s Catalogue 

■ • 


A. Brooks. Viith 40 Illustrations by 
H. New, including a Frontispiece un 
Photogravure. Cr. 8w. 7^. td. net. " 
See also Little Library. 

Wordsworth (W.) and Coleridsre (S. T.). 

site Little Library. 

Wrl«:ht (Arthur), D.D., Queen’s 

College, Cambridge, ^e Churchman’s 
Library. 

WrilVht{C. Gordon). See Dante. 


Wyndham (George). See Shakespeare 
(William). 

Wyon (R.)and Prance (G.). THE LAND 
OF THE BLACK MOUNTAIN. With 
51 Illustrations. Cr. Svo. 2s.%d. net. 
Yeat* (W. B.). A BOOK OF IRISH 
VERSE. Revised and Enlarged Edition. 
Cr. %vo. %d. 

Young (Fllson). THE COMPLETE 
> MOTORIST# With 138 IllustraffWhs. 


Wright (J. C.). TO-I^y. 'Thoughts on New Edition (^Seventh), with tnat^ addi~ 
Life for every day, js.6d.net.\ lions. Demy. i)Vo. 12s.6d.net. 

Wright (Sopnie). GERMAN VOCABU- | A Colonial Edition is also published. 
LARIES FOR REPETITION. Reap, ivo \ THE JOY OF THE ROAD : An Apprecia- 

lion of the Motor Car. With a Frontis- 


LARIES for REPETITION. Reap, ivo 
ts. 6d. 

Wyatt (Kate M. ). See Gloag (M. R.). 
WylBe(A. B.). MODERN ABYSSINIA. 
With a Map and a Portrait. Demy ivo. 
151. net. 

Wyllle (M. A.). NORWAY AND ITS 
FJORi^S. With 16 Illustrations, in Coloui 
by W. 1 .. WvM.TE, R.A., and 17 other 
Illustrations. Crown %zio. 6s. 

A Colonial Edition is also published. 


lion of the Motor Car. With a Frontis- 
piece iti^hotogravure. Small Demy 8vo. 
net. 

Young (T. M.). THE AMERICAN 
COTTON INDUSTRY: A Study of 
Work and Workers. Cr.Zvo. Cloth, 2S.6d. ; 
paper boards, i.r. 6d. 

Zimmern (Antonia). WHAT DO WE 
KNOW CONCERNING ELECTRI- 
CITYV Pcap.8vo. is.6d.net. 


Ancient Cities , 

General Editor, B. C. A. WlNDLE,^D.Sc., F. R.S, 
Cr. St'O. 4?. 6^f. net. 


Chrstrr. By B. C. A. Windla, D.Sc. F.R.S. 

Illustrated by d<',. H. N ew. 

SitREWSBUav. i\y T. Auden, M.A., F.S.A. 

lllustralfd by K..ilharine KI. Roberts. 
Cantkrbukv. By J. C. Cox, IJ^.D., F.S.A. 

Illustrated by B. C. Boulter. t 

KniNaoROit. By M. G, Williamson, M.A. 
Illustrated by Herbert Ruilton. 


LiNcoiN, By E. Mansel Sympson, M.A., 
M.J). •Illustrated IjJI E. H. New. 

BKifioi.. By Alfred Harvey, M.B. libs- 
tialcd by Fi. H. New. • 

Duiu.in. By S, a. O. Fitzpayjck. Illustrated 
by W. C. Green. 


The Antiquary’s Bjpoks 

General Editor, f. CHARLES COX. LL.D.. F.S.A. 


Demy Sr'd. 

Kn(;i.isu Monastic Life. By the Right 
Rev. Abliot G.asiiuel, G.S.B. llkislruted. 
Third Edition. 

Rkmaini of tub Pkkmistokic Aok in 
Enguanii. By ll. G. A. Windle, D..Sl.. 
F.R S. With minuaous Illustration'- and 
Plans. 

fUi) Sehvick Books hf the Kngi.ism 
G1U.1KCH. By Ghristoplie| Wordsworth, 
ami llenrv Litilelialcs. With 
("clouted and other Illustrations. 

Gki.tic Art in Pagan ano Chkisiian 
Times. By J. Roinilly Allen, K.S.A. 
W'iih numerous IIlusii aliens a«(< Plans. 
Awch.wi-ogv and False Antiquities. 

By R. Mnnro, LL.D. Illustrated. 
StiRiNBR or Bkitism Saints. ByJ. C. Wall. 

With numerous Illustrations and Plans. 
The Roval Forests of England. By J. 
a Cox, LL.D., F.S.A. Illustrated. ^ 


7.f. 6</. //el. 

Tiif. Manor and Manirial Records. 
By Nathaniel J. Hone. Ilhistr.ated. 

, English Seals. By j. Harvey Bloom, 
i lllu-^trated. 

j The Bf.lls ok England. By Canon J. J. 

Raven, D.f) , F..S.A. With Illustrations. 

! Edition, 

; Pamsii Lint in Mkdia'.val Enc.land. By 
the Right Rev. Ahlxnt Gasrjuel, O.S.P,. 
With m.Tny Illustrations, ^'iecond Edition. 

; The Domesday 1 nqoe.st. By Adolphus 
i Ballard, B. A., LL.B. With z? lllustraltons. 

The Brasses or England. By Herbert 
I W. Macklin, M.A. With m.my Illustrations. 
•Second Edition. 

I English Church Furniture. ByJ. C. Cox, 
i LL.D,. F..S.A., and A. Harvey, M.B. 

\ .Second Edt tion . 

Folk-Lore as an Historical Science By 
G. L. Gomme. -With many Illustrations. 
"English CosTUsfft. By George Qincli.F.G.S. 
t With many Illustrations. 
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Edited with a full Introduction, Tenual 
Notes, a^d a Commentary at the fo%t o^'he page. 


An editior? of Shakespeare in single Plays. 


Hamlet. Edited by Edward Dowden. 

■RHHEO and Juliet. Edited by Edward* 
Dowden* 

King IKkar. Edited by W. T. Craig. 

Julius Caesar. Edited by M. Macmillan. 

The Tempe.st. Edited by Moreion Luce. 

Othello. Edited by H. C. Hart. ; 

Titus Andronicus. Edited by H. B. Ibaib 
don. * ! 

CvMBELli E. Edited by Edward Dowden. j 

The Mbkky Wives uk Windsor. Edited by 
H.C. Hart. i 

A Midsummer Night’s Dream. Edited by j 

H . Cuningbam, 

Kino Henry V. ICdited by H. A. Kv.-ins, , 

All’s Well That E: ds Wki.l. Edited by 
W. O. Brigstool e 

The Taming o; the Shrew. Edited by 
R. Warwick Tioi.J 

TimON IH' ATfiEN.s. K.Iitcd bv K. Jlcighton. , 


Measure for Measure. Edited by H. C. 

Hart. « • 

Twelfth Night, Edited byMoreton Lui'c, 
The MERCH.\Nr "or Venice. Edited by 

C. Knox Pooler. 

'Ikoh.s and Ckes.sida. Edited liy K. 

Deighton. 

The Two Gentlemen oe Vkrona. Edited 
by R. Warwick Pond. • 

Antonv and Ci.koi'a tra. Edited byR. H. 
Cast . 

Lo\k's Labour’s Lost. Edited by H. C. 

Hai t. • 

Pericles. Edited liy K. Deighton. 

King Richard jh. Edited by A, H. 
'I’hunipson. 

The I/iEKANi) Death OE King John. Edited 
by 1 vor H. Jobn. ^ 

Thk Comedy or Erhol-., Editetl liy Hcnrjr 
Cuninghani. 


The Beginner’s Books* 


• Lilted h^W.^W I Ll 

E/ y French Rhvau. liy ) ri Bloiu-t. 

llln trateu, Juu/.iizw. is. 
Easy .STOK'ifs ' ROM English Hisk.rv. P>y 
E, M. VVilmot-l'.uxtoH. Third Edition. 

Cr. Zzio. If. 

.STORIE.S FROM ROMAN Hi STORY, By E. M. 

Wilinol-Buxton c>. rfr>.'. is («/. 

A First History or Greeci., By lOft-b Einh. 

(>. Sit. If. 6.-'. 


.iam.-^on. d.a. • 

Ka'- v Exekctsi '♦v ARiTHMiriic. Arranged 
by W. .S. Beard. Third l . ditioH . F ( a />. 
Sj», W^ithoiil Auswets, If, With Amweis. 

If. y/. 

I'asv Du'va'iion and .Scj-1 I.ING, By W. 

Williamsun, li.A. .Si.KtkE.d, Eiaf>,^t'i>. u. 
.\.N Ka^v Poitkv Book. Selected anil 
;ur;Hi;jed iiy \V. WiiliaiUhoii, B.A. Sctond 
Edition, Cr. 8rv. is. 


* Books 01 

Cr. Bvo. 

• 

Ports and Dock‘s. Bv Dousliv. Owen. 
Railways. By Js. B IMi Donnott. 

'^1'hk Stock ExchanwL. liy Ch.'i^. Doguiii 
."iecofid Edition . 

Thk Business ov In'-uranck. By 1 
Wil.-RJIL * 

The Klkctkicai iNDt^Tsv: l-rGurisi,, 
Traction, and I’owr.u- By A. G . Whyu , 
B.Sc, 

The Shh'buildtng Inu, sthv ; Its Histoiy. 
Pracfice, .Science, and I'itnmve. I’y D.ivid 
Pollock, M.I.N.A. 

Thk Mo.n'EY Market. By E. Striker. 

The Busines-s .Side of .Vgkiculturl, By 
A. G. J.. Rorcir, M A. 

I.AW IN Busimes.s, By Wilson. 

The Brewing Industry. By fnlian L. 

Baker, E.I.C., E C.S. IlItDiraud. 


I Business 

2v. 6d. tted. * 

The AuToMDiiiir lN'T>r5TRV. By G, dc 
Holdcic.Sloiu . 

Mimni. and Mining Invi.st.ments. By 
‘A. .Moil.’ 

The Busc.Esiyir Advfrtiring. ByClarence 
<i. Moran, iLirrister at I ..asv. lllin.lrijcd, 
Tr.\de Unions. ByG. liiage, 

Cmi. ENGt.NKi king. By 'I. Ciaxlon Fidler, 
M.Iiisi. C.K. IHustjaied. 

The Iron ^umik of Cff.m Bkiiain, By 
J. .Stephen Jeans. Jllustraied. 

M'*noi‘oi lEs, 7 ‘rust.s, ami Kaktkll.s. By 
F. W. Hii-si. 

I The Cutidn Industry ami 'I'kadk, By 
j Prof. S. ), Chapman, Dean of fh<- Eaculty 
j of Commerce in the Urii vctkity of Man- 
I cbeivier. lliiH.uattd. 
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Edited by J. B. tURV, M.A. litt.D, 


Ths SintiAC Chbomiclb known as that op 
ZjrpfA^RlAH OP MjTVLBNS. Translated by 
F; J. Ifamilton, D.D., and E. W. Brooks. 
Demyim. ias.6d.Met, ttk * 

EvAif^ius. Edited by L. Bidez and Lton 
Pamenticr. Demy 8ve. los. 6d. net. 


The History op Psbllds. Edited by C. 

Satbas. Demy Stw, xsf. net. 

EcTHEsts Chronica ako Chronicon Athiw* 
ARUM. Editedlrby Professw S. P. Lambros. 
Demy Sno. €d. net. 
rjTHK Chronicle op JMorba. Edited by 
Schmitt. Demyi^vff. i^s.net., 
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TRe Ohurchman’s Bible 


General Editor. J. H. BURN, B.D., F.R.S.E. 


Fcap. 8va. is. 6d. net ekch. 


Th« Ep^lk op St. Paul the Apostle to 
THE Galatians. Explained by A. W. 
Robbson, M.A. Second Edition. 
£cclbsias^.bs. Explained by A. W. Streane, 
. D.D, 

The Epistle of St. Paul the Apostle to 
THE Philippians. Ej^Iatned by C. R, D. 
Biggs, D.D. < Second Edition, 

*i HE Epistle ok St. James. Explained by 
H. W. Fulford M.A. 


Isaiah. Explained by W. E. Bamea, D.D. 

Two Volumes. With Map. ai. tset each. 
The Epistle ok St. Paul the Apostle to 
THE Ephesians. Explained by G. H. Whiu* 
ker, M.A. 

The Gospel Accoroing to St. Mark. 
Explained by J. C. Du Buisson, M.A. 
as. 6d. net. 

The Epistle of Paul the Apostle to 
THE CoLOSSIANS AND PhILBMON. Ex. 
plained by H. J. C. knight, as. net. 


- The Churchman’s Library 


GeneraliEditor, J, H. BURN, B^D., F.R.S.E. 
Crown 8vo. 3 ^. 6 <'’. each. 


The Beginnings OF English Christianity. 

By W. E. Collins, M.A. With Map. 

Thr Kingdom of Heaven Here and Here- 
after. By Canon Winterbotham, M.A., 
B.Sc., LL.B. 

Thr Workmanship of the Prayer Book : 
Its Literary and Lilvirgical Aspects. By J. 
Dowden, D.D, Second Edition, Revised 
ami Enlarged. 


Evolution. By F. B, Jevons, M.A., Liti.D. 
Some New Testament P^blems. By 
Arthur Wright, D.D, 6jr. 

The Churchman’s Introduction to the 
Old Testament. By A. M. Mackay, B.A. 
Third Edition. 

Comparative Theology. By J. A. Mac- 
Culloch- 6j. 


Classical Translations 

Crown 8vo. 


lEsCHYLUR—The Orcstetan Trilogy (Agamem- 
non, Ch )^phoroe, Kumenides). Translated 
by Lewis Campbell, LI.. D. 5J. 

Cicero — De Oratore 1. Translated by E. N. 

P. Moor. M.A. Second Edition, v. 6d. 
Cicero™ The Speeches against Cataline and 
Antony and for M arena and MUo. Trans- 
lated by U. E. D. Blaktston, M.A. ss. 
CicR»d*—t>e Naiura Deorum. Translated by 
F. Brocdcs, M .A. 3^- 6d. 

Cicero— De OfBciis. Translated by G. B. 
Gardiner, M.A. as. 6d. 


Horace— T he Odes and Epodes. Translated 
by A. D, God ley, M.A. 

Lucian — Six Dialogues Translated byS. T. 
Irwin, M.A. 3X. 6d, 

Sophocles — Ajax and Electra. Translated by 
£. D. Morshead, M.A. ax. 6d. 

Tacitus — Agricola and Germania. Trans- 
lated by R. B. Townshend. ax. 6d. 

Juvenal — Thirteen Satires. Translated by 
k G. Owen, M.A^ ax. 6d. 


Glassies of Art 

Edited by Dr. J. H. W. LAING 

The Art OF THE Greeks. By H. B. Walters, j Velazquez. By A. de Benxete. With 94 
With I ta Plates and 18 Illustrations in the I Plates. Wide Rijaiivo, xos.6d.meU 
Text. Wide Riyai Ipo. tas, 6d. net. | 
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tS^HifUtCE A»rD CkiwmnB fbom 
Et^'fiSfk Td Victoria. % H. de B. 
Oib^XlttD., M.A. Third EOUtan. 9 t. 
€&mtmciAh EXAMIKATIOIN topers. By H. 

PpdHos, Litt.D.| M.A. ts. 6 d^ 
tW%ookOMics ^be CoMMiRcs, By H. de 
B. ^d^pNS!)^ittJD.| M.A, Secefid Editiott. 
■%s, 6 dt 

A OeIRMAN CoMlCERaAl. Rkajder. By S. £. 

BRlly. With Vocabuliary. n. 

A CowriRitiiciA];- Oeoorafhy of the JBritish 
%un 1 f^ By, L. W. I.ydt, M.A.^ Sijrih 
JSdiiijm- 'w. _ 

A ColImkRciAC Geography of Foreign 
Katioms. By F. C. Boon, B.A. ax. 


A P»rMBR or Bu$ine$& By S. Jackson, 
M.A< Frurtk Ediitim t$, hd. 


A ShokT COMMEHaAi. .C %F. 

G. Taylot, M.A. Emrih Edtikm. u,m. 
FsEMCR CoMMERC lAL CoKRESPONtoSNCE. By 
S. E. Bally. With Vocabulary. Third 
Edition, ax. 

(iSAMAN Commercial Corrkspokoence. By 
S. E. Bally. With VocAbalary. Stcmd 
Edition, ax. &/. * 

A French Commercial Reader. By S. £. 

Bally. With Vocabulary. Socond Editum. as. 
Precis Writing and C^ficb Correspond. 
KNCE. By E. E. Wbitfiald, M.A. Sftond 
Edition, as. 

A Entk\ncb Guide to PieoFESStoNs and 
B usiNEitS. By H. JoncA ix. 6 d, 

The PriMCIPLESOF B(K)K-KKBPlNGBVt> 0 U 8 LE 
Entry. By J. E. h. M'AUen, M.^ ax. 
Commercial Law. By W. Douglas Edwards. 
Stcond Edition, as. 


Tbe Oonnoissenr^s Library 

Wide Royal 8m 25s. net. 


Mezzotints. By Cyril Jbnvenpott. With 40 
P’ates ii» Piiotogravure. 

Porcelain. ' By Ekiward Dillon, • With 19 
PU. m Coioop, i > in Collotype, and 5 in 
Pnotogirtpurc* 

MtHtATURBN. Bv Dill r-eath. With 9 
Plate*' inCvilou', , , inaCjliotvpe, nml 15 ui 
Pit togravnre, • 

IvokiaA By A Mas' dl. Wit‘ So .^tes in 
Collotype ' 'id P^ti ra-.tur«. 

English Fornitoke By F. S. Robinson. 
With 160 l^tes in Colotype and one in 1 
Photogravure. Second hdiiton. i 

Engush Coloured Books. By Martin 
Hatdie. With sS Illustrations In Colour j 
and 0}}Iot>’pe. • < 


European F-nasiei s. By Henry H. Ciinyng. 
haine, C B. With m Plate.s In Collotype 
and Half-tone ..nd 4 Plates in Colour. 

GOLDSMITH.S’ AND .SlriPpRSMITHh' W<Hi£IC. By 

Nelson Dawson. With many Plates in • 
Collotype ano a Frontispitpe in Photo- 
gravure Set.ond Edition. 

Glass By F.dwaRl Dillon. Wjtb 37 Ulus* 
tiations in Collotyjie and la in Colour. 

Seals. • By Walter de Gray Birdi. With $a 
llhistrntsous in Collotype and a Frontispiece 
in Photogravure. 

Jewri I EKV, By H. Clifford Smith. With 50 
Illustrations in Collotyi>e, and 4 in Colour. 


Bhuitrated Pocket Library of Plain and Coloured Books 

Fcaf 8m 3^. 6 d. net each volume. 

COLOURED BOOKS 


Old Coloured BooK<i. By George Paston. 

With ltd Coloured Plates. Fcaf. 8 tfO. as. net. 
The Life and DeaiHi i i John Mvtton, Esq. 
1^ Nimrod. With iR Coloured Plates by 
Henry AUten and T. J. Rawlins. Fomrth 
J^itim- 

The Life of a Srortsman, By Nimrod. 

With 35 ColourejJ Plan *' by Henry Aiken. 
HandlET Cross, By R. S- Surtees. With 
yr Coloured PtalM and 100 Woodcuts in the 
Text by John Leech. Seamd Edition. 

Mm. SroNGE's Sporting Tour. By R. S. 
Sttrt«es.« With tji Coloured Plates and 90 
Woodcuts tn the Text by John Leech. 

JOf iOCKS* J AOHTS AND JOLLITIEA. By R. S. 
Sttttees. Wi^ tc Cedoured PlAtes by H. 
AUcifL Secood 

ime Majima, By R. S, Swpses* With 13 
ColiMMNiMi I^Aies and 70 Woodctus in the 
T«Et by John Leech. 


The Analysis or the Hunting Fiei-d. By 
R. S. Surtees. With 7 Coloured Plate* by 
Henry Aiken, and 4^ Illustration* on WiknI. 
The Tour or Dr. syntax in SbarcU of 
THE Picturesque. By Winiam Combe. 
With 30 Coloured Plate* by T. Rowlananou 
The Tour of Doctor Syntax in Search 
OF CoNiwiLAiApN. By William Combe. 
With 94 Coloured Plates by T. RoRdantlivn, 
The Third Tour of Doctor Syntax in 
Search of a Wh-e. By WtlHatti Combe. 
With 94 Cokmred Plates by T. RowlADdKm. 
The Historveif Jomnnv QuabGenu* : the 
Little Foundling of t^ late Dr* Synuu* 
By the Author of' The Three Toum.'^ With 
94 CoWred Plate* by Rowbiudson. 

The English Dance or Death* from the 
Dentgm of T. Rowlkndsoti, Rpith Metrical 
lUostration* by the Author of *l>tieiet 
Syntax.* Two Folm>f 0 t 
1 %i* book contain* 7#Coloti9«d FtAi«». 

(iWriwiNrd. 
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IlL,««TKAT£D PACKET LiBRAKV OF PLATN AMD COLOUEBD BOOKS^m^l>(fMi«^> 
The Dance of Life : A Poem, By the A^lthor 
of ‘Doctor Syntax.’ Illustrated with 26 
^Coloured l^pravings by T. Rowlandson. 
l4f« t« LwlWw I or, the Djiy and Night 
id nis 


Scwnes of Jerry Hawthfrn, 

Elegant Friend, Corinthian loro. By 
oPicrce Egan, with 36 Coloured Plates l^y 
I, R. and G. Cruikfihank. With numerods 
Designs on Wood, t 

REAt Life in London: or, the Rambles 
and Adventures of Bob Tallyho, Esq., and 
his Cousin, The Hon. Tom DasbaJl. By an 
Amateur (Pierce Egan). With 31 (floured 
rPlates by Aiken and Rowlandson, etc. 
Tkufi Votumu. 

The Life or an Actor. By Pierce Kgnn. 
With 87 Coloured Plates by Theodore Lane, 
and ^sveral Designs on Wood. 

ThbVicar of Wakefield. By Oliver Gold- 
smith. With 84 Coloured Plates by T. Row- 
landson. 

The Miliwarv Adventures dk Johnny 
Newcomk. IW an Officer. With 15 Coloured 
Plates by T. Rowlandson. 

The National Sports of Great Britain. 
With Descriptions and 30 Coloured Plates 
Viy Henry Aiken. • 

The Adventures of a Post Captain, By 
A Naval Officer. With 24 Coloured Plates 
by Mt. Williams. 


Gamonia ; or, the Art of Preaerv^ Game ; 
and an Improved Method of nukhtng Planta- 
tions and Covers, explaio«(phiid iUttstrated 
by Lawrence Rawstome, Esq. WJtih 15 
Coloured Plates by T. RawlinA 

An Academy*Vos Grown HoRssiiilm.t Cona 
taining the completest InsmtetioM for 
Walking, Tcct^ling, Cantedt%, GaA^bg, 
Stumbling, and Tumbling, luus^qai^ with 
37 Coloured Plates, and adorned -with a 
Portrait of the Author. By Oeofirt^ 
Gambado, Esq. 

Real Life in Ireland, or, the Day and 
Nigl^. Scenes of Brian Bom, Esq., and Jhis 
Elegant Friend, Sir Shawn O'Dwheity. 
By a Real Paddy. With tg Coloured Plates 
by Heath, Marks, etc. 

The Adventures op Ioknnv Newcomein 
THE Navy. By Alfred Burton. With t6 
Coloured Plates by T. RoWlandson. 

The Old English Squire : A Poem. By 
John Careless, Rsq. With ao Coloured 
Plates after the style of T. Rowlandson. 

The English Spv. By Bernard Black- 
mantle. An original Work^ Characteristic, 
Satirical, Humorous, comprising scenes and 
sketchr.s in every Rank of S cicty, being 
Portraits of the Illustrious, Eminent, Eccen- 
tric, and Notorious. With 73 Coloured 
Plates by R. Cruixshank, and many 
I llu'. I rations on wood. 7'U'i7 ydumts. 

( 7S. net. 


PLAIN BOOKS 


The Grave ; A Poem. By Robert Blair, 
Illustrated by la Etchings executed by 1 .a)uL 
Schiavonetti from the original Inventions of 
WUliam Blake. With an Engraved Title Pag<* 
and a Portrait of Blake by 1 . Phillip.s, R..\. 

I'bc illustrations are reproduced in photo- 
gravure. 

Illustrations of the Book of Job. In- 
vented and engraved by William Blake. 

These famous Illustruiions— 8i in number 
—are r^roduced in photogravure. 

AVsop's Fables. With 380 Woodcuts by 
TlWenaH Bewick. 

WiNrwoR Castle. ByW. Harrison Ainswoith. 
With 33 Plates and 87 Woodcuts in the 'I'ext 
by George Cruiksiuuik. 


The Tower of London. By W. Harrison 
Ainsworth. With 40 Plates and 38 Woodcuts 
in the Text by George Crnikshank. 

Frank Fairi.ecim. By F. E. Smedley. With 
30 States by George Cruik!>bank. 

Handy Andy. By Samuel Lovwr. With 24 
Illustrations by the Author. 

The C<nvirLKAT Angli^?. By Troak Walton 
and Charles Cotton. With 14 Plates and 77 
Wotidcuts in the Text, 

The Pickwick Papers. ^ By Cliarles Dickens, 
With the 43 Illustrations by Seymour and 
Pbix, the two Buss Plates, and the 3a Con- 
temporary Onwhyn Plates, 


'Junior Szaminatloii Series 

Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN, M.A. Fcap. 8w. ir. 

JwiDR French Examination PAPEmt. By; Junior Latin Examination Paferr. ByC, 
F. Jacob, M.A. .Vmnav/ A4,>/>v. ! G. Bolting, B. A. Feurth JEdHum* Key, 

Junior l^GUNH Examination Papers. Byj (xl. net. 

W. Wiliiamsoin, B.A. > Junior General Information Examina- 

Junior Arithmetic Examination Pafkks. ; tion Papers. By W. S. Beard. Key, 
By W. .S. Beard- AVavr-rA ! 3f. 6rf. net. 

Junior Alc.e«ra Examination Pafeks. By; Junior Gihh:rahiv Examination PArBRS. 

S. W Finn, M.A. 1 By W. G. BMeer, M.A. 

Junior Greek Examination PArsKa. By T. ! Junior CIIermak Examination Pafers. By 
C. Weatherhead, M.A. Key, yt, 64 mt. { A. Voegelin, M.A. 
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Metitim's Junior Sdbool-Books 

Edited by O. D. INSKlP, LL.a, aSd W, WILLIAMSON, a A. 

.B<*k or Dictation Passages. By l 154 Diagrams. SMk Cr.Jmt. 

iii^UBson. B. A ThirUtn ^ EMiitm . sj. * 


A CtAPrBokK or Dictation Passages. By 
W* Wiiiiarason. B. A ThirUmtK Ediiion. 
Crf. tkMf. xs, 6a. 

The Gospel According t#St. Matthew. 
Edited by £. WUttm South, M.A. With 
^Nlree Maps. Cr. Stw. 6 d. 

The Gq^bA According T^T. Make. Edited 
by Af a Ruble. aiX With Three Maps. 
Cr> tv 0 . u.iid, 

A Junior English Grammar. By W.Williain- 
soQ. B. A With numerous passages for patsir'}' 
and analysis, and a chapter on Essgy Writing. 
F0urtk Kdiiion, Cr, %vo, ar. 

A JuNIOIt v:hEmi«trv. By E. A Tyler, B. A. , 
F.C.S. With 78 Illustrations. h'rurthEdu 
ti&m, Cr. ar. 6 d. 

The Acts of thb Apostles. Edited by 
A. E. Ruble, D.D. Cr. Bva. 2s, 

A Junior French Okamsiar. By L. A. 
Somet and M. J. Acatos. Second Edition. 
Cr. 8z^. ax. 

Elementary Experimental Science. Phy- 
sics by W. T. Clough^V. l^C.S. Chemistry 
by A. E. Dunstan, B.dc. With a Plates and 


A Junior Geometry. By Noel is. Lydop. 
with B76 Digrams. Fifth Edition, Cr. 
8w. ajt . _ 

'^Elementary Experimental Chemist. 
By A. E. Dunst^g, B.Sc. With 4 Plates and 
Z09 Diagrams. Second Ediitm rtpioed. 
Cr. 3 tv. *x. 

, A Junior French Prose, Bj' R* P- N. 

I Baron, M.A. Third Edition. O'. 8w. »x. 
j iHE Gospel Accordino to St. Lure, ^’ith 
an Introduction and Notes by Wnliain 
i Williamson, B. A With Three Maps. Cr. 

I hvo. ax. 

1 The First Book of Kings. Edited by A. K. 
RirBiB, D. D. With Maps. Cr. fkw. 7 s. 

A Junior Greek Hlstorv. By W. H. 
Spragge, M.A. With 4 Illustrations and s 
Maps. Cr. Szfo. ax. 6 a. 

A School Latin Grammar. Sy H. G. Ford, 
M.A. Cr, Bzio. ax. (td. • 

A Junior I-atin Prose. By H. N. Asman, 

! M.A., B.D. Cr. Bvo. ax. M. 


tieaders of Beligion 


Edited by H. C‘ i Jl. ir-liNG, M.A., Canon of Wesliieinster. W-V/A Poriraiti. 

• •CV. 8iv. 2j. net. * 

Ca% 'NAL Newman By K. H, . '.on.* Tmoma.s CiiALMmts. P.y Mrs, Oliphani. 

JoHil*WBfeLr.v. By j, H. Ovemm, M.A. Lancelot Ankrewks. By K. I.. Ottley, 

Bishop Wuhereorce. By G. W. Daniel], D.p. Second Etiiiion. 

M.A, Augustine of Cantkruurv. By E. I,. 

Cardinal Manning. By A. W. Hutton, M.A. Cults, D.D. 

Charles Simeon. By II. C. G. Moule, D.D. William Laud. By W. H. Hutton, M.A. 
JomnKnoX. By F. MacCunn. OVcoj*^AW/V/>«. Thini Edition. 

JOHN Hows. By R. F. Horton, D.D. Donne. By Aorusius Jchsopp, D.D. 

Thomas Ken, By K, A Clarke, Ml^. Thomas Ckanmer. By A J. Mawjn, D.D. 

George Fox, THE Quaker. By T. Hodgkin, Hlsiiop Laitmkr. By R. M. Carlyle and A 

D.C.L. Third Edition. J. Carlyle, M.A. 

John Keble. By Walter Lock, D.D. Bishop Butlfk. By W. A. Sjkkwiw, M.A. 


The Litirary of Devotion 

^With Introductions and (where necessary) Notes. • 

Sft/iili Pott SvOf c/oth, 2s. ; leathery 2 s. 6(1. net. 

The Confessions or S r, Augustine. Edited { The Inner Wav. By J. Tauler. Kdiied by 


byC, Bigg, D.D, Edition. 

The Imitation or Christ : called al#»« the 
Ecclesiastical Ldited by C. Bigg, 

D, l>. F 0 h j^ition. 

The Christian Veak. F-dited by Walter 
Lock, D. D. Fourth Edition. 

Ltka iNKtxaWTlUM. Kdiied Iry Wallet 

Lock, D.t>. Second Edition, 

The TiBsple. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson, 
D.D. Second Edition, 

A Book or Devotions. Edited by J- W. 

Suuibridgc. B.D. Second Edition. 

A Serious Cai.l to a Devout and Hci v 
L trs. Edited by C Bigg.f.D. Fourth Ed. 
A Guide to Etiwihjty. Edited by J. W. 
Stanbrkitet B.D. 


A. W. Hutfon, M.A. 

On the Love f>r Gc>i>, By .St. Kranci** dc 
Sales. Edit«i by W. J. Ktiox-ldtlle, M.A. 
The IbsALMS or Daviu. Edited by || W. 
Randolph, D.D. 

Lyra Apostolica. By Cardinal Newman 
and others. Edited by Canon Scott Holland, 
M.A., antfCanoo H. C. Beeching, M.A. 
The Song or Songs. Edited by B. Blaxland, 

M.A. 

The Thoughts or PaJeau. Edited by C. 
S. Jermm, M.A. 

A Manual or Consolation prom tmk 
Saints and Fathumi. Edited try J. H. 
Bkm, B.D. 


XContinned 



fS MESSfe Methuen’s Catalogue 

Tm lUMuitn 

Tjw t>sv0Ti0M« or St. Ansklu. Edite^by 
C.C j. W«bb,M.A. 

Grace ABOVNOiMc to the Chuf or Sin- 
I^SRS. By John Bunynn. Edited by $, C- 
Fr«*r, M.A., ^ 

BtSHdff WiuJ<>|i*8 Sacra Feivata. Edited 




^vIa Sacra : A Booh of Sacred V«tse.<^ 
W Canon Beecfaiag, M.A. 

SkmdmtiPn, reeiui, 

A Day Book prom thbSaints and Fathers. 

Edited by J. H. Bom, B.D. 

A lATTtB book OP Heavenly Wisdom. A 
%«ectioE from the English Mystica Edited 
^E.C.f>P^ory. 

Light. EtP>h end Love, a Selection from the 
OetinanMysticA Edited byW.R.Inge, M.A- 
Aw In^odoction to The Devout Like. 

By SC'' Francis de Sales. Translated and 
. E^tedhyT. Bams. M.A. 

The latTUt Flowrrs op tke Glorious 
Messer St. Francis and op his 
Friars- Done into English by W. Hey- 
wood. With an Introduction by A. G. 
Ferrets Howell. 


Manchester al Mohdo : a Contem^ation 
of Death and ImmortaHty. By Henry 
Monugu, Earl of Manchester. With an 
Introduction by EUzab^ Waterboase. 
Editor of 'A Little Book of Life and 
Death.' • 


The Spiritual Guide, which Disentygles 
the Soul and btlings it by the InwardTway 
to the Fruition of Perfect Cdhtei^plEtiDn, 
and the Rich Treasure of Internal Peace. 
Written by Dr. Michael de Motinos^ Priest. 
Translated from the Italian copy, printed at 
Venice, 1685. Edited with an IntrcKiuction 
by Kathleen Lyttelton. And a Note by 
Canon Scott Holland. 

Devotions for Every Day qp the Week 
and the Great Festivals. By . John 
Wesley. Edited, with an Introduction by 
Canon C. Bodington. 

pRKCES Privates. By Lancelot Andrewes, 
Bishop of Winchester. Selections fromi tfee 
Translation by Canon F. £. Brightman. 
Edited , with an Introduction, by A. E. 
Burn, D.D. . 


Little Books on Ai-t 

fVith many Illustrations* Demy 16 wo. 2 s. (>d. net. 

Each volunw consists of^ about 200 pages, and cfaitains from .30 to 40 Illustrations, 
including a Frontispiece in Photogravure. 


Greek Art. H. B. Walters. Third Edition. 
Bookplates. E.Almack, 

Reynolds. J. Stme. Second Edition, 
Romney, George Paston. 

Watts, R, K. D. Sketchley. 

Leighton. Alice Corkran. 

VelasQVWC. Wilfrid Wilberforce and A, R. 
Gilbert. 

Gxeuab and Boucher. Eltra F. Pollard. 
Vandvck. M- G. Smallwood. 

Turner. Frances TyrrcU-Gill. 

DCrer. Jessie Allen. 

HoLUBin. Mrs. G. Fortescue. 

Burne-Jones. Fortunee de Lisle. Tkirti 
Sditlon. 


Hoppnbr. H, P. K. Skipton. ' 

Rembrandt. Mrs. E. A. Sharp. 

Corot. Alice Pollard and Ethel Birnstingl. 
Raphael. A. R. Dryhurst. 

Millet. Netta Peacock. 

Illuminated MSS. J. W, Bradley. 
Chrlst in Art, Mrs. Henry Jenner. 
jEWKLia^RV. Cvril Davenport. 

Clavdb. E- Dillon. 

The Arts op Japan. E. Dillon. 
Enamels. Mrs. Nelson Dawson. 
Miniatures. C. Davenpcrt. 

CowsTARLB. H. W. Tompkins. 

Our Lady in A(«t. Mrs. H. L. Jenner. 


Tke Little Galleries 

Demy s6wo, 2s. 6d. net. 

Each volume contains ‘sg plates in Photogravure, together with ft short outline of 
the V fe and work of the master to whom the book is devoted. 

A Little Gallery or Rrvnolus. j A Little Gallery op Mu.lais» 

A LttTLE Gallerv op Rom key. I A Litilb Gallery op English Fobte, 

A Little Gallery op Hot«pN|CR. | 

The Little Guides 

With many Illustrations by £. H. New and other artists, and from pholografdis. 

Small Pott IkiOf chfht 2 s. 6d. net.; leather, fid. ned* . 

The iBiuii features of these Guides are (i) a handy ana charming form ; (a) iihss* 
tratioiuifrom photographs and hf welLknown artists ; (3) good plans and maps ^ (4) an 



Literature ^ 

adequate but compact presentation of everyiinfir that i$*interesttim in the natural 
features, history, archaeology, and architecture of the town or district treated. 
CaMasB^ JI.ND ITS CoLL£cas. By A. { HiAtfosi}Srirb. By H. W. Tooplrhis, 


Hatoiticn Thompson. Steond EMHoh. 
Oxford ak# its Collbges. By J. Wells, 
M«A. EtJ^tk Edition. 

St. Paoi-’s Cathediial. ByGeorge Clinch. 
•Westminster Abbey. By Of £. Trootbeck. 

TRinH>Oi.lSH Lakes. By BlG. Brabant, M. A. 
Tk* h^vdRN Country. By B. C. A. 

Wii51iri>.Sc., F.R.S. 

Skakrsysarb's Country. By B. C. A. 
Wiodle, D.Sc., F.R.S. Third Edition. 

North Wales. By A. T. Story. « 
BuckinCH/ vfSHiRR. By £. S. Roscoe. 
ChrshiUb. By W. M. Gallichnn. 

CORNWALI . By A. L. Salmon. 

Derbysiure. By J. Charles Cox, IX. D., 
P.S.A. 

Devon. S. BartM-Gould. 

Dorset, By Frank k. Heath. Stcond Ed. 
HAMYtHiRR. By J. Charles Cox, LL.D., 
F.S.A. 


F.R.H.S. 

The Isle or Wight. By G. CUncIi. 

Kent. ByG. Clinch. ^ 

Kerry. B^. % Crane. 

Middlesex. By John B. Firth. 

Norfolk. By W. A. Datt. 0 

Wortham FTOMSHiRK. By Wakeiing Dry. 
Oxfordshire. By#. O. Brabant, M. A. 
Somerset. By G. W. and J. H- Wade. 
Suffolk. By W. A. Diitt. 

Surrey. By F. A. H. Lambert. 

S :ssEK. By F. G. Brabant, M.A. 

Edition, 

The £,; st Riding op Yorkshire. By jTE. 
Morris. 

The North Riding of Vork.hhirb. By I, E, 
Morris. ^ 

Brittany. By S. Baring*Goold. 
Normandy. By C. Scudamore. 

Rome By C. G KlJaby. 

Sicily. By F. Hamilton Jacksen. 


« Tba Little Library 

With Introductions, Notes, and Photogravure Frontispieces. 

Poit Sr-'f. Each ^o/umo, c/oM, ix. 6rf. mt ; letter ^ 2s. 6d. net. 


Ammi. a little I v'OK OT ENGLISH 
LYRICS* 

Austen (JUitoX :»RM>E AND 
IK Edited by E. V'. Li!Ca.s.. 

NORiHANGER AaBEY. Edited i»y E. V. 
Lucas. ^ 

Bacon (Praiicls).^HE ESSAYS OF LORD 
BACON. Edited by Kr ward Wright. 

Barham (R. H.). THE INGOLDSBY 
LEGENDS. Edited by J. B. Atlav. 
Two Volunus, 

Barnett (Mrs. P. A.). A LITTLKpJOOK 

■ OF ENGLISH PROSE. Second Edition. 

Bockferd iWilUam). THE HISTORY 
OF THE CAldl’H VATHEK. Edited 
by E. Denison Rom .. 

Blaka (Wtlliaai).* .SliLEClTONS FROM 
WILLIAM BLAKE. Edited by M, 
PBEWCIN'. 

Bemw (GeorireV LAVENGRO. Edited 
by P. HtNDKS Groomf. Two i^oiumes. 

THE ROMANY RYE. Edited by Jotiw 
Sa'MFSOn. 

Orwwnlilf SELECTIONS 

FROSr THI^ EARLY POEMS OF 
ROBERT BRC^NING. Edited by W. 

HaI. 1. GlHFF««t M.A. 

umittcfOeerce). SELECTIONS FROM 
THE XntPJACOBIN: with Georck 
Canning's adoitioaal Pocmii* Edited by 
Llovd 1 Sandkx& 

iwkfy ^hraitam). THE ESSAYS OF 
ABiUHAhraWLEY. Edited by H.C 

Wm/cnm, 

rahhe (Oem ta). SELECTIONS FROM 
GEORGE CRABUE. Edited by A. C 
Daaita. 


Craik (Mrs.). J O H N H A L I F A X.e 
GENTLEMAN. Edited by Annik 
Mathrson. Two Votniner. 

Crashaw (Rtchardh THE ENGLISH 
POEMS OF RICHARD CRASHAW. 
F.dtied by Edward Hutton. 

DantinAlIghleri). THE INFERNO OF 
DANTE. Translated by H. P. Carv. 
Edited by Pagbt Tovnbek, M.A,, D.Utt. 

THE PURCiATOklO OF DANTE. Tran*, 
lated by H. F. Cakv. Edited by Paget 
Toynbee, M.A., D.Litt. 

THP; PARADISO OF DANTE. Tran«. 
lated by H. F. Cahv. Edited by Paget 
Tovniikk, M.A., D.Litt. 

Oarley (Oeorjre). SELECTIONS FROM 
THE POEM.S OF GEORGE DARLKV. 
Edited by R. A. Stekatfeild. 

Deane (A. C.). A LITTLE BOOK OF 
LIGHT VER.SF.. * 

Dickens (Charles). CHRISTMAS B(K)KS 
Tn>0 Voinmes, 

Perrier (Sasan). MARRIAGE. Edited 
by A. Goodrich • Freer and Lord 
iDDRULRtCH. o^wo Voinnut. 

THE INHERITANCE. 7W 

OaskalUMrs.). C^^ANFORD. Edited by 
E V. Lucas. Second Edition. 

Hawthorne (NathaniaD* THE SCARLET 
LKTTER«_Edited by Paaev Dearmse 

Heodarsen 7r. P.>. A LITTLE BOOK 
OF scornsH verse. 

Keata (John). POEAfS. WUh an Intro- 
duction by L. BtHYOfi, and Notes by J. 
MASKrtEt.u. 

Kinglafce (A. WX EOTHEN. With an 
Introduction and Noieit. Second Edihom. 
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t4Mi^b £UA, AK£> THE 

LAST ®AVS OF ELIA. Edited^jby 

a V. LvcASi. 

Locker (jP.L LONDON LYRICS Edited 
% A. D. GoDlev, M.A. a reprint of 
Firtt Edition. > 

Lonfffellow (H. W.). SELECTIONS 
FROM LONGFELLOW. Edited by 
a M. FAJTHPyt-t. a 

Mertel] (Andrew). THE POEMS OF 
ANDREW MARVlfi.L. Edited by E. 

Milton <4ohn). THE MINOR POEMS 
OF JOHN MILTON. Edited by H. C 
Bebcmino, M.A., Canon of Westminster. 
MrtiTfp. M.). MANSIEWAUCH. Edited 


by T. F. Hendbsson. 

Nichols (J. B. B.). A LITTLE BOOK OF 
ENGLISH SONNETS. 

Rocbefencnuld (La). THE MAXIMS OF 
. LA ROCHEFOUCAULD. Translated 
by Dean Stanhope. Edited by G. H. 
Powell. 

Smith (Hermce end James). REJECTED 
ADDRESSES. Edited by A. D. Godlev, 
^ M.A. 

Sterne (Laurence). A SENTIMENTAL 
JOURNEY. B:dited by JI. W. Paul. 


^ 0 ]?aSlI'I®.\oRD TENNY- 
SON. Edited by J.ChtftiTOKCc«,!uteaM.A- 
IN MEMORIAM. £d>t«4 by CAnoa 
H, C. Bebching, M.A. ' 

THE PRINCESS. Edited by BuzaVbth 

WoEDSWORTtJI. . 

MAUD. Edited by Elizabeth WonnswoRTH. 
Thackeray (W.Jft.). VANITY F 4 HR* 
Edited by S. GwynH. Thrte-Velumet. 
PENDENNIS. Edited by S.«GwrNN. 
Tkvte Voivmes. 

ESMOND. Edited by S- OwYHW. 
CHRISTMAS BOOKS. Edited by S.GwVhn. 
Vauffhaii (Henry). THE POEMS OF 
HEN RY VAUGHAN. Edited by Eoward 
Hutton. 

Walton (Izaak). THE COMPLEAT 
ANGLER. Edited by L Buchan. 
Waterhouse (Elizabeth). A LITTLE 
BOOK OF LIFE AND DEATH. Edited 
by. EUtfenth Edition. 

Wordsworth (W.), SELECTIONS FROM 
WORDSWORTH. Edited by Nowell 
C Smith 

Wo^BWorth(W.)and Colerldue (S. T.). 

LYRICAL BALLADS. Editedby Geomcs 


The Little Quarto Shakespeare 

Edited by W<iJ. CRAIG. With Introductions and Notes 
Pott iiimo. In 40 Volumes, Leather y price is. mteach volume, 
Mah'^gany Revolving Bdok Case, los. net. 

Miniature Library 

Reprints in miniature of a few interesting books which have qualities of 
humanity, devotion, or literary genius. 

The Life of Eoward, Lord Herbert or 
Cherbury. Written by himself. From the 
editi:*n printed at Strawberry Hill in the 
yfear 1764. Demy $amo. Leather^ zr. net. 
The Visions of Dom Francisco Queyruo 
Villegas, Knizht of the Order of St. 
James. Made English by R. L. From the 
edition printed for H. nerringman, 1668. 
Leather, as. net. 

Poems. liy Dora Greenwell. From the edi- 
tion of V848. Leather, f.ts. net. 


Euphranor ; A Dialogue on Youth. By 
Edward FitiGerald. From t he edition pub- 
lished hy W. Pickering in 1851. Demy 
%amo. Leather, as. net. 

PoLONius; or Wise Saws and Modern In- 
stances. By Edward FitrGerald. From 
the edition published by W. Pickering in 
tSsa. Demy jzfwo. Leather, as. net. 

The RubAivXt of Omar KhavvAm. By 
Edward FitzGerald. From the ist edition 
of 1859, Eourth Edit ten. Leather, is. net. 


Oxford Biographies 

Fcap, Riieh volume^ clothe 2s, 6rf. net ; leather , 6cl. net. 


Dante Ai,u;hie»i. By Pagej I'oynbee, M.A., 
lx Liu, Willi islllustrationk. Third Kditiom, 
Girolamo Savonarola. By E. L. S. Hors- 
burgh, M.A. With la Illustrations. Second 
Emtsan. 

John Howard. By E. C. S. Gibson, D.D., 
Bishop of Gloucester. With ia Illustrations. 
Alfred Tennyson. By A. C. Benson, M..A. 
Wilii 9 Illustrations. 

Sir Walter Raleigh. By I. A. Taylor. 
With 13 Illuttrations. 

Erarmub. By E. F. H. Capey. With la 
Illustrations. 

Tm« Young Pretender, By C. S. %’erry. 
With la Illustrations, l 


Robert Burns. By T. F. Henderson. 
With la Illustration.^. 

Chatham. By A. S. M'Dowall. With 13 
Illustrations. 

Francis op Assisi. By Anna M. Stod- 
dart. With 16 Illustrations. 

Canning. By W. Alison Phillips.* With xa 
Illustrations. 

BraCONEFIbld. By Walter SfeheL With ta 
Illustrations. 

Johann Wolfgang GoETHlh By H. G- 
Atkins. With' 16 Illustrations. 

Francois Fenei.xin. By Viscouat St Cyres. 
With la Illuttrations. 
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Historv and OcoaRAPHv ExAMiKArroN 
Pai'Krs. By C. H, Spence, M,A. Tk^ 
Edition. * ^ # 


Edited by A. M. M. STEDMAN^M.A. O*. 8w. < vts. 6«t. 
French Eicamination Pavers. By A. M. " * 

-Mi. Stedina% M.A. Fourtotnth Edition. 

Kc^.. Sixth Edition. 6s. net 
Latin ExaImination Papers. . By A. M. M. 

S(edinEE> M.A. Thirteefit^Edition, 

Key. Six fh Edition. 6s. net. 

GrEe|^Eami NATION Pavers. By A. M. M. 

Steonuii, I^A* Ninth EtUiien. 

Fourth Edition. 6s, net. 

Obeman Examination Papers. By R. J. 

Mortcb. Seventh Edition. 

Key. Third Editien. 6s. net. 


Physics Examination Fapbee By R. E. 
. Steel, M.A., F.ftS. 

Gbkerai. Knowlbdc* Examination 

•Papers. By A. M. M, Stedmiin, M.X 
.Sixth Edition, • 

Key Fourth Edition, yi. net, 
r.XAMiNATiON Papers in Kncush Hirtory 
By J. Tail PlowdeflfWardlaw, B.A. 


A School History or Warwickshire. 

B. C. A. Windle, D.Sc., F.Pv.S. 

A School History ok Somerset. 

Waltai Raymond. Second Edition. 

A School History ok Lancashire. 
W. £. Rhodes. 


Stiiool Histories • 

Illustrated. Crown 8zr. ij. 6d. 

A School History ok Surrey. By If, E. 
Malden, M.A. « 

By V. 


A School History ok Middlesex. 
Plan and F. W. Walton. 


Mtitlmeii’s Simplified French Texts 

" Ifdited l>y T. R. N. c:ROFTS, M.A. 

• ^ne Shilling each, • 

L’Histoirk, n'UNK Ti't Adapt, . byT. R. j La Ciianmon dr RnfAND. Adapted by H. 

N. Crofts A. Serrto Ei’tion. Ricu, M.A, Second hdition, 

ABnALi.A'i, Adapft.,. by;J. .A. Wjiwm* j M^moirrs de Cauichon. Adopted by J. F. 
Le_^'^TEUR MATHE”sTAuapte<i ' W. % * Rhoades. 

I 1. Equipage i>f »a Bkllk-Nivkrnaire. 
La Bouillie vu Miei adapted by P. B. ' Adapted by T. R. N. Crofts. 

Ingham. . * i L'Hlstmkb uk Pikkrr et Camillk. 

Jean Valjbah. Adapted by F. W. M. Draper, ! Adapted by J. B. Patterson. 

Methuen's Standard Library 

Clothe IS. net; dottble volumes, U, 6d.ne/. Paper, 6</. net; double volume, is. net. 


The Meditations (ik .Marcus Aus®ml‘s. 

Translated by R. C'aves. 

Sense and Sensibilitv. jane Austen. 
Essaas and Counski. and The New 
Atlantis. F#.nci.s Bacon, Loul 
Veralam. 

Rei.icio MirrMCi and Urn Burial. Sii 
Thomas Browne* '1 he text collated by 
A. R. Waller. 

The Pilgrim', s PKOORBs.j. 

Reklkctions on the Fr 
E dmtind Burke. 

The Poems ano Songs 
Double Volunie. 

The Analogy of Religion, Natural and 
Revealkd. Jo*eph Butler. 
Miscellaneous Poems. T. Chattrhton. 
TobsJoneSj Henry Fieldins. Treble Vol. 
CkANRORD. MrsL Gaskel). 

The History crptke Dkcline and Fall ok 
THE Roman Empire. E. Gibbon. 
Tfsxt and Note* revised by J, B, Bury. 
Se^ douMe voln»i««. ^ 

The Case in Altered. E^try Man in 
Mis Hdhdcr. Every Man Odt or His 
Humour. Ben Jonson. 


John Bunyan. 

I wCH Revolution. 


Robert Burns. 


The Pobmsand Plays op Oliver Goldsmith. 
[ Cynthia's Revels. Poktastbk, Ben 
JonsoiL 

I The Poii.Ms or John Krats. Double volume. 
I The Text has been collated by E, de 
.Sclmcourt. 

' On THE Imitation op Christ. By Thamax 
I li Kempis. Translation by C. Bigga 
A Skkiou.s Call to a Devout and Moi v 
Like. W. Law. 

I PsKADisK Lost. John Milton. 

: Eikonoklastes AND THE Tenure or Kings 
\ AMD Magistrates,^ John Milton. 
l/ToriA AND I*OEH». Sit I'hom** Mote. ^ 
The Republic or Plato. Tran*latcd%y 
^denbam and Taylor. Double Volome. 
Imnsiation revised by W. H. D. Roane. 
The Little Flowers or St. Francis. 

Tranalated^y W. Hey wood. 

The Works or William ShakbspeajcE, In 
lo volume*!. 


Principal Pokms, 1815-1818. Percy Bysshe 
ghell^. With an Imrocltiction by €. D. 


The i.iYK or Nelson. Roliert Soutliey. 

The Natural HtSTORVANli AMTiQuiTtEii or 
SelIobNE. Gilbeit WhjM. 
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EdHted by G. F. GOOBCHlLI^ M. Ao kSC.. and 

Fuiy iltustretied. ., ^'■' 

PiawrriiCAV MaCKAwxcs. S. H. Well#. A.II.CS. CLon4.)» F^C-S. tlawmST^ 

Mditim Cr. 8»tf. 3^. 6rf, Section, By A. E. Dunstan* (Lend.), 

PaACTtCAi- CuaMlSTltV. ]^tl. W. French, F.C.S, WiSi a Plates and 10 Dinenotis# 

Cr. im. Fourth Ediiivn. rx. ddT. Cr. Bvfi. 9s. 

CnEMiSTRV. P*rt H. w. French ^Examples m ^uemektaot MacdBSiiCS, 
andt. H. B^rdmaa^ Cr.Sva. ts.6d. Practical, Graphical, and IlihorAdcaL. By 

Exautijbs in Physics. By C E, Jackson, w. J. Dobbs, M.A. With 51 Dbffeams. 

B.A. <^r. 8m». 8*. 6d. Cr. W. m. 

Aeitkmet^ AND Geome-^. ..Ootuhbs oe Physical ^tmtisTET, By 
% C. T. MHlw, M.I.M.E. Cr. 8w. George Senter, B. Sc. (Lond.XPb.D. With 

PlW Life. Studies in Garden and School. «BMiytDiagrams. Cr. 8w. ar. (Wl 


Plant 1>ifs, Studies in Garden and School. 
By Horace F. Jones, F.C.S. With 380 
Di^ams. Cr. %V0. 3x. W. 

The Complete School Cmemistwv. By F. 
M. ObdhaiEt B.A. With ia6 Illustrations. 
Cr, Sv0. 4s. 6d. 

Elementary Scienck for Pt?fiL Teacme».s. 
Physics Section. By W. T. Clough, 


*An Organic Chemistry for Schools ano 
Tec hnic al I nstitotes. By A. £. Ditn^tab, 
B.Sc. (Loi^.), F.C.S. With many 
Illustrations. Cr. Zoo. at. 6d. 

»First Year Physics. ByC. E.Jackson^&f.A. 
With over 40 Illustrations and nttinorous 
Examples. Cr. Bp0. is. 6ii. 1 


Textbooks of Teclmology 

Edited by G. F. GOODCHILD, M.A., B.Sc., and G. R. MILLS, M.A. ^ 
Fully IllustraUd. 1 

How TO Make a Dresie By J. A. K. Wood. Builders’ Quantities. By H. C. Grubb. 

Fnsrth EditifiH. Cr. Sotf. ix. 6d. Cr. 800. 4s. 6d, 

Carpentry AND Joinery. 3 y F. C. Weblier, R6pouss6 Mktal Work. By A. C. Horth. 

Fi/iA Edition. Cr. Sv0, 31. 6d. Cr, Zvo. as, Zd. *• 

Millinery, Theoretical and Practical. Ecbctkic Light and Power; An Ijtro* 
By Clare Hill. Fourth Edition. Cr. 8710, as. duction to the Study of Electrical Ei.gineer* 

Instruc tion in Cookery. A. P. Thomson. ing. By E. E. BrooVs B.Sc. (Lond.l 

ax. 6 d, and W. H. N. James, X.R.C.S., A.I.E.C 

An Introduction to the Study or Tex- Cr. Spo. 4s. 6d. 

tile Desujn. By Aldred F.-Barker. Doff / j ' Engineering Workshop Practice, By 
Sfia. js. 6/1. C, C. Allen. Cr 8P0. 3s. 6d. 


Handbooks of Tbs^ology 

The XXXIX, Articles op the Church ok An Introduction to the HtsroRv 

England. Edited by E. C. S. Gibson, Creeds. By A. E. Bum, D.D. Fumy 

D.D. F 0 k Edition. Demy 8vo. lax. Zd. 8»u. lox. (>d. 

Am Introduction to the History of The Phu.orophy or RbOioion in England 
Rbugion. By F. B. jevons. M.A., and America. By Alired Caldecott. D.D. 

ImuD, Fourth Edition. DemyZoo. sos.bd. Demy 87*0. sos. 6a. 

The EfeicTRmK or THE Incarnation. By R. A History op Early Christian Doctrine, 
L. Ottley, D.D. Fourth lidition revised. ByJ. F. B«thune*Baker, M.A. AcMty 
Dgtny BtHf . rax. 6 d , tos . 6 d . 

The Westminster Commentaries 


O Geneml Editor. Vt ALTER LOCK, D. D. , Warden of Kcble College, 
Dean Ireland's Professor of i^xbgv&i& in the University of Oxford. 


Thr Book or Generis. Edited with Intro- 
duction and Motes by S. R, Driver, D.D. 
sistjh Ediiiom Demy 8w. i.w. , 

The Book or Jotu Edited by E. C. S. Gibson, 
D.D. Secossd Edition. DomyZvo. 6 s. 
The Acts or the Apostles. Edited. % R. 
B. Rackbam, M.A. Dstmy Bm. Third 
Editioth lox. 6id. 

Tm« First Epistle or pAUt The ApostIs 


to the Corinthians. Edited by H. L. 
Gottdge, M.A. Demy 8po. 6s, 

The Epistle or St. James. Edit^ In- 
troduction and Notes by R. J. Knowitnig, 
D.D. Demyivo. 6s. ... 

The Book or ^kiel. Edited H . A. Red- 
path, M.A., D.LitL DsmyZpe* tas. 

*A Commentary on ExObuE. ByA- M. 
M*Neile. With ^ Map and 3 Pta^ 
DsmyZvo. 10s, 6 d. j 
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Part II. — Fiction 


Adderley (H»n. and Rev. James). BE 

HOLD THE DAYS COME : A Fancy 
IN Christian Politics. Second Edition. 
• Cr. %v 0 . 3 ^-. 6fl?. • 

Alb^si (E. Marla). SU.SANNAH AND 
OTHER. Fourtj^ Edition, Cr. 


THE BINDER OF AN INNOCENT. 

Second Edition. Cr. Bt/o. 6s. 
CAPRICIOUS CAROLINE. Secoftd Edi- 
tion. Cr. Btjo, 6s. 

COVE AND LOUISA. Second Edition. 

Cr, Bzio. I Also Medium Svo. 6d. 
PETER, A PARASITE. 0.87^^. 6.. 
THE BROWN EYES OF M\RV. 7Viird 
Edition. Cr. ".vo. 6j. 

I KNOW A MAIDEN, Third Edition. 

Cr. 87'^. 6j. Also Medium Bzv. 6d. 

Auaten (Jane). PRIDE AND PREJU- 
DICPl. iV/edium Bz'O. od. 

Basrot (Richard). ROMAN MYSTERY. 
Third Edition. Cr. 6^. Also Medium 
8 t> 0. 6d 

THI' PASSPORT. Eotrtii Edition, Cr. 
Bvo. 6s. m - 

temp:' (Ton. cdtum.^Cr. b-oo. 

65. i 

LOVE'S l’kv.,XY .1 .1 ticn. C^.Zvo. ^ 

6". • 
1)0%VV DIANA. \T,cnd hdd< C^\ 
8v7. 

C.'^STlWo 01 NETS. .'W//M Edition. . / . ; 

Sz'o. 6s. Also .\^dium Bto. tv/. i 

Balfour (Andrew). HV SI ROKE OK 
SWORD- Medium B-tio, 6d. i 

Barinjf.Oould (S.). AR.MINEJ.L. ht/th \ 
Edition. Cr. 8?'o. 6s. j 

URITH. Eiftk Jidifton. ir.Bvo. 6^ ' 

■■ Also Medium 8rv5. (>,/. ^ ) 

IN THE ROAR OK 1 HE SKA. .Serumth 
d'.dition. { r. a*T. c-, 

A. ^o Medium Brvs ' Y. 

CHEAP JACK '/.\H A. Eourtk Edition. 

Cr, Bz'o. 6s. Also Medium Bz’o. Chi. 

MARCERY .')T Qi; ETHER Thiid 
Edition. (. r-. uvo. (u 

THE QUEEN OKT/.AH . Fifth Edition. 

Cr, Bz/o. 6s. Me.lt um Bt’o. 6ti. 

J.ACQUKTTA. Third Ed t on. Ct .Bvo. 6s. 
KITT Y ALONE. E't/th Edition. Cr,M>o. 6s. 

Also Medium Bvo. id . 

NOE MI. liinsiraidH. i ourth Ediition. /V. | 
8w. 6s. Also Medium iiz'o. 6d. j 

THE BROOM.SQUIRE. Illu-stratcl. I 
Fi/lA Edition. Cr. St'^l 6s. j 

Also Medium Stv. 6d. | 

DARTMOOR IDVLLS. Cr. Bvo. 6s. ' 

THE PENNYCOMKQUICKS. Third 
Edition. Ci^^<o. 6s. 

OUAVAS THE TINNER. Illustrated. 

Second E'dition Cr. Bzw. ftj. 

BLADYS OK THE S'TEWmNKV. lUu.s- , 
iraied. Seeand Edition. Cr. Bw. 6s. ; 

PABO THE PRIEST. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 


WINEFRKI). Illustrated. .Second Edition, 
Cr. Bzto. 6s. Also Medium Bt'o. 6d. • 

ROYAL GEGBiOH*:. Illusiratcd. fV‘. 8w. 6jr. 
CHRIS OF ALL^ORTS. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

IN DKWISI.AND. Second Ed. Cr Bvo. 
“ftlE FROBISHERS. Crown Bw. 6s. * 
Also Medium 8i.'% 6d. 

DOM IT! A. Ilhis. Second Ed. (V. 8vo. 6s. 
MRS. CUKGENVKN OF CURGENVKN. 
Crozvn 8r‘<>. 6s. 

IJVTLE jrU’PKNNY. A Eew Edition. 
Medium Bvo. 6d. 

FURZE !1L(T0M. Medium Bvo. 6,/. * 

Barnett (Bdith A.). A WIl. HERN ESS 
WINNER. Seiond edition. Cr. Bvo. 6* 
Barr(Jamea). LAUGHINO 'I HROlItlH 
A W 1 L I ) P. R N ICS S. ( V . Bz'O Iss.m 
Barr (Robert). IN 'THE MIDST OF 
ALARMS. 7V/A<//'.*////V-«. (V. Hfo. 6i. 
Also Medium Hrv. o./. 

THE COUNTE.SS TEKLA* bounh 
Edition. C*. Sr't’. /«■. 

A.\so Medium Bvo, id. 

THE MUI’AIU.K ^>ANV. Third Edition. 

Cr. Bvo. 6s. Am Medium Bt'o. 6d. 

THE TEMPKSTlIi)US PP/I'I'ICOAT * 
Illustrated. Thirii^'.dition Cr. 8rv, Os. 
THE STRONG* ARM. Ae^ond Edition. 

I 'r Bvo. 6s. • 

J E N N I E B A X '1 K R J< lU k N Al.IS'l'. 
Medium Bvo, 6it^ , 

: Bejfble (Harold). THE ( URloUS AND 
I DlVMirUNG ADM-.NIUKI'S (/K SIR 
JOHN SPARROW; ,.i. Thk pKitGiiiss 
! ttK AN Ol'KN .Mino. Willi a FiuiilispifCi'. 

, ( V. 8tv> 6,v, 

i Belloc (HUaircl, M.P. KM MANUEL BUR- 
DEN. MEKCHA.N'I, Willi j6 Itlustr.i 
lions by G. K, CHKsTi';a n>s. Second i d 
Ct.Bvo. 6U 

I Benson(E. F.) DODO; A Di-rAii oi- rm 
Day. /‘ifteenth Eiii/ion. I. r. i]y,> oi. 
Also Medium Bvo. Ud. 

THE VIN TAGE, Medium Bvo. 6d. 

Benson (Marjtnretl. SUBJEC'I TC' 
VA.NITY. 8?'<). i,\.6d. * 

llirmlnjrbani (Oeorjfe A ). IllK BAD 
TTME.S. .Second Edition. irozvn Bvo 
6s. 

liowles (O. Stewart). A GlfN ROOM 
DITTYBOX. ,/ if. Bvo. is.6d. 

Bretherton (Ralph Harold). '1' I Lb. 

MILL. Cr.Bvo. • 

Bronte (Charlotte). S H I K 1 .V. V . Medium 
Bz'o. 6if. 

Burke (Barbara). B.\KIiARA Gl»ES To 
OXFORD. ^Viih i6 liluhtr.'iiiuri*. Third 
Eidition. Cr, Bvo. 6s. 

Burton (J. Bloundelle). A( ROSS THE 
SAl.T SEAS. Medium Bz'o. Id. 

Callyn (Mra.) (‘ Iota ). ANNE MALLE- 
VKkER. Medium Bvo. U. 

Campbell (Mra. Vere), I F. K K IB V. 
Se>.o^J Edition. Cr. iz'o. (», 
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(BM*nrr4). TiIe EXTRAOR- 
DINARY ^NFESSIONS OF DIANA 
PLEASE. Third Edition. Cr. 6s. 

A JAV OF ITALY. Fourth Ed. Cr. ivo. 6s. 
l^AVES AND FISHES. Second EdiHon. 
*Cr. 6vo. 6s. 

A ROGUE'S TRAGEDY SScond Edition. 

Cr, St/o. 6s. ^ 

•mE GREAT SKENE MYSTERY. 

.Second Edition. Cr. Soo. 6s. ^ 

THE LAKE OF WIKE. Mediunt ^o. 6d. 
C«i»y<Wymoad), LOVE THE JUDGE. 

Second Edition. C>. Bvo. 6s. 

CMtIe (Agnes and Bserton). FLOWER 
O' THE ORANGE, and Other Tales. 
jWth a Frontispiece in Colour by A. H. 
Btickland. Third Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
Charlton (Randal). M A V £. Second 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE virgin WIDOW. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
Choad^ ( Weatherby). TH E TRAGEDY 
OFTHEGREAT EMERALD Cr.&7M.6s. 
THE MYSTERY OF A BUNGALOW. 

Second Edition. Cr. 8vo. 6 f. 

Clifford (ftrs. W. K.). THE GETTING 
WELL OF DOROTHY. Illustrated by 
Gordon Browne. Second Edition. Cr.Bvo. 

A Flash of summer. Medium B7 >o. 6d. 
MRS. KEITH'S CRIME. Medium Bvo. 6d. 
(^nrad (Joseph). THE SECRET AGENT: 

A Simple Tale. FourthsEd. Cr. 8vo. 6s. 
Corbett (JnllanX A BUSINESS IN 
GREAT WATERS. Medium 8vo. 6d ■ 
Corelli (Marie). A ROMANCE OF TWO 
WCIRJ.D.S. Twenty- Eighth F.d. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 
VENDETTA. Twenty-Fifth Ed. C». 8 m 6 ^. 
THELMA. Thirty-Eighth Rd. Cr.8vo. 6s. 
ARDATH: THE STORY. OF A DEAD 
SELF. Eighteenth Edition. Cr. Bro. 6s. 
THE SOUL OF i.ILITH. Fifteenth Edi 
tioH. Cr. B7>o, 6s. 

WORMWOOD. Sixteenth Ed. Cr.Bvo. 6 t. 
BARABBAS; A DREAM OF THE 
WORLD’S TRAGEDY. Forty-Third 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE SORROWS OF SATAN. Fifty-Third 
Edition. Cr. Bt'O. 6 j. 

THE MASTER CHRISTIAN, Eleventh 
Edition, x-jitk Thousand. Cr. 8 r<». 6 r. 

TEMPORAL POWER; A STUDY IN 
SUPREMACY. t<;oM Thousand. Cr.Bvo.6$ 
GOD'S GOOD MAN ; A SIMPLE LOVE 
STORY. Twelfth Edition. 147 th Thou- 
tand. Cr, Boo. 6s 

THE MIGHTY ATOM, 'twenty-sixth Edi- 
tion. Cr. 8r'<». 6i. 

BOY : a Sketch. Tentn Edition. Cr, 8 w. 6s. 
CAMEOS. T^oefih Edition. Cr, Brw. 6 j(. 

Cotes (Mrs. ISverard). Se^Sara Jetinnette 


THE VIRGIN 
Illustrated. Second 


Duncan. 

Cotterell (Constance). 

AND THE SCALE.S. 

Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Crodcett (S. R.), Author of 'The Raiders,' 
etc. LOCH INVAR, lllustmted. Thifd 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE STANDARD BEARER. Cr. 6s. 


Craker (B. M.)! THE OLD CANTON- 
MENT. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 

JOHANNA. Second Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6s. ( 

Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 

THE HAPPY VALLEY. Third Edition. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

A NINE DAYS' WONDER. Third 
Edition. &r. Bvo. 6 f. • 

PEGGY OF THE BARTONS, Seosmik 
Ed, Cr. Bvo^ 6s, Also Medium ttH. 6d, 
ANGEL. Fourth Edition. Or. Bvo. 6s. 

Also Medium Bvo. 6d. ' 

A STATE SECRET. Third Edition. Cr. 

Bvo. xs. 6d. Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 
Crosbie (Mary). DISCIPLES^ Second Ed, 

CuthJ?'(Edith E.). ONLY A GUARD- 
ROOM DO( ;. Illustrated by W. Parkin- 
son. Crown Bvo. y. 6d. 

Dawson (Warriniften). THE SCAR. 

Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE SCOURGE Cr.Bvo. 6s. 

Deakin (Dorothea). THE YOUNG 
COLUMBINE. With a Frontispiece by 
Lewis Baumrr. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Deane (Mary). THE OTHER PAWN. 
Cr. Bvo. 6 s. 

Doyle (A. Conatf;. ROUND THE RED 
LAMP. Tenth Edition, fr. Bvo. 6s. 
Also Medium Bvo, 6d. 

Dumas (Alexandre). See page 39 , 

Duncan (Sara Jeannette) (Mrs. Everard 
Co^es), THOSE DELIGHTFUL 
O AMERICANS. ’ Bw. 6d. ,, 

A VOYAGE OF CON.SOLATIOI^ Illus- 
trated. Third Edition, Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Also Medium Bvo. td. 

Eliot (Qeoree). THE MILL ON THE 
FLOSS. Medium Bvo. 6d. 

Ersfcine (Mrs. Steuart). THE MAGIC 
PLUMES. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Pena(0. Manville). SYD BET.TON; or, 
THe Boy who would not go to Sea. Illus- 
trated by Goroon Browne. Second Ed. 
Cr. Bvo. 3s. 6d. 

Pindlater(J. H.). THE GREEN GRAVED 
OF BAL(;QWRII^ Fi/th Edition. 
Cr. 87 / 0 . 6^. Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 

THE LAUDFR TO THE STARS. Second 
Edition, Cr. Bvo. 

Pindlater (Mary). A NARROW WAY. 

Third Edition. Cr. Bvo.. 6 r. 

OVER THE HILLS. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 

THE ROSE OF JOY. Third Edition. 

A BLIND BIRD'S NBST. With 8 IIIua- 
tratiuns. Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
Fitepatrick (K.) THE WEANS AT 
ROWALLAN. Illustrated. Second Edi- 
tion. Cr. Svtf. 6s. 

Francis (M. B.). (Mrs. Pra«cis Blun- 
dell). STEPPING WESTWARD. 

Second Edit. on. Cr. BtfE. 6s, 

MARGERY O' THE MILL. Third 
Edition, Cr. Bvo, 6s. 

Fraser (Mrs. Hugh). THE SLAKING 
OF TH# SWORD. Soeond Edition. 
Cr. Bvo, 6s. 
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IN THE SHADOW Of THE DORD. 
Third Edition. Crown Svo. 6s. 

, Fry (B. andC.B.). A MOTHER’S SON. 
Fifth Edition. Cr. 8vo. 6s, 

Fuller- JVtaitliknd (Ella). BLANCHE 
ESMEAD. Second Edition. Cr. 8 w. 6 s. 
Gallon (Tom). RICKE KEY’S FOLLY. 
• Medium %vo. 6d. o 

Qaskell (Mra.), CRANFORD. Medium 
6d. ^ 

MARY BARTON. Medium 6vo. 6d. 
NORTH%Nr> SOUTH. Medium Bvo. 6d. 
Gates (Eleanor). THE PLOW- WOMAN. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Gerard (Dorothea). HOLY MATRI- 
MONY. Medium ^z/o. 6d. 

MADE OF MONKV. Cr. ivo. 6s* 

Also Mi'Jium 6 ^. 

THE IMPROBABLE IDYL. Third 
Edition. Cr. Zzw, 6 s. 

THE BRIDGE OF LIFE. Cr.'&vo. 6s. 
'J'HE CONQUEST OF LONDON. Medium 
Zvo. 6d. 

Olsslnff (Geori^). THL TOWN TRA- I 
VELLKR. Searni’ Edition, Cr. ivo. 6 s. 

A1.SO Medium Brut. < /, 

THE CROWN OF LIFE. Cr. &t>o. 6s. 

\1ro Medium Bz>o. 6 f. 

aianvllle(ErnMt). THE INC.VSTREA- 
SURF nlu.stnt« ' Cr Sf t?, -il. 6d. 


A CHANGE OF’AIR. SixhhEd. Cr.iuo. 6s, 
Also Medium Bvo. 6d. ^ 

A MAN OF MARK. Ffth Ed. Cr. 8 fw. 6 s. 
Medium Bvo. 6d, 

the CHRONICLES OF COUNT AN- 
TONIO. Sixth Edition. Cr. Spa, 6s.* 
Also Mediutn Srtf. 6d. 

PHROSO. Illusffatcd by H, R. MillaK. 

Seventh Edition. Cr. Srv. 6s. 

• Also Medium Boo. 6d. • 

SIMON DALE. IlluiUrated. Seventh Edition, 
Cr. Bv . 6s, 

'”HK KING S MIRROR. Fourth Edition 
Cr. 8vo. 6s. 

? I TSANTE. Fourth Edition, Cr.Bw. 6 s. 
HE DO LL Y D I ALOG U ES. Cr. U. 
Also Medium Bvo. 6d. * 

A SERVANT OF THE PUBLIC. Illus- 
trated. Fourth Edition. Cr. 8 ts>. 6 s. 
TALES OF TWO PEOPLE. With a Fron- 
tispiece by A. H. Bt’CKi.ANU. Th^d Ed. 

Ho^ (Graham). THE LADY OK LVTE. 

Second Edition. Cr. St'O. 6 s. 

Hornuna (E. W.), DEAD MEN TELL 
NO TALES. MediumBito. od. 

Housman (Clemence). * iHE LIFE OF 
SIR Al'.LOVAl r DK GAITS. Cn Bvo. 6s. 


Also 1 /rdiuM B-.-o, ( 

THE KLOOF RRJ Hi*; 1 .iM :ued. (V. er^. 

2f.6d. 6.i , 

Glele Charlea). Ll .tTKR’S i 
lIliRiiatcd. Cr, fiw. fv. od. 

Al^ Med. tm Bvo. .d. 

Grimm(The Brotlmrtt>. (^RIMM S FAIRY 
TALES, lllustrateil. Medium Bvo. 6d. 
Hamilton (M.). THIC ITRST CLAIM. 

Second Edition. Cr. 8 w. 6s. 

Harraden (Beatrice). IN V A R V I N (i 
MOODS. Fourteenth Edition. Cr.Byo. 6s. 
THE SCHOI.Ak’S DAUGHTER. Murth 
Edition. Cr. Bz/o, (>j. 

Hll.DA STRAFFORD and THE REMIT- 
TANCE MAN. ‘TitW/ih Ed. Cr. 8 w. j 

Httrred(P.) (Frances Forbec Robertaon). 

THE TAMING OF THE BRUTE. Cr. i 

HerherUon (Ajcn^ O.i. PATIENCE j 

DEAN. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Hlchena (Robert). 1 H) PROPHET OF* 
BERKELEY SQU AK I .VrtW Edition. ; 
Cr. 8 rw, 6 s. i 

TONGUES G*F ^ON:>GiENCE. Third \ 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6 s. 1 

FELIX. Fi/tk Edition. Cr. gvo. 6s. ; 

THE WO&GVN WITH THK KAN. Sixth i 
Edition. Cr. Bz'O. 6 s. 

BYEWAYS. Cr.Bvo. 6s. ! 

THE GARDEN OF ALLAH. Sixteenth 
Edition. Ctodhio. 6s. I 

THE BLACK SPANIEL. Cr, Bvo. 6s. 
THK CALL OF THE BLOOD. Seventh 
Edition. Cr. Bt'O. 6». 

Hmpe (Anthony). THE ODD IN THKj 
CAR. Tenth Edition. Cr. 8 w. 6 s. 


Hueffer (Ford Madox). AN ENGLISH 
GIRL: A Romanck. .Second Edition.* 
Cr. Bz'o. fei. • 

Hutten (Baroneas von). 1 H E H A LO. ' 
E'lfth Edition. Cf . Bvo. 6 s, « 
ilyne (C. J. Cutcli(fe). MR. HOR 

ROCKS, PUR^iK. Eourih^ Edition. 

PRINcI^'rUPERT, the BUCCANEER. 

Illustrated. Third Edition. C*. Bvo. 6x. 
Inirrahain (J..H.). THE THRONE OF 
DAVID. Medium 8z>o. 6d. 

Jacob* (W. W.). MANY CARGOES. 

Thirtieth Edition. Cf. Srv. >t. 6d, 

SEA URCHINS. Fifteenth Edition.. Cr. 
8 tw. ij. 6d. 

A master OF CRAFT. Illustrated by Win. 

OwKN. F.irhih E'.ditioH. Cr. Bvo. 3*. 6r/. 
LIGHT FRIOGHTS. liUwtrated by W'lix 
OwKN and Others. .Seoentk Edition. Cr 
Bvo. \s. 6d. 

THE .SKIPPER'S WOOlNti. Minth^ Edi- 
tion. Cr. Bt’O. 3f. tui. 

AT SUNWICH PORT. IHustratad l*y 
Wii.lOwh.n. Ninth Edition. Cr.Bvo. vt.ba. 
DIALSTONK LANE. Illustrated by Wiu. 

Owen. Seventh Edition. c>. 8 m 6d. 
ODD CRAFT. tUustrated by Wtu, Owxw. 

Seventh Edition, C \ 8 w. js. 6d. • 

THE LADY OF THK BAR( 5 e. Eighth 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. yt. 6d. 

Jame* (Henry). TUFfsOFT SIDE. Second 
Edition. CP. 8 m. 6 s. 

THE BETTER SOR'I. Cr. Bvo. 6t 
THE AMBASSADORS. Second Edition. 
Cr. 8vo. 6.1. 

THE GOLDEN BOWL. Third Edition. 
Cr. 8 m. 6 s. 

Keay« (H. A. MltcheltV HE THAT 
EA yCl H BREAD WITH ME. Cr. 8 m. 6 s. 
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Kester (Vaugluiii). THE FORTUNES 
OF THE LANDRAYS. Illustrated. Cr. 
%vo. 6f. # 

LawleM (Hon. Emily). WITH ESSEX 
IN IRELAND. Cr. 8w. 6r. 
l5fe Queux (William). THE HUNCH- 
OF WP:STMINST»R. Third Ed. 
Cr. %vo. f)X. 

- Also Medium Sit/h, 6d. 

THE CROOKED WAY. Cr. %vo. 6s. • 
THE CLOSED BOOK- Third Ed. Cr.Zvo.6s. 
THE VALLEY OF THE SHADOW. 

Illustrated. Third Editinn, Cr. 8va. 6s. 
BEHIND THE THRONE. Third Edition. 
Cr. 8w. 6.r. 

L^ven-Yeats(S. K.). ORRAIN. Second 
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6j. 

THE TRAITOR S WAY. Medium Zvo. 6d. 
Llnton(E. Lynn). THE TRUE HISTORY 
OF JOSHUA DAVIDSON. Medium 
Zva^d. 

London (Jack). WHITE FANG. With a 
Frontispiece by Cmaki.bs Rivingston 
Sixth Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
L«caji(E.«V.). LISTENER'S LURK: An 
Oblique Narratipn. Fourth Edition. Cr. 
8r<;>. 6s. 


Lyall (Edna). DERRICK VAUGHAN, 
NOVELIST, 42 ud Thousand. Cr. Zvo. 
■?.r. 6d. Also Mi'dium 87'<7. 6d, 

Maartens (Maartenf THE NEW RF.T.l- 
GION : A MnurcKN N<>vel. Third Edi- 
tion. Cr.*&7>o. 6s. 

M'Carthy (Justin H.). THE LADY OF 
LOYALTY HOUSKP Illustrated. Thiid 
Edition. Cr. 8r'<>. 6s. 

THE DRYAD. .Second Edition. Ct.Zs'o. 64'. 
THE DUKE’S MOTTO. Third Edition. ' 
Cr. 8w. 6s. . 

Macdonald (Ronald). A HUMAN 
'I'RINITY. Second Edition Cr. 8r-t>. 6r. 
Macnaughtan (S.). THE FORT UN E OF 
CHRISTINA ADNAB. Fourth Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

Malet (Lucas). COLONEL KNDERBY’S 
Wlt’E. Fourth Edition. Cr. Zs/o. 64. 

A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION. New 
Edition. Cr. Zt'o. 6 s. 

Also Medium Zsio. 6</. 

THE WAGES OF SIN. Fifteenth Edition. 

Cr. Z7‘o. 64. 


THE CARISSIMA. Fifth Ed. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 
Also Medium St'p. 6d. 


THE GATELESS BARRIER. Fifth Edi- 
iioH. Cr. Zt'o. 64 . 

T>IE HISTORY OF ^SIR RICHARD 
''CALMADY. Ses'enth Edition. Cr.Zvo. i»4. 
Mann(Mr8. M. B.), OLIVIAS SUMMER. 

Second Edition. Cr. 87'<7. 6s. 

A LOST EST.\TE. A Nesv Ed. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

Also Medium Zvo. 6ti. * 

THE PARISH O F H ILHY. A New Edition. 

Cr. 8w. 6.V. 

THE PARISH NURSE. Fourth Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. 


GRAN'MA'S JANE. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
MRS. PETER HOWARD. Cr.Zvo. 6t. 
-\lso .'ifedium Zvo, 6it, 


A WINTER’S ^FALE. A Neiv Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

ONE ANOTHER’S BURDENS. A New 
Edition. Cr. Zzio. 6s. 

Also Medium Zvo. 6d. « 

ROSE AT HONEYPOT. Third Ed. Cr. 
Zvo. 6s. 

THERE W/fS ONCE A PRINCE. Ulus- 
trated by M. B. Mann. Cr. Zvo. 34. 6d. 
WHEN ARNOLD COMES HOMl^ Illus- 
trated by M. B. Mann. CrrZvo. 34. 6d. 
THE EGLAMORE PORTRAIT'S. 'Third 
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6 j. 

THE MEMORIES OF RONALD LOVE. 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

THE JiliEEP AND THE GOATS. 'Thii-d 
Edifion. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

A SHEAF OF CORN. .Second Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

THE CEDAR STAR. Medium 87^^?. 6d. 
Marchmont (A. W.). MISER HQAD- 
LEYS SECRET. Medium Zvo. 6d. 

A MOMENT S ERROR. Medium Zvo. 6d. 
Marriott (Charles). GF'NEVRA. Second 
Edition. Cr. Zs'o. 6s. 

Marryat (Captain). PETER SIMPLE 
Medium Zvo. 6d. 

lACOB FAH'HFAJL. Medium Zvo. 6d. 
Marsh (Richard). T HE TWICKENHAM 
I'F^ERAGE. Second Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 
Also Medium Zvo. 6d. 

THE MARyUlS OF PUTNEY. Second 
Edition, Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

/.N THE SERVICE OF LOVE. ^hird. 

Edition. Cr. Zvo, 6s. 

THE GIRL AND THE MmACLK. 

Third Edition. Cr.Zfrso. 6s. 

THE COWARD BEHIND THE CUR- 
TAIN. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

A METAMORPHOSIS. Medium Zvo. 6d. 
THE GODDESS. Medium Zvo. 6*t. 

J HliJOSS. Medium Zvo. 6d. 

Marshall (Archibald). MANY JUNES. 

Second Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 

Mason (A. E. W.). CLEM K N TINA. 
Illustrated. Second Edition. Cr.8710. 6s. 

Also Medium Brw. ^ Gd. 

Mathers (Helen). HONEY. Fourth Ed. 

Cr. 87/<». 64. Also Medium Zero. 6d. 

GRIFF OF GRIFFITHSCOUR'J'. Cr. Zvo. 

6s. Also Medium Z^o. 6d. 

THE FERRYMAN .Second Edition. Cr. 
Zvo. 6s. 

TALLY-HO I Fourth Edition. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 
SAM’S SWEETHEART. Medium Zvo. 6d. 

Maxwell (W. B.). VIVIEN. Ninth Edi- 
tion. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

i THE RAGGED MESSENGER. Third 
! Edition. Cr. Zvo. 64. 

FABULOUS FANCIES. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
THE GUARDED FLAME. S((venth Edi- 
tion. Cr. Z7>o. 6s. 

ODD LENGTHS. .SecodlPr:d. Cr.Zvo. 6s. 
THE COUNTESS OF MAYBURY ; Bb- 
rwEKN You ANI> 1. Being the Intimate 
Conversations of the Right Hon. the 
Counters A Maybury. Fourth Edition. 
Cr, 6f. 


I 



Fiction 


37 


Meade (L.T.). DRIFT. Second Edition. 

Cr, 8r'<j. 6 j. Also Medium Zvo. td. 
RESURGAM. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

VICTORY. Cr. 8w. 6s. 

A GIRL OF*THE PEOPLE. Illustrated 
. by R. Barnet. Second Kd. Cr. Zvo. v. 6d. 
HEPSY GIPSY. Illustrated E. Hopkins. 
Crown Zvo. 2 s. 6d. 

THE^IONOURABLE MISS : A Storv of 
AN OUJ'FA^HIONED Illustrated by 

E. H(|f’KlNS. Second Edition. Crown 
Zvo. 3 J. 6d. ( 

Melton (R.). CAiSAR'S WIFE. Secomi 
Edition. Cr. Zvo- 6s. 

Meredith (Ellis). HEART OF MY 
HEART. Cr. Zvo. 6s. • 

Miller (Esther). LIVING LIE.S. TAird 
Edition. Cr. 8-v. 6j. 

Mltford (Bertram). THE SIGN OF THE 
SPIDER. Illustrated. Sixth Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 3 s. 6d. Also Medium Z7>o. 6d. 

IN THE WHIRL OF THE RISING. 

Tki>d Edition. Cr. “rv. 6j, 

THE RED DEREJ iCT. Second Edition. 
Cr. 8w. 6i. 

Moles worth (Mrs.). TH E RED GRANCJK. 
I"-istralcd by GoRiJO<fc Pkowne. Second 
Edition. Cr. Zvo. u. 6d. 

Mont^o. icf^ (K. L. ' (T)LON F^. KATE. 

Tmrd kd’tioH. s.'* , ' 6<. 

Montresor (T. F. ). I‘ l L V M K.N . Third 
Editio*,. C*'. S'."'/. *n. | 

E} Cl Medium Zvo. hd. '' | 

Mor»i&an (Arthurl. 1 ALES OI- ..iE.W ' 
STK*1ETS Srx'cnth Ktxition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. | 
A CHILD OF TtHi JA( lO. Ei/th Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 6s. * 

CUNNING MURRELL. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

THE HOLE IN THE WALL.. Eonr/h Edi- 
tion. Cr. 8r'<7. 6.V. Also Medium Zvo. 6d. 
DIVERS VANITIES. Cr Zvo. 6s. 
Ne8bit(E.). (Mrs. H Bland). TH%KKD 
HOUSE. IllustnUcd. Fourth Edition. 
Cr. Zvo. 6j. Ai'.o Medium Zvo. 6d. 
NorrialW. E.). H .VK I '.V AND URSULA: 

A Storv wrrn two .siuts to it. Second 
Edition. Cr. ZvB 6<. 

HIS GRACE Medium Z7>o. 6d. 

GILES INGILBY. MedumZvo. 6d. 

THE CREDIT t>F i HE COUNTY. 
Medium tvo. 6d. 

1.0RD LEONARD THE LUCKLESS. 
Medium Zt>o. 6d. 

MATTHEW AU.STIN ''.diuntZm 6d. 
CLARLSSA FLRIpSA. .^tediumZxw. 6d. 
Ollphaot (Mrs.).^THE LADY'S WALK. | 
Medium «W. \ 

SIR ROBERT'S FORTUNE. Medium' 
8vo. 6d. i 

THE PRODIGALS. Medium Zvo. 6<i. : 

THE TWO MARYS. Medium Zvo. 6d. 
Ollivant (AU^)> O W I) B O B, T H K ; 
GREY DOGOF KEN MUIR. With a | 
Frontispiece. Eleventh Edition, Cr. 
Zvo. 6s. i 

Oppenhelm (E. Phillips). ^MASTEIR OF ' 
MEN. Fourth Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6i. . 

Also Medium Zvo. 6d. ! 


Oxenham (John). A WKAf ER OF WEBS, 
''^th 8 Illustrations by MAtiKicx Gkkii - 
K*<HAGKN. Secomi Edition. Cr.Zm. 6s. 
THE GATE OF THE DESERT. With 
a Frontispiece in Photogravure liy Har^.o 
• Copping. Ei/th Edition. Cr. 8w. 6s. 

PRO! IT AlJt.) li^SS. With a Frontispiece 
in photogravure by Hakoiu Coitzng. 
Fourth Edition. Cr. Bvo. 0^ ^ 

The LON (5 ROAD. With a Frontispiece 
in P' otogravurc *>y Hakdi-H Coppjni.. 
Fourth Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s\ 

: Pain (Barry). LINDLEY KAY.S. TAitd 
’Edition. Cr. 8r’ft 6s. 

Parker (Gilbert). PIERRE AND HIS 

PEOPLE. .SLirth Edition. Ci.Ztv. 

MRS. FALCHION. Fifth Edition. Cr.^^o. 
6s. 

THE TRANSLATION OF A SAVAtlE. 

Third Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 

THE TRAIL OF THE SWORlf Ulus- 
trated. Ninth Edition. Ct . I\'v. hj;. 

Also Medium Zvo. M. 

WHEN VALMONDCA.MK’rO PON J IAC; 
'I'he .Story of a Lost Napolton. Sixth 
Edition. O.S'.'fi. 

AI.so Medium f'-o. 6d. 

AN ADVENTURER OF THE NOR'l'IL 
The Last .Adventure, s of ‘I'reity i'inric* 
Fourth Edifu^n. Lr. 8fu. tv. 

THE SEAlS OF HIK MIGHTY, lllu:. , 
trated. EiftcAith kdttion. C>. 8r<r». tr.r. 
THE BATTLE OK THE Tl RONti: a 
• Romance of Kiriydoiii*^ lllusuaied. 

Si.eth Edition. TV. 8r'(). ftj. • 

THE POMP OF THE LAVI KKTTES. 
ThiiV Edition. (V-. \i. tni. 

Also Medium Zoo. (>d. 

Pemberton (Max). TMK. FOOISIKPS 
OF A THRONE. Illustrated. ’Thiid 
Edition. Cr. Zvo. 6s. 
h\^o Med turn Zvo. 6d. 

I CROWN THEE KING. With lllusit < 
lions hy Frank Dadd .iiid .'\. ForresUer. 
(.V. Zvo. 6s. 

AEo Medium Zt’o. M. 

Phlllpotts (Eden). lA INtl PKOPHE l .-- . 

7 hird Edition, ('r. Zr^o. 6*. 

CHH.DKKN OF THE MlSl. /■fth hdi 
tion. Cr, Zvo. 6t. • 

AHo Medium 6r’<*. (u/. 

'I HE HU.MAN JlftV. With a Froniispie* r. 
.Sixth Edition Cr. Zvo. f .i. 

Aho Medium Zt'o. M. 

•SONS OF THE M(.)RN’ING. .Second 
Edition. Cr.Svo. t ■. IP 

THE RIVER. Third Edition. Cf.Z%>o. 6s. 

Also Medium Zjio. M, 

THE AMERICAN PRISONER. Fourth 
Edition. O'. Zvo. fir. 

THE SECRET WO.MAN. Fourth Edition. 
Cr, Zvo. 6t. 

KNOCK AT A VENTURE. With a I Vaniiv 
pjcce. Third Edition, Cr. Zoo. tut, 

THE PORTREF.VE. EourthEd. Cr.nvo. 6i. 
THE POACHER'S WTKE. Second Edition. 
Cr Zro. 6s. 

Aobo A/ediumEvo. 6d. 
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THE STRIKING HOURS. Setond EdHien. 

Crown ivo, 6 s. - 

THE FOLK AFIELD. Cnmn Bvo. ts. 
Plcktluill (Marmaduke). SATD THE 
t.'^lSHERMAN. Seventh Ed. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
BRENDLE. Second Edition. „ Cr. Bvo. 6>. 
THE HOUSE OF ISLfM. '*^ Third Edi- 
tion. Cr. Bvo, 6s. 

(A. T. Qullier Couch). THE WHITE 
WOLF. Second Edition, Cr.Bva. 6s. 
Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 

THE MAYOR OF TROY. Fourth Edition. 
Cr, Bvo. 6s. 

MERRY-GARDEN AND OTHER 
STORIES. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 

M'UOR VIGOUREUX. Third Edition. 
Cr. Bvo. 6 x. 

Rawioti (Maud Stepney). THE EN- 
CHANTED GARDEN. Fourth Edition. 
Cr. 6s. 

Rhya ^tOrpce). THE WOOING OF 
SHEILA. Second Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 
Rld«e (W. Pett). LOST PROPERTY. 
Second Edition. Cr, Bvo. 6s. 

Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 

ERB. Second Edi*ion, Cr. Bvo. 6s, 

A SON OF TH E STATE. .Second Edition. 

Cr. Bvo. 3 J. 6d. Also Medium Bvo. 6d, 

\ BREAKER OF LAWS. A Ntzo Edition. 

Cr. Bvo. js. 6d. , 

MRS. GALER'S BUSINESS. ‘ Illustrated. 

Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
SECRETARY TO BAYNE, M.P. Cr. Bsjo. 
V. 6d. 

THE WICKHAMSES. Fourth Edition. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

NAME OF GARLAND. Third Edition. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s, 

GEORGE and THE GENE>:<AL. Medium 
Bvo. 6d. 

Ritchie (Mra. David O.). MAN AND 

THE CASSOCK. Second Edition. 
Cro7vn Bvo. 6s, 

Roberts (C. Q, D.). THE HEART OF 
THE ANCIENT WOOD. Cr. Bvo. 3 .V. 6d. 
Robins (Elisabeth). THE CONVERT. 

Third Edition. C r. Bi'o. 6s. 
Rosenkrantz (Baron Palle). THE 
MAGISTRATE'S OWN CASE. Cr. 
8 m 6s. 

Russell (W. Clark). MV DANISH 
SWEETHEART. Illvi.Mratcd. F(/th 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 

HIS ISLAND PRINC^);S. Illustrated. 
t^jcond Edition. Cr. Brw. 6s. 

Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 

ABANDONED. Second Edition. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 
Also Medium Bvo. 

MASTER ROCKAFELLAR’S VOYAGE. 
Illustrated by Gordon Brownh. Third 
Edition. Cr. Bvo. v. 6d. 

A MARRIAGE AT SEA, Medium Bvo. 6d. 
Ryan (Marah Ellis). FOR THE SOUL 
OFRAFAKI- Cr.Bvo. 6s. 

SeruMitt (Adeline). THE MYSTERY 
OF THE MOAT. Second Edition. Cr. 
Br> 0 . 6r. 


THE PASSIoft OF PAUL MARIL- 
LIER. Crown Bvo. 6s. 

THE QUEST OF GEOFFREY 
DARRELL. Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE COMING OF THE RSvNDOLPHS. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s. 

THE PROGjJlESS OF RACHAEL. Cr. 

BARBARA'S MONEY. Cr. Bvo. 

Also Meditdt Bva, 6d. ^ 

THE MASTER OF BEE'CH«W00D. 
Medium 8 r/.'. 6d. 

THE YELLOW DIAMOND. Second Ed. 

Cr. Bvo. 6s. Also Medium Bvo. 6d. 
THE LOVE THAT OVERCAME. Medium 
Bvo. f>d. 

Shannon (W. P.). THE MESS DECK. 
Cr. Bvo. js. 6d. 

Shelley(Bertha). ENDERBY. Third Ed. 

Sldirwick (Mrs. Alfred). THE KINS- 
MAN. With 8 Illustrations by C. E. 
Brock. Third Edition. Cr. 8m 6 j. 
Smith (Dorothy V. Horace). MISS 
MONA. Cr. Bvo. 35 . 6d. 

Sonnlchsen (Albert). DEEP-SEA VAGA- 
BONDS. Cr. Bsyi. 6s. 

Sunbury (George). THE HA’PENNY 
MILLIONAIRE. Cr. Bvo. *%s. 6d. 
Surtees (R. S.). HANDLEY CROSS. 

Illustrated. Medium Bvo, 6d. 

MR. SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR. 

Illustrated. Medtwm Bvo. 6d. 
rSK MAMMA. Ulus. Medium Bvo. 5d. 
Urquhart (M.), A TRAGEDY IV COM- 
MONPLACE. Second Ed. Cr. Bt'o. 6s. 
Vorst (Marie Van). TflE SENTIMEN- 
TAL ADVENTURES OF JIMMY BUL- 
STRODE. Cr. Bvo, 6s. 

Walneman (Paul). T,H E BAY OF 
LILACS: A Romance from Finland. 
Seacmi Edition, Cr. Brio. 6s. 

THE SONG OF THE FOREST. Cr. Bvo. 
6s. 

Walford (Mrs. L. B.). MR SMITH. 
Medium Bvo. 6d. 

THE BABY’S GRANDMOTHER. 

Medium Bvo. 6d. 

COUSINS. Medium Bvo. 6d. 

Wallace (General Lew). B E N-H U R. 

Medium 8 m 6d. 

THE FAIR GOD. Medium 8 w. 6d. 
Walt* (E. C.). THE ANCIENT LAND- 
MARK : A Kentucky Romance. Cr. Bvo. 
6s. 

Watson (H. B. Marriott). CAPTAIN 
FORTUNE. Third Edition. Cr.Bvo. 6s. 
TWISTED EGLANTINE. With 8 Illus- 
trations by Frank Craig. Third Edition. 
Cr. Bno, 6s. 

THE HIGH TOBY : Being further Chapters 
in the Life and Fortur^^f Dick Ryder, 
otherwise Galloping Dick, sometime Gentle- 
man of the Road. With a Frontispiece by 
Claude Shsppekson. Third Edition. 
Cr. Bvo. 6s, , 

A MIDSUMMER DAY’S DREAM. 
7'hird Edition. Crown Bvo. 6s. 
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anpi^RIVATEERS. 8 lUmtmiott* 

gJM r Ctrvs Cunbo. Second Cr. 

m' ?6pPV show : BetNG Diveks anw 
Teljek. C*. 8cw. 6r. 

'^THE adventurers. AW/ewSw. 6d. 
*W««keB(A. B.), THE PRISONERS OK 
« War. jfifi/rMM S)w. 6</. • 

Weill (H, a.). THE SEA LADY. Cr. 

Also Mtdium 8»a <5rf. 

Weynum (Stenley). VNBER THE RED 
ROai» With llTuaimtionslw R. C Wooo- 
vrLt,E. TwtHiv'First £di/$Jk. Cr. Srw. tt. 
White (Percy), THE SYSTEM. 'JAird 
Edition. C>. (is, 

A Passionate i^ilgrim. Medium 

ivo. hd. • 

Willlana (Margerv). THE BAR. Cr. 

Zvo. 6s. 

WilllBiBKon (Mri. C. N.). THE A I> 
VENTURE OF PRINCE.SS SYLVIA. 
Second Edition. €*■. g- o 6r. \ 

THE WOMAN WHO mRKD. Cr. 8rw. I 
6i I 

THE SF A COULD i FLL Second Edition, i 

THF castle of THI> SHADOWS.! 
5 ■ i'd Edition. Cr. SM. bs. I 


PAPA. Cr-.Otw.* At. * 

WittlamMMi (C. N. iua« % M. k THE 
L^'.HTNING CONDUCTOR; Th« 
Snkose Adventurer el a Motor Otr. With 
lA lUttstmtions. Stmmioemtk Edit/m. £r, 

THE PRINCESS PASSES; A Romance 
of a Motor, ^tb lA lliitsuationa. Mntk 
Edition. Cr, Srw. A», 

MV FRIEND THE CHAUFFEUR. Wllh 
it; Illu'^rutkiiu. Edit- Cr.&m- 6t. 

I ADY BETTY ACROSS THE WATER. 
'Centk Edition. Cr. At. 

THE CAR OF DESTINY AND ITS 
ERRAND IN SPAIN. Wkh lllua- 
tration» Eontik Edition. Cr. 8ew. Atu 

THE ROTOR CHAPERON. Witha Fnln. 
iLpiece in CotiKir by A. H. BucKtAWD. i6 
other lliurtTations, and a Map. E0k Edi- 
tion- Cr. $T' 0 . At. 

SCARLET RUNNER. With a Froi:ii»pi«ce 
in Colour by A. H. BtTCK>.ANI>rand 8 other 
Illustrations. Second Ed. Cr. 8w>. Ar. 

Wyllarde (OoH). THE PATHWAY OF 
THE PIONEER (Nous Auiris). Fourth 
Edition. Cr, St’O. 6t. . 

Yeldhatn (C. CV Dl/RHAM’S FARM. 
Cr. Svo. 6s, 


BoO' .3 for Boys and 


odQ^ls 

JO. fi. 6<4 


■|iL GrTTtN^. Wkll jr D iKi.fHv, Mrs. j Thk Rsd GitANtiK. By Mrs. Molesworth. 
Clidord. Set- mEJiii.f. ^JeVGiMi. or thf Psoixii. By L. T. Meadi 


f>NLv J(P GUA..t>-Ro<»M D'Xi. By Edith K. 
Cuibeii. 0 

Master RocBAfEtt-Aii't V.>7 a<.b, By W. 
CUik Kusseli. Child Edition- 


#V Giki. or THF Pstuxii. By L. T. Meade. 

.Second J-dition. ^ •» 

Hitrsv Girsv, By L. T. Meade, '•it. 6d, 
Tmb HeNouRAui.u Miss. By L. f. Meade. 
Second Edition. 

Thkrk was ON«fc A 1 ’wince. By Mrs, M, E. 
Mann. 


SvD Bki ton • Or, the Boy who would not go j Whkn Arnold comks Homk. By Mrs. M. E 
to .Sea, By G- ManviUe J' cnr.. -Secot^ Ed, i Mann. 


iv'iUe J' cnr.. -Secof^ Ed. i Mann. 

The Novels of Alexandre Bnmas 

M-.dimm ?.no. Price 6d. Vouhte Volumes, is. 
8MPLETE LIST ON APPLICATION. 

Methuen’s Sixpenny Books 

Medium Svo. 


AlbBoeii (E. Marla). LOVE ANE 
LOUISA. 

I KNOW A MAIDEN. 

AtilteiKJ.). PHiaE AND PREJUDICE. 
BaCOtcmcluird). A ROMAN MYSTERY 
^TIKG OF NETS. 

BMIeur (Andm). BY STROKE OF 
SWORD. 

Barios-Optttd (S.). FURZE BLOOM. 
CHFiAP JACK ZITA. 

KITTY ALONMP^ 

URITH. 

THE BROOM SQUIRE, 

IN THE ROAR OF THE SEA. 

NOFMl. # 


L O V F. AND LI IT I.F. TU'PENNY. 

WINEKKED. 

THE FROBISHERS. 

^ND PREJUDICE. THE QUEEN LOVE. s 

OMAN MYSTERY. Berr (kobertk JENNIE BAXTER." 

IN THE MIDST OF ALARMS. 

BY STROKE OF THE COUNTE.SS TKKl^. 

THE MUTABLE MANY. 

URZE BLOOM. Benaon (B. R). DODO. 

I HE VINTAGE. 

Brenti (Cbariette). SHIRLEY. 
BtewneU (C U). THE HEART OF 
E, JAPAN. 

HE SEA. Barton (J. BtouiidMle). ACROSS THE 

« SALT SEAS. 


A BOOK OF FAIRY TALES. IBuitrated C««fyi^(Mn.). ANNE MAVLEYERER, 
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Ct»^n^(Berna«0>. 'I’Hk LAKE OF 

CUfford (Mr*. W. K.). A FLASIf-OF 
SUMMER. 

MILS. KEITH’S CRIME. 

Corbett (Julian). A BUSINESS 
GREAT WATERS, tt ' 

Croker (Mr*. B. M.). ANGEL. 

A^^TATE SECRET. o 

PEGGY OF THE BARTONS. 

JOHANNA. 

Dante (Alighieri). THE DIVINE 
COMEDY (Cary). 

f>oyle (A. Conan). ROUND THE RED 
LAMP. 

Doticnn (Sara Jeannette). A VOYAGE 
OF CONSOLATION. 

THOSE DELIGHTFUL AMERICAN.S. 

Eliot (George). THE MILL ON THE 
FLQTS. 

PIndlater (Jane H.). THE CiREEN 
GRAVE.S OF BALGOWRIE. 

Gallon (Tom). RICKERBY’S FOLLY. 

Ga*keli(M*‘s.). CRANFORD. 

MARY BARTON. 

NORTH AND SOUTH. 

Gerard (Dorothea). HOLY MATRI- 
MONY, 

‘THE CONQUEST OF LONDON. 

MADE OF StONEY. • ( 

• Gls«ing(G). THE TOWN, TRAVELLER. 

THE CROWN OF LIFE. 

Glanvllle (Erneat). THE INCA’.S 
TREASURE. 

THE KLOOF BRIDE. 

Glelg (Charles). BUN’I ER’S CRUISE. 

Grimm (The Brothers). GRLMMS 
KAIRV TALES. 

Hope (Anthony). A MAN OF MARK. 

A CHANGE OF AIR 

THE CHRONICI.K.S OF COUNT 
AN'I'ONIO. 

PHKOSO. 

THE DOLLY DIALOGUES. 

Hornung (E. W.). DEAD MEN TELL 
NO TALES. 

Ingraham (J. H.). THE THRONE OF 
T)AVU>. 

LeQueux(W.). THE HUNCHBACK OF 
WESTMINSTER. 

Levett- Yeats (S. K.). THE TRAITOR’S 
WAY. 

Linton (E. Lynn). THE TRUK HIS- 
iliOKY OF JOSHUA 1 AVIDSON. 

Lj^ll(Edna). DERRICK VAUGHAN. 

Maiet (Lucas). THE CARISSTMA. 

A COUNSEL OF PERFECTION, 

Mann (Mr*.). MRS. PETER HOWARD. 

A LOST ICS'TATK. i 

THE CEDAR STAR. 

ONE ANOTHER’S BURDEN.S. 

Marchmont (A. W.), MISER HOAD- 
LEY’S SECRET. 

A .MOMENTS ERROR. 

Marryat (CapUln). PETER SIMPLE- 

JACOB F.VITHFUL. s, i 


Marsh (Richard^. A METAMORPHOSIS. 
THE TWICKENHAM PEERAGE. 

THE GODDESS. 

THE JOSS, 

Mason (A. E. W.). CLEM.ENTINA. 
Mathers (Helen). HONEY. 

GRIFF OF GRIFFITHSCOURT » 
SAM’S SWEHTHEART. 

Meade (Mrs. L. T.). DRIFT. 

Mitford (Bertram). THE SIGN CVS THE 
SPIDER. « 


Montre*or(R: F.). THE ALIH.N. 
Morrison (Arthur). THE HOLE IN 
THE WALL. 

NesbltfE.) THE RED HOUSE. 
Norris I W. E.). HIS GRACE. 

GILES' INGILBY. 

THE CREDIT OF THE COUNTY. 
LORD LEONARD THE LUCKLESS. 
MATTHEW AUSTIN. 

CLARISSA FUKIOSA. 

Ollphant (Mrs. ). THE LADY’S WALK 
SIR ROBERTS FORTUNE. 

THE PRODICJALS. 

THE TWO MARYS. 


Oppenhelm (E. P.). MASTER OK MliN. 
Parker (Gilbert).. THE POMP OF I'HE 
LAVll, KITES. 

WHEN YALMOND CAME Tf PONTIAC. 
THE TRAIL OF THE SWORD. 
I^emberton (Max). THE FOOTSTEPS 
OF A EHRONE. 

I CROWN THKF£»KING. 

Phillpotts (Eden). J HE HUMAN HOY. 
CHILDREN OF THE MIS1\ 

THE POACHER S WIJ^E. 

THE RIVER. 

•Q’ (A. T. Oulller Couch). THE 

WHITE WOLE. 

Ridge (W. Pett). A SON OF THE STATE. 
I.OST PROPERTY. 

GEORGE and THE GENERAL. 

Russell (W. Clark). ABANDONED. 

A MARRIAGE AT SEA. 

MY DANISH SWEETHEART. 

HIS ISLAND PRINQES.S. 

Sergeant (Adeline). THE MASTER OF 
imECHWOOD. 

BARBARA’S MONEY 
THE YELLOW DIAMOND. 

THE LOVE THAT OVERCAME. 
Surtees (R. S.). HANDLEY CROSS. 
MR. SPONGE’S SPORTING TOUR. 
ASK MAMMA. 

Walford (Mr*. L. B.). MR. SMITH. 
COUSINS. 

THE BABY’S GRANDMOTHER. 

Wallace (General Lew). BEN-HUR. 
THE FAIR GOD. 

Watson (H. B. Marriott) ...THE ADVEN- 
TURERS. 


Weekes (A. B.I. PRISONERS OF WAR. 
Wells (H. G.). THE SEA LADY. 

White (Pcrvy). A PASSIONATE 
PILGRIM. 




